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INTRODUCTION 


In sending foitli this httle book, I am inclined to add 
a few explanatory woids as to the nso I have made of 
historical personages _ The origin of the whole stoiy 
was probably Freytag’s first series of pictures of German 
Life probably, I say, for its fiist commencement was 
a dream, dreamt some weeks after reading that most 
interestmg collection of sketches The retmu of the 
sqmre with the tidings of the death of the tw'o knights 
was vundly deluded in sleep ; and. though w itliont 
local habitation or name, the scene was most likely to 
have been a reflection from tbe wild scenes so latelj 
read of. 

^ In foot, waiving thoughts decideil tliat such a catas- 
trophe could hardly have happened anywhere but in 
Goimany, or m Scotland ; and the contrast betwiien the 
cultivation m thO free cihes and the savagery of the in- 
dependent barons made the former the more suitable 
region for the adventures The time could only lie 
before the taming and biiiiging into order of the empire, 
when the Impel lal cities were in theii greatest splondom. 
the last free nobles in course of liomg reduced from 
their lawless liberty, and tbe House of Austria bt- 
ginning to acquire its preponderance over the other 
princely families 

lil Freytag’s books, and Hegewisch’a History of Maxi- 
mihan, 'will, I think, be found fully to lieai out the 
picture I have tried to give of the state of things in the 
reign of the Emperor Ihaedrich IJL. when, for want of 
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Bta’grindy is one of tlio best kno'vm parts of his 
Ho ■was scarcely two-aTid'l''acTity 'v.lien be lost her, who 
perhaps ivonld have given hini tbo stability ho wanted , 
but his tender love for her endured through life It is 
not improhahle that it -was tlus still abiding attacbincnt 
'that made linn alack in overcoming difllcnlties in the 
■way of other contracts, and that ho may haie hoped that 
luB engagement to Bianca Sforza avould come to nothing 
liko BO many others 

The most cunona record of him 11, how ever, in tw 0 
hooks, the mateiials for -which ho furnished, and avhoso 
composition and illustration he anpei intended, Der 
Weiso King, and Thcurdanlc^ of both of as'hieh ho la 
■well known to he the hero. Tho ^Vhile, or the Wiso 
Ehng, it IS uncertam which, is a history of Ins educa- 
tion and exploits, in prose Eicry alternate page haa its 
engraving, showing ho-vv tho Young White Bang obtains 
instruction in pamting, archilectnio, language, and all 
arts and sciences, tho latter mclnduig magic — ^whlch 
he learns of an old -woman wnth a long-tailed demon 
sitting, like Mother Hnhhard’s cat, on her shonldor — 


and astrology In the illustration of tbis study an 
exhuordinaiy figure of a cross 171111111 a circle appeals 
m the sky, -which probably has some connection with hia 
scheme of natmty, for it also appears on the breast of 
Ehrenhold, hia constant compamon ni tho metrical 
history of his career, under the name of Theurdank 
The poetry of Thmrdanh -was composed by Maxi- 
nuhan’s old -writing-master, Melchioi, Pfinzmg; but 
the adventures -weie tlie Kaisar’s own, communicated 
by himself, and he snpemitended tho wood-cuts The 
name is explamed to mean “cravmg glory,” — Glonte- 
memor The Germans laugb to scorn a Brench trans- 
lator, who lendored it “ Chermerci ” It -was annotated 
very soon after its publication, and each exploit ex- 
plamed and accounted for It is remarkable and touch- 
ing m a man who mamed at eighteen, and -was a 
widower at ^enty-two, that, m both hooks, the happv 
^on with his lady love is placed at the end— not at 

hook, and in Tlieiiidanh, at 
lea^ the eternal reunion is clearly meant 

In this curious hook, Kdmg Bomreich, by w^hom 
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flvery c'oBtemporaiy tinderstood poor Charles of Bnr- 
gvmdy-— thus posthtunously mado King of Rome by 
MaxitnihaTi, as fho only honotur m his power, betroths 
his daughter Ehrcnreich (rich in honour) to the Ritter 
Thenrdank. Soon 'after, by a most mild version of 
Dhhe' OharlcB’d frightful end, Kdnig Romreich is seen 
on Ins bach dying in a garden, and Ehrem-eich (as Mary 
really did) desiiatches a ring to summon her betrothed 
But hero Thenrdank returns for ansv. er that he means 
6rst to wm honour by his exploits, and sets out Viuth 
his comrade, Ehrenhold, m search thereof Ehrenhold 
never appears of the smallest use to him m any of the 
dire adventures mfo which he falls, hut only stands 
complacently by, and in effect may represent Fame, 
or peihaps that literary sage whom Don Quixote always 
supposed to he at hand to record his deeds of prowess 
d^oxt we are presented mth the Geiman impeison- 
ation of Satan as a vase old magician, only with claws 
instead of feet, commissionmg his three captains {liaxipt- 
Flirwitz, Emfallo, and Reidelhard, to beset 
and ruin Theurdank. They are interpreted as the 
dangers of youth, middle life, and old age — Rashness, 
Disaster, and Distress (or Envy) One at a time they 
encounter him, — ^uot once, but again and again , and he 
has ranged under each head, in entire contempt of raal 
order of time, the perils he thmks owmg to each foe 
Fhrwitz most justly gets the credit of Maximilian’s 
perils on the steeple of Ulm, though, unfortunately, the 
artist has represented tlie daimg climher as standing 
not much above ibe shoulder's of Fhrwitz and Ehrenhold , 
and although the annotation tells us that his “ hinder 
lialf foot ” overhung the scaffold, the danger in the prmt 
is not appallmg. Fiirwitz likewise mveigles him mto 
pnttmg the pomt (scZma&eO of his shoe into the wheel 
of a Tmli for turning stone halls, where he certainly 
hardly deserved to lose nothing but the beak of his shoe 
This enemy also hrmgs him mto numerous unpleasant 
predicaments on precipices, where he hangs by one 
hand , while the chamois stand delighted on every 
available peak, Fiirwitz grms malevolently, and Ehien- 
hold stands pomtmg at him over his shoulder Time 
and place are given in the notes for all these escapes 
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Alter some twenty wKentnrcs F(ir\'.ltz h be Uen o(T^ 
and Umfallo tries Ins powers Here l|ie jniri'h ‘Situh'f- 
do -not invoho so mxieh folly on the Jwroa psn-— 
tlion^) to bo sui-e, ho ‘Tcnlnres into a lion « d-n un- 
armed, and has to beat off the inmates -nith a Phnud 
But the other adventures are more rational He esiUhM 
a jester— of admiraldj foolish eKpre-^mm— )mt liny a 
match to a powder-macrazmo ; he la v\oud'*r fully pre- 
served in mountain avalanches and hurricnnei ; rtma 
nphishorsQ on the vergo of an ahyu-; falls through 
ICO in Holland and shovx s nolliing hut his head nhov o 
it; cures hnnself of a fever hy draughts of water, tu 
the great disgust of Ids phyeicians, and es«ipes a hn 
bursting out of a tall stov o 

Neiddhard brings his ical luUlos and }ieirUs Trom 
this last ho 18 in danger of slupwreelc, of a.-s-a.h9inaUon, 
of poison, in single combat, or in battle , lumulti, ot 
tho people bCbOt him , he is imprisoned ns at 6hont, 
But finally Heidelhard is beaten back , and tho hero 
is presented to Ehronreleh Ehrenhold recounts his 
triumphs, and accuses the three captains One is hung, 
another beheaded, tho third throwui liradlong from a 
tower, and a guardian angel then summons Thennlank 
to has union with his Queen. iSO doubt this reunion 
was the life-droam of tho h.irassed, busy, inconsistent 
man, who flashed through Iho turmoils <it the early 
sixteenth century 

The adventures of Alaxmuhan winch have been 
adverted to m tbo story are all to be found in Theur- 
dank, and m his early hfe ho was probably the brjlliant 
eager person we have tried m some degree to describe 
In hiB latter years it is well loiovvn that he w as much 
struck by Iiuther’s argumonls . and, indeed, he liad long 
been conscious of need of Church reform, though his 
plans took the grotesque form of getting himeelf made 
Pope, and taking all into his own hands. 

Perhaps it was unwise to have ev er so family sketched 
Ebho’s career through tho ensuing tionbles, but tbo 
history of the star and of the spark m the stubble seemed 
to need completion ; and the workmg out of the char- 
acter of the survivor was unfinished till lus course hud 
been thought over from the dawn of the Wittenberg 
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teacliing, -wlucli- must have seemed no novelty to an 
lieir of tlie doctrme of Taulei, and of the veritably 
Catholic divines of old tunes. The idea is of the sup- 
posed course of a thoughtful, lefined, conscientious 
man,, through the earlier tunes of the Reformation, 
glad of tile hope of cleansing the Church, hut hopmg 
to cleanse, not to break a\vay from hei — a hope 
that Luther himself long cherished, and which vras 
not entiiuly frustrated till the re-assembly at Trent 
in the next generation Justice has never been done 
to the men who feared to loose then hold on the 
Church Catholic as the one body to which the pro- 
mises were made. Their loyalty^ has been treated as 
blmdness, timidity, oi superstition , but that there 
were many such persons, and those among the very 
highest minds of their tune, no one can have any 
doubt after reading such lives as those of Rriedrich 
the Wise of Saxony, of Erasmus, of Vittoria Colonna,, 
or of Cardinal Giustimam, 

0 , 1866 ’ 
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CHAPTER I 

’ MASTER GOTTFRIED’S WORKSHOP 

The npper latfa c^s of a tall, narrow window were open, 
-and adnuttedTEe'view, of fii’st some nclily-tmted wine 
leaves and purpling- grapes, then, m dazzling freshness 
of new white ^ne, the lacework febric of a half -built 
minSter spue, with a mason’s crane on the summit, 
bendmg as though craving for a further supply of 
materials ; and beyond, peeping through every crevice 
of the exquisite open fretwork, was the mtensely blue 
sky of early autunin 

» The lower longer panes of the wmdow were closed, 
and the glass, dmd^ mto circles and quarrels, made 
the scene less distmct , but still the huge stone tower 
was traceable, and, farther off, the slope of a gently- 
rising hdl, clothed with vmeyards blushing mto autumn 
richness Below, the view was closed by the gray wall 
of a court-yard, laden- vuth fruit-trees in full bearing, 
and inclosing paved paths that radiated from a central 
fountam, and left spaces between, where a few summer 
flowers still Imgered, and the remams of others sliowed 
what then* past glory had been 

The interior of the room was wainscoted, the floor 
paved with bright red and cream-coloured tiles, and the 
tall stove m one corner decorated with the same. The 
(S 1 B 
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eastern end of ilie apartment -was adorned 'SMtli an 
exqtuBite small group carved in oak^ representing tlio 
carpenter’s shop at Nazareth, -with the Holy Child in- 
structed by Joseph in tlio use of tools, and the Mother 
sitting ■with her book*, “pondering these thmgs in her 
heart” All around were blocks of "vood and caninga 
in varying states of pi ogress — some scarcely shaped out, 
and others in peifect completion And the subjects 
were equally vanous Here was an adoring angel 
■with folded -aunga, clasped hands, and rapt face j hero a 
majestic head of an apostle or piophct ; hero a lovely 
virgin saint^ seeming to play smilingly -anth the mstru- 
ment of her martyrdom , here a grotesque miserere group, 
dlustratmg a fairy tale, or caricaturing a popnlar Ihhlo ; 
here a beauteous festoon of flowers and fruit, emulating 
nature m all save colour ; and on tbe work-table itself, 
growing under tbe master’s band, was a long wreath, 
entirely composed of leaves and seed-vessels in their 
quamt and beauteous forms — ^thehoart-sbapedsbepherd’s 
purse, the mask-like skull-cap, and the crowned urn of 
the henbane. The starred cap of tho poppy ■was actu- 
ally being shaped under the tool, copied from a green 
capsule, surmounted ■with purple velvety rays, which, 
together with its rough and wavy leaf, was held in tho 
hand of a young maiden •v\ho knelt by the table, watch- 
ing the work -with eager mterest 
She was not a beautiful girl — ^not one of those w’hose 
“^right^e3,^ram influence, _and judge,, the jprize” 
She was too small, too slight, too retirmg for* such a 
position. If there was something lily-like m her droop- 
ing grace, it was not the queen-Iily of the garden that 
she resembled, but the retiring lily of the valley — so 
purely, transpaiently white was her skin, scarcely tinted 
by a roseate blush on the cheek, so tender and modest 
the whole effect of her slender figure, and the soft, 
do'wncast, pensive brown eyes, ntterly dissimilar m hue 
from those of all her friends and kindred, except per- 
haps the bright, quick ones of her uncle, the master- 
carver Otherwise, his portly foim, open visage, and 
good-natured stateliness, as well as his furred cap and 
gold chain, weie thoroughly those of the German 
hurgomaster of the fifteenth century; but those glittering 
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black eyes bad not ceased to betray " tbeir French, 
or rather Walloon,^ origin, though for several generations 
back the family had been settled at IJlin Perhaps, too, 
it -u-as Walloon quickness and i-eadiness of mt that had 
made them, so soon as they became affiliated, so promi- 
nent m all the conncils of the good free city, and so 
noted for excellence m art and learmng Indeed the 
present head of the family, Master Gottfried Sorel, vras 
so much esteemed for his learning that he had once 
had serions thoughts of termmg himself Magister 
Gothofredns Oxalicns, and might have carried it out but 
lor the veiy decided objections of his vnfe. Dame 
Johanna, and his little mece, Christina, to bemg dubbed 
by any such surname 

blazer Gottfned had had a scapegi’ace younger bre- 
ather named Hugh, -who had scorned both books and 
thokj ha^b.eenjhe pTfa^e of the ’workshop, and^ instead \ 
of coming back from his wandermg-year of improve-' 
ment, had joined a band of lovmg Lanzknechts. 'No 
more had been heard of him for a dozen or fifteen years, 
when he suddenly aiTived at the paternal mansion at 
XTlm, half dead with mtermittent fever, and with a 
young, broken-hearted, and nearly expinng wife, his 
spoil m his Italian campaigns His rude afl:ection had 
utterly failed to console her for her desolated home and 
slaughtered kindred, and it had so soon turned to bru- 
tality that, when brought to comparative peace and rest 
in his brother’s home, there was nothing left for the 
poor Italian but to lie down and die, commending her 
babe m broken German to Hausfrau Johanna, and bless- 
ing Master Gottfried foi his flowing Latin assurances 
that the child should be to them even as the httle 
maiden who wtis Ijmg in the God’s acie upon the 
hill-side 

And veiily the httle Chiistma had been a precious 
gift to the beieaved cmiple Her father had no sooner 
locovered than he retmned to his loving life, and, 
except for a report that he had been seen among the 
letamers of one of the lobber barons of the Swabian 
Alps, nothing had been heard of him ; and Master 
Gottfried only hoped to be spared the actual pain and 
scandal of'knowmg when liis eyes were blmded and 
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“Yea, truly, my Stma, for tins ^vreatli shall speak of 
the goodly fruits of a completed hfe ” 

“ Even as that vrhich you carved m spring told of the 
blossom and fair promise of youth,” letm'ned the 
maiden “Methmks the one is the most beautiful, as 
it ought to be , ” then, after a little pause, and some 
reckoning, “I have scarce seed-pods enough m store, 
uncle } might Tve not seek some mier shapes m the 
herb-garden of Master Gerhard, the physician? He, 
too, might teU me the names of some of these.” 

“ True, child , or •we might nde mto the counti’y 
beyond the walls, and seek them What, little one, 
wouldst thou not ? ” 

“ So we go not far,” faltered Chnstina, colourmg 

“ Ha, thou hast not forgotten the fnght thy compan- 
dons had from the Schlangenwald reitern when gathei- 
ing Maydew ? Fear not, little coward , if we go beyond 
the suburbs we ■will take Hans and Peter "with then* 
halberts But I beheve thy silly little heart can scarce 
be free for enjoyment if it can fancy a Reiter withm 
a dozen leagues of thee ” 

“At yoiu’ side I would not fear That is, I would 
not vex thee by my folly, and I might forget it,” re- 
plied Christma, looking down 

“ My gentle child 1 ” the old man said approvingly. 
“Moreover’, if om good Kaiser has his way, we shall 
soon be free of the reitem of Schlangenwald, and 
Adlerstem, and all the rest of the mouse-trap barons 
He 18 hopmg to form a league of us free imperial cities 
■with all the more reasonable and honest nobles, to pre- 
serve the peace of the country Even now a letter from 
him was read m the Town Hall to that effect , and, 
when all are united agamst them, my loids-mousers 
must needs become pledged to the league, or go down 
befom it ” 

“ Ah ! that "will be well,” cried Chi’istina “ Then 
will our wagons be no longer set upon at the Dobateable 
Ford by Schlangenwald or Adlerstem , and our wares 
will come safely, and there ■will be wealth enough to 
raise o^ur spire I O uncle, what a day of joy %vill that 
be when Our Lady’s great statue will be set on the 
summit ' ” 
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“ A day tiiat I sliall scarce see, ami it -will be well if 
thoTi dost,” returned lier tincle, “unless the hearts of, 
the burghers of Ulm return to tho liberality of their 
fathexSj who demised tiiat spire 1 But what trampling 
do I hear?” 

There was indeed a sudden confusion in the house, 
and, before the unde and niece could iiao, the door was 
opened by a prosperous apple-faoed dame, exdaiming 
in a hasty whisper, “ Housefather, 0 Housefather, .there 
are a troop of reitern at the door, dismounting already , ” 
and, as the master came forward, hmshing from his 
furred vest the shavings and dust of his work, she 
added m a more furtive, startled accent, “ and, if I mis- 
take not, one is thy brothei I ” 

“He IS welcome,” rephed Master Gottfried, in ins 
cheery fearless voice , “ he brought us a choice gift last 
tune he came , and it may be he is ready to seek peace 
among us after hia waudermgs Come hither, Christina, 
my little one *, it is well to be abashed, butfhon art not 
a child who need fear toimeet a father ” 

Christina’s extreme timidity, however, made her pale 
and enmson by turns, perhaps by the infection of 
anxiety from her aunt, who co^d noi conceal a certam 
dissatisfaction and alarm, as the maiden, led on either 
side hy her adopted parents, thus advanced from the 
httle studio mto a handsomely-carved wooden gallery, 
projecting mto a great wamscoated room, with a broad 
carved stair leadmg down into it Down this stair the 
three proceeded, and reached the stone hall that lay 
beyond it, just .as there entered from the treUiaed 
porch, that covered the steps mto tho street, a thm 
wiry man, m a worn and greasy buff suit, guarded on 
the breast and arms with rusty steel, and a battered helmet 
with the vizor up, disclosing a weathei -beaten bronzed 
face, with somewhat wild dark eyes, and a huge 
grizzled moustache forming a straight line over his bps 
Altogether he was a complete model jof the lawless 
Reiter or Lanzknecht, the terroi of Swabia, and the 
bugbear of Ohnstina’a imagination Tho poor child’s 
heart died within her as she .perceived the mutual 
recogmtiou between her uncle and the new comer , 
and, while Master Gottfried held out his hands vuth a 
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cordial greeting of “ Welcome, Lome, brotlier Hugh,” she 
trembled from head to -foot, as she sank on her knees, 
and murmured, “Your blessing, honoured father ” 

“ Ha ? What, this is my girl ? What says she ? 
My blessing, eh ? Theie then, thou hast it, child, such 
as I haye to give, though they’ll tell thee at Adlerstem 
that I am more wont to give the other sort of blessing I 
Now, give me a lass, girl, and let me see thee 1 How 
now I ” as'he folded her m his rough aims ; “ thou art a 
mere feathei, as slight as our sick Jirngfirau heiself ” 
And then, regaiding hei, as she stood drooping. “Thou 
ai't not half the woman thy mother was — she vtis 
stately and stiaight as a column, and tall -withal ” 

“ True 1 ” replied Hausfrau Johanna, m a marked 
tone ; “ but both she and her poor babe had been so 
harassed and wasted with long iourneys and hardships, 
that with all om* caie of our Christina, she has nevCr 
been strong or well-grown The marvel is that she 
lived at all ” 

“Om Christina is not beautiful, we know,” added 
' her uncle, reassuringly, takmg her hand , “ but she is a 
good and meek maiden ” 

“Well, well,” returned the Lanzknecht, “she will 
answer the purpose well enough, oi better than if she 
were fair enough to set all our fellows together by the 
ears for her Camilla, I say — ^no, what’s her name, 
Chnstina ? — ^put up thy gear and be ready to start with 
me to-monow morning foi Adlerstem ” 

“ For Adlerstem ? ” re-echoed the housemother, m a 
tone of homlied dismay, and Chnstina would have 
dropped on the floor but for hei uncle’s sustaimng hand, 
and the cheering- glance with which he met her 
implonng look. 

“Let us come up to the galleiy, and understand 
what you desire, brother,” said Master Gottfried, 
gravely “Fill the cup’ of greeting, Hans Your 
followers shall be enteidamed m the hall,” he added 
“Ay, ay,” quoth Hugh, “I will show you reason over 
a goblet of the old Kosenburg. Is it all gone yet, 
brother Goetz ? No ? I reckon thera would not be 
the scourmg of a glass left of it m a week if it were at 
Adlerstem,” 
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So saying, tlio tmopcr crossed tlic lower room, wliich 
contained a lingo tiled baking oven, -vanons brilliantly- 
bnmisliGd cooking ntensils, and a gmt carved cnpboard 
liko a wooden bedstead, and, passing the door of tlio 
batbroom, clanked np tbo oaken stairs to the gallerj’, 
the recoption-room of tbo honso. It bad tapestrj" bang- 
ings to tbo ivall, and ensbiona botb to the carved cbaira 
and deep windows, whicb looked ont into tbo street, 
tbo whole storey projecting into close proximity w ith 
tbe corresponding apartment of ibe Syndic Moritz, the 
goldsmitb on tbo opposite side An oaken table stood 
in tbo centre, and tlie gallery was adorned with a 
dresser, displaying not only bngbt pewter, but goblets 
and dnnking caps of benntifully-sbaped and colonred 
glass, and saltcellars, tankards, Ac. of gold and silver 
“ Just as it was m the old man’s time,” said the soldier, 
throwing himself into the housefather’s chair. “A 
handful of Lanzbnechts would make short work with 
your pots and pans, good sister Johanna ” 

Heaven forbid ! ” said poor J ohanna nnder her breath 
“Much good they do you, up in a row there, making 
yon a slave to furbi^mg them There’s more sense in 
a choir like this — that does rest a man’s bones Hero, 
Camilla, girl, unlace my helmet 1 "What, Irnow’st not 
how ? What IB a woman made for but to let a soldier 
free of his trappings ? Thou hast done it ' There ’ 
Now my boots,” stretching out bis legs 
“ Hans sball draw off your boots, fair brother,” began 
the dame , but poor Christina, the more anxious to pro- 
pitiate him in little things, because of the horror and 
dread with which his mam purposo inspired her, was 
already on her knees, pulling with her small quivering 
hands at the long steel-guarded boot — a task to which 
she would have been utterly inadequate, but for some 
lazy assistance from her father’s other foot. She further 
brought a pair of her uncle’s furied slippers, while 
Reiter Hugh proceeded to dangle one of the hoots m 
the air, expatiatmg on its frail condition, and expressing 
hia intention of getting a new pair from Master Matthias, 
the sntor, ere he should leave Him on the morrow^ 
Then, agam, came the dreaded subject , Ins daughter 
must go with luTTi " 
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' What would you mth Chiistina, brother ? ” gravely 
asked Mapter Gottfried, seating himself on the opposite 
Bide of the stove, while out of sight the frightened gul 
heiself knelt on the floor, her head on hei aunt’s knees, 
trying to derive comfort from Dame Johanna’s clasping 
hands, and vehement murmurs that they would not let 
their child be taken from them Alas 1 these assiunnces 
Avere little m accordance with Hugh’s rough reply, 
“And what is it to you what I do Avith mine own ? ” 

“ Only this, that, having bred her up as my child and 
intended heiress, I might have some voice ” 

“ Oh 1 m choosing her mate I Some mincmg artificei, 

I trow, fiddlmg away with wood and wire to make 
gauds for the fair-day 1 Hast got him here ? If I like 
him, andi she hkes him, I’ll brmg hei back when hei 
work is done.” 

“There is no such jieison as yet m the case,” said 
Gottfried “Christina is not yet seventeen, and I 
would take my tune to find an honest, pious burgher, 
who will value this precious jewel of mine ” 

“ And lot her polish his flagons to the end of her days,” 
laughed Hugh grimly, but manifestly somewhat mflu- 
enced by the notion of his brother’s wealth “What, ' 
hast no child of thine own ? ” he added 
“None, save in Paradise,” answered Gottfiied, cross- 
ing himself “And thus, if Christina should remain 
with me, and be such as I would have her, then, bi other, 
my wealth, after myself and my good housevufe, shall 
be hers, with due provision for thee, if thou shouldst 
weary of thy wild life Otherwise,” he added, looking 
down, and speaking m an under tone, “my poor sav- 
mgs should go to the completion of the Dome Kirlc.” 

“And' who told thee, Goetz, that I would do ought 
with the girl that should hinder her from being the 
very same fat, soui'krout-cookmg, powder-scrubbing 
housewife of thy mind’s eye ? ” 

“I have heard nothing of thy designs as yet, bi other 
Hugh, save that thou wouldst take her to Adlerstein, 
which men greatly belie if it bo not a nest of robbers ” 

“ Aha ! thou hast heard of Adlerstem ! We have 
made the backs of yom jolly meichants tingle as 
Avell as they could thinugh their Avell-lmed doublets ! 
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XJlm knows of Adierstem, and tke Debateakle 
Ford ! ” ■ 

“ It knows little to ita credit,” said Gottfried, gravely , 

“ and it knows also that tke Emperor is about to make a 
combination agamst all the Swabian robber-holds, and 
that such as 30m not m it will fare the worse 

“ Let Kaiser Fntz catch his bear ere he sells its hide I 
He has never tried to monnt the Eagle’s Ladder ! 
"Why, man, Adierstem might be held against five 
hundred men by sister Johanna with her rock and 
spmdle ! ’Tis a free barony, Master Gottfried, I teU 
thee — ^has never sworn allegiance to Kaiser or Duke of 
Swabia either 1 Freiherr Eberhard is as much a kmg on 
his own rook as Kaiser Fntz ever was of the Rom an s, 
and more too, for I never could find out that they 
thought much of our kmg at Rome , and, as to gamsay- 
mg our old Freiherr, one might as well leap over the 
abyss at once ” 

“ Yes, those old fiee barons are pitiless tyrants,” said 
Gottfried, “and I scarce thmk I can understand thee 
anght when I hear thee 'say thou wouldst carry thy 
daughter to such an abode ” 

“It is the Freihen’s command,” returned Hugh 
“ Look you, they have had wondrous lU-luck with their 
children , the. Freihernnn Kunigunde has had a dozen 
at least, and only two are alive, my young Freiherr and 
my, young Lady Ermentrude ; and no wonder, you 
would say, if you could see the gracious Freiherrmn, 
for surely Dame Holda made a blimder when she 
fished her out of the fountam woman mstead of man 
She 18 Adierstem herself by birth, married her cousm, 
and IB prouder and more dour than our old Freiherr 
himseK — ^fitter fer to handle shield than swaddled-babe 
And now our Jungfrau has fellen mto a 'pining waste, 
•^that ’tia a pity to see how her cheeks have fallen away, 
and how she mopes and fades- Kow, the old Freiherr 
and her brother, they both dote on her, and would do- 
anything for her. They thought she was bewitched, 
so we took old Mother HsebiU and tried her with the 
ordeal of water , hut, look you, she sank as innocent as 
a puppy dog, and Ursel was at fault to fix on any one 
else Then one day, when I looked mto the chamber, 
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I saw the poor maiden sitting, with her head hangmg 
down, as if ’twas too heavy for her, on a high-hacked 
chair, no rest for her feet, and the wind blowing keen 
all round her, and nothing to taste hut scorched beef, 
or black bread and sour wine, and ker mother rating 
her for foolish fancies that gave trouble. And, when 
my young Freiherr was bemoamng himself that we 
could not hear of a Jew physician passing our way to 
catch and bnng up to cure her, I said to Inm at last 
that no doctor could do for her what gentle tendance- 
and nursmg would, for what the poor maiden needed 
was to be cosseted and laid down softly, and fed with 
broths and possets, and all that women know how to 
do with one another A proper scowl and hard words 
I got from my gracious Lady, for wantmg to put 
burgher softness into an Adlerstem , but my old lord 
and his son opened on the scent at once ‘ Thou hast a 
daughter ? ’ quoth the Freiherr ‘ So please your 
gracious lordship,’ quoth I , ‘ that is, if she Still lives, 
for I left her .a puny infant ’ ‘Well,’ said my lord, ‘if 
thou wilt brmg her here, and her care restores "my 
daughter to he^th and strength, then will I make thee 
my body sqmre, -with a right to a fomth part of all the 
spoil, and feed for two horses m my stable.’ And 
young Freiherr Eberhard gave Ins word upon it ’Ll 
Gottfried suggested that a sick nurse wns the person 
- required rather than a child like' Christina ; but, as 
Hugh truly observed, no nurse would voluntarily go to 
Adierstein, and it was no use to wait for the hopes of 
capturing one by raid or foray. - His daughter was at Ins 
own disposal, and her services would be repaid by 
personal advantages to himself which he was not dis- 
posed to forego ; in 'effect ‘ these were the only 
that the baron had ■ of requiffng any attcKdancs u 
daushter. 
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coxmsel had hitherto donej upon the ears of Reiter 
Hugh, ever since ho had emerged fiom his swaddling 
clothes The plentiful supper, full cup of wine, the 
confections, the soft chair, together perhaps with his 
■brother’s grave speech, soon, however, had the effect of 
sending him into a doze, whence ho started to accept 
civilly the proposal of being installed in the stranger’s 
room, where he was speedily snoring botv?ecn two feathci 
beds 

Then there conld be freedom of speech in the gallery, 
where the imcle and annt held anxious counsel over 
the poor little dark-tressed head that still lay upon good 
Johanna’s knees The dame was mdignant and reso- 
lute “ Take the child hack with liim into a very nest 
of robbers 1 — her own innocent dove whom they had 
shielded from all evil like a very nnn in a cloister J 
She should as soon think of yieldmg her up to he borne 
off by the great Satan -himself with his horns and 
hoofs ” 

“Hugh IB her father, housewife,” said the master- 
carver 

“The right of parents is with those that have done 
the duty of parents,” returned Johanna “'What said 
the kid m the fable to the goat that claimed her from 
the sheep that bred her np ? I am ashamed of you, 
honaefatiier, for not better loving yonr own niece ” 

“ Heaven knows how I love her,” said Gottfried, as 
the sweet face was raised np to him with a look 
acqnittmg him of the charge, and he bent to smooth 
back the silken hair, and kiss the ivory brow ; “ but 
Heaven also knows that I see no means of withholding 
her from one whose claim is closer than my own — ^none 
save one , and to that even thon, housemother, wouldst 
not have me resort ” 

“ “What IS it ? ” asked the dame, sharply, yet with 
some fear 

“ To denounce him to the hurgomasters as one of the 
Adlerstem retamers who robbed Phdipp der Schmidt, 
and have him fast laid by the heels ” 

Christina shuddered, and Dame Johanna herself 
recoiled , bnt presently exclaimed, “Nay, you could not 
do that, good man, but wherefore not threaten him 
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tliereAvitli Stand at Ins bedside in early daAvn, and 
tell liim^that, if he be not off ere daylight with both his 
cut-throats, the halberdiers will be upon him ” 
“Threaten what I neither could nor would perform, 
mother ? That wore a shrewish resource ” 

- “Yet would it save the child,” muttered Johanna 
But, m the meantime, Chiistma was rismg Horn the 
floor, and stood before them with loose hair, tearful 
eyes, and wet, flushed cheeks “ It must be thus,” she 
said, in a low, but not nnstead^t Yoice “I can bear it 
better since I have heard of the poor young lady,, sick 
and with none to care for her I will go with my 
father , it is my duty I will do my best , but oh I 
uncle, so woik with him that he may brmg me back 
agam ” ' 

“This from thee, Stina ! ” exclaimed her aunt , “from 
thee who art sick for feai of a lanzknecht ! ” 

. The samts will be with me, and you will pray for 
me,” said Christina, still trombhng 

“ I tell thee, child, thou knowirt not what these vile 
dens ai’e Heaven forfend thou shouldst 1 ” exclaimed 
her aunt “Go only to Father Balthazar, housefather, 
and see if he doth not pall it a sending of a lamb 
among wolves ” 

, “ Mind’st thou the carving I did for Father Balthazar’s 

own oratory ? ” replied Master Gottfried 

“ I talk not of carving 1 I talk of our child 1 ” said 
the dame, petulantly 

- “ Utagnns 7nter Ivjjos," softly said Gottfi’ied, looking 
tenderly, though sadly, at his niece, who not only 
understood the quotation, but well remembered the 
carvmg of the cross-marked lamb gomg forth from its 
fold among tlie howlmg wolves 

“ Alas 1 I am not an apostlo,” said she 
“Nay, but, in the path of duty, ’tis the same hand 
that sends thee forth,” answeied her uncle, “and the 
^amo win guard thee ” 

„ “Duty, indeed!” exclaimed Johanna “As if any 
duty could lead that silly helpless child among that 
herd of evil men, and women yet worse, with a good- 
for-nothing father, who would sell her for a good horse 
•f-j-, +.liQ -R-wsf dioonlnf.A .Tnn IrAT - toIi r> "FaII ITl llis Way ” 
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look for InBher brides than yon little pale face. ^Tis 
whiter than over this morning, — ^bnt no tears. That is 
my bravo girl " 

“Yes, father, I am ready to do yonr bidding,” replied 
Christina, meekly 

“That is ■wcU, child ,Mnrk me, no tears Thy 
mother wept day and night, and, when sho had wept 
ont her tears, she was snllen, when I would have been 
friendly towards her It was the worse for her But, 
HO long as thou art good daughter to me, tbon shalt find 
mo good fatlier to thee , ” and for a moment there was 
a kindimoss in his eye which made it sniBciently like 
that of Ins, brother to give some consolation to the 
Bhnhtong heart that he was rending from all it loved ; 
and she steadied her voice for another gentle profession 
of obedience, for which she felt strengthened by the 
mommg’s orisons 

“■Well said, child 'Now ainst sit on old Nibelnng’a 
croup ? His back-bone is somewhat sharper tlian if he 
had battened m a citizen’s stall , but, if thine aunt can 
find thee some sort of pillion, I’ll proimse thee the best 
nde thou hast had since we came from Inn^ruck, ere 
thou caust remember ” 

“Christma has her own mnle,” replied her nnelo, 
“ witliout troublmg Nibeluug to carry double.” 

“ Ho 1 her own I , An overfed burgomaster sort of a 
beast, that will turn restive at the first sight of the 
Eagle’s Ladder 1 However, he may cany her so far, 
and, if we cannot get him up the mountam, I shall 
know what to do with him,” he mnttered to himself 

But Hugli, like many a gentleman after him, was 
recusant'St the sight of his daughter’s luggage , and yet 
it only loaded one sumpter mule, besides forming a few 
bundles which could be easily bestowed upon the 
saddles of his two knappen, while her lute hung by a 
silken strmg on her arm Both she and her aunt 
thought she had heen extremely moderate • hut his cry 
was. What could she want with so much ? Her mother 
"had never heen allowed more than would go into a pair 
of saddle-bags , and his own Jungfrau — she had never 
seen so mu^ gear together m her life, he would be 
laughed to scorn for lus presumption in brmgmg such 
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A fine lady into the castle ; it "wonld he well if Freiherr 
Bberhaid’s bride brought half as much 

Still he had a certain pride in it — he was, after all, by 
birth and bleeding a burgher — and theie had been 
CMdently a softening and civilizmg mfinence in the 
night spent beneath ins paternal roof, amid old habits, 
and iierhaps likewise in the submission ho had met 
with Lorn hi6 daughter The attendants, too, who had 
been pleased ‘with their quarters, leadily undertook to 
carry their share of the burthen, and, though he 
growled and muttered a little, he at length was won 
over to consent, chiefly, as it seemed, by Christina’s 
obliging readiness to leave behind the bundle that 
contained her holiday lortle 

He had been spai'cd all needless irritation. Before 
his Waking, Christina had been at the priest’s cell, and 
had received his last blessings and counsels, and she 
had, on the way back, exchanged her farewells and 
teai-S yfith her two dearest friends, Barbara Schmidt, 
and Eegiua Grundt, confiding to the former her cage 
of doves, and to the latter the myrtle, which, like every 
German maiden, she cherished in her wmdow, to 
supply her future bridal wreath Now pale as death, 
but so resolutely composed as to be almost disappomtmg 
to her fi-emonstrative aunt, she qmetly wont through 
hei' home paitmgs , while Hausmu Johanna adjured 
her father by all that was sacred to be a true guardian 
and protector of the child, and he could not forbear 
from a few tormentmg augunes about the lanzknecht 
Son-in-law Their effect was to make the good dame 
more passionate m her embraces and admomtions to 
Chnstina ,to take care of herself She would have a 
mass said every day that Heaven might have a care of 
her I 

Master Gottfried was going to nde as far as the 
confines of the free city’s territory, and his round, sleek, 
cream-coloured palfi’ov, used to amblmg m civic pro- 
cessions, was as great a contrast to raw-boned, wild-eyed 
Nibelung, all dappled with misty grey, as was the 
stately, substantial bm’gher to his lean, hungry-loolong 
brother, or Dame Johanna’s dignified, curled, white 
poodle, which was forcibly withheld from following 
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Okristlna, to tlio coarse-bristled, •wolfisb-loolung bonnd ' 
‘ wbo glared at tbo bousebold pet "witb aogry and con- 
temptnons eyes, and luado poor Chrislitia’s heart tlirob 
•with terror whenever it bounded near licr. 

Close to her nnclo she Icopt, as beneath the trelliBcd 
' porches tliat came do'vm from the proiecting gables of 
the burghers’ houses many a well-lcno-aTi face gazed 
and nodded, as they tookthoir way through the Crooked 
streets, many a lieggar or poor widow -vNavod her a 
blessing Out into tbo market-place, ■with its clear 
fountam adorned •with arches and statues, past the 
rising Domo Kirk, where the swarms of workmen 
unbonneted to the master-carver, and the roiter paused 
with an irreverent sneer at the small progress made 
since he could first remember the building How 
poor littlo Christina’s soul clung to every cusp of the 
lace-work spire, every arch of the window, each of 
which she had hailed as an 'achievement ! The tears 
had well-nigh blmded her in a gush of feeling that came 
on her xma-wares, and her mule had his o-wn u^ay as he 
earned her under the arch of the tall and bcautifolly- 
sculptured bridge tower, and over the noble bridge 
across the Danube 

Her uncle spoke much, low and earnestly, to his 
brother. She knew it "was m commendation of ' her to 
hiB care, and a'n endeavour to impress h-irn with a sense 
of the kmd of protection she would require, and she 
kept out of ear-shot It was enough for her to see her 
•uncle still, and feel that his tenderness -was "ftdth her, 
and around her. But at last he drew his rem “ And 
now, my little one, the daughter of my heart, I must 
bid thee farewell,” he said 

Chnstma could not be restrained from Sprmging 
from her mule, and kneeling on the grass to receive his 
blessmg, her face hidden m her hands, that her father 
might not see her tears. 

“ The good^ God bless thee, my child,” said Gottfried, 
who seldom invoked the saints, “bless thee, and bring 
thee back m His o-wn good time. Thou hast been a 
good child to 'us; be so to thme own father Do thy 
work, and come back to us agam ” 

The tears ramed do-wn his cheeks, as Chnstma’s head 
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lay on bis bosom, and then -with a last kiss be lifted 
ber again on ber mule, mounted Ins b6rse, and turned 
back to tlie city, witb his servant. 

Hugh ^vas merciful enough to let bis daughter gaze 
long after the re^atmg ligui’e ere be summoned bei 
on. All day tliey rode, at fii’St through meado-w lands 
and then tbi ougb mom broken, oiien groimd, "where at 
mid-day they halted, and dined upon tlie plentiful faie 
"With which the housemother had provided them, over 
which Hugh smacked his lips, and owned that they did 
hve well in the old town ’ Could Christina make such 
sausages ? 

“ Not as well as my aunt ” 

“Well, do thy best, and thou uult wm favom with 
the' baron.” 

The evening began to advance, and Chnstma was 
very weary, as the pm’ple mountams that she had long 
watched with a ruixtm'e of fear and hope began to look 
more distmct, and the gi'ouud was often m abrupt 
ascents Her father, "wiQiout givmg space for com- 
plamts, burned her ou He must reach the Debateable 
Nord ere dark It was, however, twilight when they 
came to an open space, wheie, at tlie foot of thickly 
forest-clad nsmg ground, lay an expanse of turf and 
nch gross, through which a stream made its "way, 
standing m a wide tranqml pool as if to rest after its 
rough course from the mountams Above rose, like a 
dark wall, crag upon crag, peak on peak, in purple 
masses, blendmg "with the sky, and Hugh, pomtmg 
upwards to a turreted point, appaiently close above 
their heads, where a star of light was burnmg, told her 
that there was Adlerstem, and this "was the Debateable 
Ford. 

In fact, as he explained, while splashmg thi’ough the 
shallow expanse, the stream had changed its course. 
It was the boundary between the lands of Schlangen-wald 
and Adlerstem, but it had withm the last sixty yeais 
burst forth in a flood, and had then declined to return 
to ita own bed, but had flowed m a fresh channel to the 
right of the former one The Freiherren von Adlerstem 
claimed the ground to the old channel, the Giatfen von 
Sohlangen-vrald held that the laver was the landmark 5 
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and tbe dispulo bud a grmtor itijpaHance tban 
explained from tbo tvortli oH the twin iip.tee of pronnd 
in qnofihon, for this ws fhe jn^-^age of the Itahai^ 
merchants on their ^vaJ• from Constance, and o^crj'load 
that ^\08 o'crthrowu m Ow river rp'csnded as tTio 
lawful prey of the nohlo on wlios^' hanhe tln^ 
cataEtropho befell. 

Any freight of goo'ls ^^■a 3 auxiouHlj xviitch‘'*d by both 
nohlcs, and it was not their fault jf no disaster liofell 
■^tho travellers. Hngh tallced of the fh,lilangen\rald 
marauders with tho hith rno^s of ,\ deadly fund, hut 
manifestly did not breathe freth till hn whole con\oy 
■wero safe acrosa both the wot anil the d^ channel ' 

Chnstina supposed they should nov, ascend to tlie 
castle, but her father lauglusb saying that tho castle 
was not such a step off as aho fancied, and that, tlioy 
must have dayhght for tlie l'«agle'o Stairs. IIo l«i tho 
way through the trees, up ground that sh*' thought 
mountam already, and finally arrhed at :t miserable' 
little hut, which sened tho purpose of an inu.*^ 

Ho was received there wiUi much obsequiourru^s, and 
w'as plainly a groat authority there. Cliri 5 tina» w^eary 
and frightened, descended from her rnule, and wns put 
under the protection of a vild, rongh-loohmg pearani 
woman, who stared at her like something from another 
world, hut at length 6 hor\ ed her a nook behind a mud 
partition, where she could spread her mantle, and at 
least lie down, and tell her beads unseen, if she could 
not sleep in tho stifling, smoliy' atmosphere, amid the 
sounds of carousal among lier father and his fellows. 

Tho great hound came up and smelt to her. His 
outline was so wolfish, that sho had nearly screamed 
but, more in terror at the men i\ho might have helpwl 
her than even at tho beast, she ined to smooth him 
with her trembhng hand, whispered his name of 
“Fosthold,” and found him licking her hand, and 
wagging his long rough tail And ho finally lay down 
at her feet, as though to protect her 

“Is it a sign that good angels will not let me ho 
hurt?” she thought, and, weaned out, she slept 


{ 
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CHAPTER II ; 

THE EYRIE 

Christina Sorel avroke to a'Bcene most tinlike that 
•which had been wont to meet her eyes in her own little 
■\^'ainscoted chambei high m the gabled front of her 
•uncle’s house. It tatis a tmie when the imperial free 
to-rms of Germany had advanced nearly as far as those 
of Italy m civilizatibn, and had reached a pomt whence 
they retrograded grievously during the Thirty Tears’ 
"War, even to ^n extent that they have never entirely 
recovered. The country immediately around them 
shared the benefits of their civilization, and the free 
peasant-piopnetors lived in great ease and prosperity, 
in beautiful and picturesque farmsteads, enjoying a 
careless abundance, and keeping numerous ruial or 
religious feasts, where old Teutomc mythological 
observapces had received a Christian colouimg and 
adaptation 

In the mountains, or around the castles, it was usually 
very different The elective constitution of the empire, 
tlie frequent change of dynasty, the many disputed 
successions, had combmed to render the sovereign* 
authoiity uncertain and feeble, and it was seldom really 
felt save in the hereditary dommions of the Kaiser for 
the tune beuig. Thus, while the cities advanced m the 
power of self-government, and the education it con- 
A^eyed, the nobles, especially those whose abodes were 
not easily accessible, were often practically undei no 
government at all, and felt themselves accountable to 
no man The old wild freedom of the Suevi, and other 
Teutonic tribes, still technically, and m many cases ^ 
practically, existed ^ The Heretogen, Heeizogen, or, as 
we call' them, Dukes, ^had mdeed accepted employment 
from the Kaiser as Ins generals, and had received 
rewai ds from him , the Gerefen, or Graffon, of all kinds 
weie his judges, the titles of both beiilg proofs of their 
holdmg commissions from, and being thus dependent 
on, the court But the Freiherren, a word very made- 
quately lepresentedby om French team of baron, weie 
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cham^ wood m the forest on condition of supply- 
ing the'castle with charcoal, and of affording a lodging 
to the followers on occasions like the present 
Gnmy, half -clad, and hrawny, with the whites of his 
eyes gleaming out of his black fade, Jobst the Kohler 
startled Christina terribly when she came mto the outer 
room, .and met him retnmmg from his mght’s work, 
with las long stokmg-pole m his hand Her fether 
shouted with laughter at her alarm 
“Thou thinkest thyself in the land of the kobolds 
and dwarfs, my girl ! HeTer mind, thou wilt see worse 
than honest Jobst before thou hast done Now, eat a 
morsel and be, ready-^mountam air will make thee 
hungry ere thou art at the castle And, hark thee, 
Jobst, thou must give stable-ioom to yon sumpter-mule 
for the present, and let some of my daughter’s gear lie 
in the ^ed ” ^ 

“ 0 father 1 ” exclaimed Christina, in dismay 
“ Wchl brmg it up, child, by piecemeal,” he said m a 
low voice^ “as we can, but rf such a freight came to 
the ca^fe at once, my lady would have her claws on it, 
and hple more wouldst thou ever see thereof More- 
over, I shall have enough to do to look after thee up 
the ascent, without another of these city-bred beasts ” 
“I hope the poor mule will be well cared for I 

can pay for ” began Chxistma , but her father 

squeezed her arm, and drowned hei soft voice m his 
loud tones 

“Jobst wall take care of the beast, as belongmg to 
me ^oe betide him, if I find it the worse 1 ” — and his 
added imprecations seemed unnecessary, so earnest 
were the asseverations of both the man and his wife 
that the animal should be well cared for 

“Look ySii, Christina,” said Hugh Sorel, as soon as 
he had placed her on her mule, and led her out o& 
hearing, “if thou hast any gold about thee, let it be the 
last tlung thou ownest to any livmg creatine up there ” 
Then, as she wms about to speak — “ Do not even tell me 
I will not know ” The caution did not add much to 
Christina’s comfort; but she presently asked, “Wliere 
is 'thy steed, father^” ‘ 

“ I sent bun up to the castle with the Schneiderlem 
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and Yellow Lorentz,”, answered tlie father “ 1 shall 
hare ado enough on foot with thee before we are np the 
Ladder ” “ , _ 

The father and danghler’ were meantime proceeding 
along a dark path thiongh oak and birch woods, 
constantly ascending, nntil the oak grew stunted and 
disappeared, and the opening glades showed steep, ^stony, 
torrent-farrowed rampaits, of_Jhlllside aboTB, -^them,. 
lookmg to Christina’s eyes as if she were set to olimb 
np the cathedral side like a snail 5r a fly ' She quite 
gasped for breath at the very sight, and w’as told m 
return to wait and see what she would yet say to the 
Adlerstreppe, or Eagle’s Ladder Poor child 1 she 'had _ 
no raptures for romantic sceneiy , slie kn<fw that jagged 
peaks made Tery pretty backgrounds m illuminations,' 
but she had much lather haTo been in the smooth 
meadows of the environs of IJlm ThefDannbo looked 
much more agioeable to her, silver- winding between 
its green banks, than did the same waters leaping down 
with noisy voices in their stony, worn beds tor^ed the 
nvor that she only knew in Ins grave breach and 
majesty. Yot, alarmed as she was, there was somothmg 
m the exhilaration and elasticity of tbo mountain air 
that gave hor an entirely now sensation of enjoyment 
and life, and seemed to brace her limbs and spmta for 
wdiatevcr might bo before her, and, willing to show 
herself ixady to bo gratified, she observed on the fresh- 
ness and sweetness of the air 

“Thou fmd’st it out, child’ Ay, ’tis worth all the 
feather-beds and pouncot-boxes m Ulm, is it not? 
That accursed Italian fever never left me till I came up 
here. A man can scarce draw breath m your foggy 
meadows below there Now then,' hero is tho viCw 
open ^fbat ihmk you of tho Eagle’s Nest?” 

For, baaing passed bevond tho region of wood thej 
had come forth upon the monntam-Bide A not 
immodoratelv steep slope of bc%gy, .mossy-looldng 
ground covered with billiorrjcs, cranberries, &c and 
With bare rocks hero and there rising, went awny above 
out of her ken ; but the path she was upon turned round 
the shoulder of the mountain, and to tho left, on a 
kdge of rock cut off app.arQnlly on their side by a deep 
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ravine, and vntli a sheer precipice above and below it, 
stood a red stone pile, with one tiuret fcir above the 
rest. 

‘‘And tins is Schloss Adlerstom?” she exclaunedi 
' 'fhat IS Schloss Adlorstein ; and there shalt thon be 
m two hours’ time, unless the devil be more than 
usually busy, or thou mak’st i^ool oi thyself If so, 
not Satan himself could save thee ” 

It was well that Christina had resolution to prevent 
her making a fool of herself on the spot, for the thought 
of thc^ pathway turned her so dizzy tJiat she could only 
shut her eyes, trusting that her father did not seo her 
terror Soon the turn round to tho side of the mountain 
was made, and the road became a more track worn out 
on tlie turf on tbe lull-side, with an abyss beneath, close 
to tho edge of which tho mule, of course, walked 
' When she ventured to look ag.un, she perceived that 
tho ravine wa^ like an enormous crack open on tho 
mountain-side, and that the stream that formed the 
Debat^ahle Foid flowed down tJio bottom of it- The 
mvino Itself wont probably all the way np the mountam, 
growing shallower as it ascended higher, hut here, 
where Oliristina beheld it, it was cxtiemoly deep, and 
savagely desolate and bare She now saw that the 
Eagle’s Ladder was a succession of hare gigantic terraces 
of lock, of which the opposite side of the ravine was 
composed, and on ono of which stood the castle It 
was no small mystoiy to her how it had ever been 
built, or how she was ever to get there She saw m 
tho openmg of tho ravmo the green meadows and woods 
far below , and, when her fathei pointed out to her the 
Dehateable Ford, apparently much nearer to the castle 
than they themselves were at present, she asked why 
they had so "far overpassed tho castle, and come by tlus 
circuitous couise 

“Because,’- said Hugh, “we are not eagles outiight 
Seest thon not, just beyond tlio castle court, tins whole 
crag of ours breaks off short, falls like the town wall 
straight down into the plain ? Even this cleft that we 
ai-e crossing by, the only road a horse can pass, breaks 
off short and sudden too, so that tho river is obliged to 
take leaps which nought else but a chamois could 
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compass, A footpnDi tbow' iK, mid I’lsilurr J'bcrlmfd 
(alecs jt at all tniios, liom^ born to It ; but, ovw I am too 
etifr foi the like JI.v‘ U.i! 'rbj uncle nia> talk ot the 
Kaiser mid Ins I,.eaRne, but lu* wonlii change his note i£ 
•u’c had him here/' 

“Yet cast left h(i\c been taken by hongcr,” raid 
Chriblma. ^ 

“What, knowat thw f-n niTicbr — True I But look 
3 on,” pointing to a •aluto foanij thread that descended 
the opposito steeps, “j'ondcr beck rhishes through the 
casllo couHt and it noaer dries, and s^o you the ledgo 
the castlo slandfi on 5* It -winds on out of >onr sight, 
and forms a path avluch leads to the villago of 
Adleretcin, out on tlie other slope of thu motmiains t 
and iH -^vere it for the serfs if they alctnallcd not the 
caallc uoll " 

The fearful stcepntr=:ft of the ground ahsorbed fell 
Clniatnm’s attention TIio roml, or rattier stairs, came 
<lovm to the stream nt the bottom of the fissure, and 
then -acnl again on tlie other side up sltll more 
tremendous sleeps, os Inch Hugh climbed -with a Btaff. 
sometimes with Ins Iiand on the bridle, but more often 
only keeping a watchful eye on the snrc'footod mule, 
and an arm to steady his danghtor In the saddle when 
she grew nhsolntclv faint -aalh giddinesg at the abyss 
aronnd lior She was too mneh m a■a^e of him to utter 
ciy or complaint, and, W'hen he saw her effort to snbdno 
her mortal ten-or, he w-aa far from nnlmul, and let her 
foel Ins protecting strength, 

Presentlj a voice waa heard above — “"What, Sorel, 
hast brought her 1 Trudehen is womy mg for her ” 

The words -woro in tiio most boorish dialect and 
pronnneiation, tho stranger to Christina’s ears, becanso 
inteiconrso -witli foreign merchants, and a growing 
affectation of Latmism, had mnch refined the city 
language to which she -was accustomed , and slio was 
surprised to perceive by her father’s gesture and address 
that tho speaker must be one of tho lords of the castle. 
She looked np, and saw on the jiath-way above her a tall, 
large-framed yonng man, lua skm dyed red with snn 
and wind, in odd contrast with his pale shaggy hair, 
moustache, and beard, as though tho weather had 
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tanned tlie one and bleached the other. His dress ■was 
a still shabbier bnff suit than her father had worn, bnt 
^th a nchly-embioidered belt sustaining a hnnting- 
horn -with finely-chased ornaments of tarmshed silver, 
and an eagle’s pliune -was fastened into his cap mth a 
large gold Italian com He stared hard at the maiden, 
but vouchsafed her no token of greeting — only distressed 
' her. considerably by distracting hei father’s attention 
from her mule by his questions about the journey, all 
m the same rude, coaise tone and phraseology Some 
amount of illusion was dispelled Christina was qmte 
prepared to find the mouutam lords dangerous ruffians, 
,but she had expected the graces of courtesy and high 
birth , but, though there was certainly an air of 
command and freedom of beanng about the present 
specimen, his manners and speech were more uncouth 
than those of any newly-caught apprentice of her uncle, 
and she could not help thmking that her good aunt 
Johanna need not have troubled herself about the 
danger of her talnng a liking to any such young Fieiherr 
as she here beheld. 

By this time a last effort of the mule had climbed to 
the level of the castle As her feither had shown her, 
there was precipice on two sides of the buildmg, on 
the thud, a sheer wall of rock going up to a huge height 
before it reached another of &e Eagle’s Steps , and on 
the fourth, where the gateway was, the httle beck had 
been made to flow m a deep channel that had been 
hollowed out to serve as a moat, before it bounded down 
to swell the largei water-course m the ravine A 
temporary bridge had been laid across , the drawbridge 
V as out of order, and part of Hugh’s business had been 
to procure materials for mending its apparatus 
Christina was told to dismount and cross on foot The 
unrailed board, so close to the abyss, and with the wild 
water foaming above and below, was dreadful to her , 

- and, though she durst not speak, she hung back with 
an involuntary shudder, as her father, occupied with 
the mule, did not thmk of giving her a hand The 
young baron burst out mto an unrestramed laugh a 
still greater shock to her feelings , but at the same time 
he roughly took her hand, and almost dragged her 
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lu an excess of dumb sbyness Ennentrnde balf rose, 
and effectually kindered any observations on bei looks 
by biding ber face away upon ber brother’s knee It 
was tbe gesture of a child of five years old, ^ but 
Ermentrude’s length of limb forbade, Cbiistina to 
suppose ber less th^ fourteen or fifteen “ What, wilt 
not look at ber ?” bo said, trying to raise her Jiead , and 
then, holding out one of ^ her Wasted, feverish bands to 
Chnstma, be again asked*, with a wirtfulness -that bad a 
strange effect from tbe large, tall man, almost ten years 
her elder, “ Canst thou cure her, maiden ?” 

“ I am no doctor, sir,” replied Christina , “but I could, 
at least, make her more comfortable The stone is too - 
bard foi ber ” 

“ I will not go away , I wont tbe fire,” murmured tbe 
sick gu*l, bolding out ber bands towards it, and 
sbivermg 

Christina quickly took off her own thick cloth mantle, 
well lined with dressed lambskms, laid it on tbe fl^oor, 
rolled tbe collar of it over a small log of wood — tbe 
only substitute she could see for a pillow — and showed 
an mvitmg couch m an mstant Ermentrude let her 
brother lay ber down, and then was covered with tbe 
ample fold She smiled as she turned up ber tlim, 
wasted face, faded mto the same whitey-brown tint as 
ber hair “ That is good,” she said, but without thanks , 
and, feeling tbe soft lambswool “Is that what you 
burgberwomen wear? Father is to give me a furred 
mantle, if only some court dame would pass tbe 
Debatcable Ford But tbe Scblangenwaldem got tbe 
last before ever we could get down Jobst was so 
stupid He did not give us warning m tune , but be is 
to be banged next time if be does not ” 

Christina’s blood curdled as she beard this speech m* 
a weak little complammg tone, that otherwise put ber 
sadly in mmd of Barbara Schmidt’s bttle sister, who 
bad pmed and wasted to death “Never mind, 
Trudohen,” answered tbe brother kmdly , “ meantime I 
have kept all the wild catskms for thee, and may be 
this — this — she could sew them up mto a mantle for - 
thee ” 

“ 0 lot me see,” cned the young lady eagerly , and 
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Sir Eberliartl, -vrallang off, presently returned -witli an 
armful of tlie beantif^ brindled furs of the mountam 
cat, ,remmdmg Ckristina of her aimt’s gentle domestic 
faYourite. Ennentrude sat up, and regarded the placing 
out of them with great interest , and thus hei' brothei 
left hei employed, and so much debghted that she had 
not flagged, when a great bell proclaimed that it was 
the time for the noontide meal, for which Christina, in 
spite of all her fears of the company below stau-s, had 
been constrained by moimtain au‘ to look forward Yuth 
satisfaction 

Ermentrude, she found, meant to go doYm, but with 
no notion of the personal aia-angements that Clmstina 
had been wont to think a needful prelimmary With 
all ' her hair streaming, down she went, and was so 
gladly welcomed by her father that it Y’as plam that 
her presence was regarded as an unusual advance 
to wards, re CO very, and Christina feared lest he might 
already be looking out for the stout husband She had 
much to tell him about the catskm cloak, and then she 
v^as seized with eager curiosity at the sight of 
Christina’s bundles, and especially at hei lute, which 
she must hear at once 

“Not now,” said her mother, “there will be jangling 
and jmglmg enough by and by — ^meat now ” 

The whole establishment were taking then* places 
- — or rather tumbling mto them A battered, shapeless 
metal vessel seemed to represent the salt-cellai, and 
next to it Hugh Sorel seated himself, and kept a place 
for her beside him. Otherwise she would hardly have 
had seat or food She was now able to survey the 
inmates of the castle Besides the family themselves, 
there were about a dozen men, all rufBanly-looking, and 
of much lower grade than her father, and thiee women 
One, old XJrsel, the wife of Hatto the forestei, was a 
bent, worn, but not ill-looking woman, with a motherly 
face } the younger ones were hard, bold cieatm-es, from 
whom Christina felt a shrmking xecoil The meal was 
Messed by Ursel and her kitchen boy Fiom a great 
cauldron, goat’s flesh and broth together were ladled 
out into wooden bowls That every one provided their 
own spoon and knife — ^no fork — ^vtis only what 
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one Bide, and the monntam village on the other, hut ahe 
had never seen more of Mo than the festival at the vvake 
at the hermitage chapel there on Midsnmnior-day 
The only strangers who ever came to the castle were 
disbanded lanzkneohta who took service with her father, 
or now and then a captive whom he put to ransom 
She knew ahsolntely nothmg of the world, except for a 
general belief that Freiheri’cn lived there to do vhat 
they chose with other people, and that the House of 
Adlerstem was the freest and noblest in existence 
Also there was a very positive hatred to the house of 
Schlangenwald, and no less to that of Adlerstem 
Wildsehloss, for no reason that Christina conid discover 
save that, being a younger branch of the family, they 
had submitted to the Emperor To destroy either the 
Giaf von Schlangenwald, or her Wildsehloss consin, 
. was evidently the highest gratification Ermentrnde 
could conceive , and, for the rest, that her father and 
brother should make successful captures at tlbe 
Dehateable Ford was the more abiding, because more 
practicable bope Sbe had no further ideas, except 
perhaps to elude her mother’s seventy, and to desire 
her brother’s success m chamois-hunting The only 
mental culture she had ever received was that old Ursd 
had taught her the Oiedo, Pater Noster, and Ave, as 
correctly as might he expected' from a long course Of 
traditionaiy repetitions of an lucomptehensible 
language And she knew besides a few German 
rhymes and jmgles, half Chr^an, half heathen, with 
a legend or two which, if the names were Chnshan, ran 
grossly wild from all Chnstiah meaning or morality. 
As to the amenities, nay, almost the propneties, of life, 
they "were less known in that baronial castle than m 
anv artisan’s house at Him So little had the side girl 
figured th e m to herself, that she did not oven desire 
any greater means of ease than she -possessed She 
moaned and fretted indeed, "with aching limbs and 
blank weariness, but vnthout the slightest formed 
desire for anything to remove 'her discomfort, 
except the few ameliorations she knew, such 'as sittmg 
on her brother’s knee, -with her head on his shoulder, 
or tasting the monntam' hemes that he gathered for 
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lier. Any other desire she exerted herself to ffame 
was for finery to he gained from the spoils of travellers 

And this vras Chiistina’s oliaige, "whom she must 
look upoh hs the least alien spirit ui this ch'eadftil castle 
of banishment 1 The young and old lords seemed to 
her savage bandits, -who lightened her only less than 
did the proud sinister expiession of the old lady, for 
she Tiad not even the meiit of showing any tenderness 
towards the sickly gu‘l, of whom she was ashamed, and 
evidently regarded the town-bred attendant as a con- 
temptible interlope!. 

Long, long did the maiden weep and pray that night 
aftei Ennentiude had sunk to sleep. She strained hei* 
eyes with home-sick longmgs to detect lights where she 
thought IJlm might be, and, as she thought of her 
uncle and aunt, the poodle and the'cat romid the stove, 
the maids spinning and the prentices kmttmg as hei 
uncle read aloud some gi*ave good book, most probably 
the legend of the saint of the day, and contrasted it 
Unth the rude gruff sounds of revelry that found their 
way up the tmTet stairs, she could hardly lestrain her 
sobs frofii aivakening the young lady whose bed she 
was to share She thought almost with envy of her 
own patroness, who was cast into the lake of Bolsena 
with a millstone about her neck — a bettei fate, thought 
she, than to live on m such an abode of loathsomeness 
and peril ^ 

But then had not St. Christina floated up alive, 

' bearing up her millstone with her ? And had not she 
- been put'mto a dimgeon full of venomous leptiles who, 
when they appi cached her, had all been changed to 
harmless 'doves? Christina had once asked Father 
Balthazar how this could be , and had he not rephed 
that the Church did not teach these miiacles as matters 
of faith, but that she might .there discern m figure how 
meek Chitstaan hohness rose above all crushing 
burthens, and ti-ansformed the rudest natures Tins 
' pool maiden — dying, perhaps , and oh I how unfit to 
live or ie 1 — ^might it be her part to do some good work 
by her, and mfuse some Christian hope, some godly 
feai' ? ' . Could it be foi this that the samts had led her 
hither ? 
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-CHAPTER III 

THE FliOTBAai AND JETSAM OF THE DEBATBABEE 

FOHD . ' 

r : 

_ 4. ; 

Life m Schloss Adlerstein -was httle less mtoloralilo 
than Clinfitma’s imagination. Md depicted it It •was 
entirely devoid of all the graces of chivahry, and, its 
sqnaloi and coarsenesSj magmfied into absurdity, hy 
haughtiness and violence, were almost inconceivable 
Fortunately for hei, the inmates of the castle resided 
almost wholly below stairs in the hall and latchen, and 
in some dismal dens m the thickness of their yralls 
The height of the keep was intended Tor digmty and 
defence, rather than for habitation, and the uppei 
chamber, -uath its great state-bed, wheio everybody of 
the house ot Adlcratem was bom and died, was not 
otWwiae used, except when Ermentnide, nnahle to 
hear the oppressive confusion below stairs, bad escaped 
tbitber for quietness’ sake Ho one else wished to 
inhabit it The chamber above was filled •with the 
various appliances for the defence of the castle , and no 
one would have ever gone up the turret stairs had not 
a wirder been usually kept on the luof to Wtch the 
roads leading to the Ford Othervnse the AdlSrsteinei’S 
had all the savage mstmet of herding together m as 
small a space as possible 

Froihemn Knnigunde hardly ever mounted to her 
danghter’s chamber All her affection •was centred on 
the strong and manly son, of y?hom she -was pinud, w'hile 
the Biddy pining girl, who 'would hardly find a mate 
of hei ovai rank, and who had not even dowiw enough 
for a convent, was such a shame and hm then to her as 
to be almost a distasteful object But perversely, as it 
seemed to ber, the only daughter was the darlmg of 
both father and hi other, who were ready to do anythmg 
to gratify the girl’s sick fencies, and hailed -with delight 
her pleasui-e in her new attendant Old IJreel •was at 
firat rather en-vious and contemptuous of the childish, 
fragile slrangei, but her gentleness disarmed the old 
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woman, and, wlien it was plain tliatdlie yonng lady’s 
sufferings were greatly lessened by tender cai-e, dislike 
gave ^way ,to^ attachment, and theie was little more 
murmuring at the menial services that were needed by 
the' two' maidens, even when Ermentrude’s feeble 
fancies, or Christina’s views of dainty propriety, 
rendeied them moie onerous than before She was 
even heard to lejoice that some Christian care and 
tenderness had at last reached her poor neglected child 
It was well for Chi'istma that she had such an ally 
The poor child never crept doum stairs to the dinnei 01 
supper, to fetch food dor Ermentrude, 01 water for her- 
self, vuthout a trembling and shiinking of heart and 
nerves Her father’s authoiity guarded hei fiom rude 
actions, but from rough tongues he neither could nor 
would guard her, nor understand that what to some 
would have been' a compliment seemed to her an alarm- 
ing insult, and her chief safeguard lay m her ovm 
msigmficance and want of attraction, and still more m 
- the modesty that concealed hei teiror at rude jests 
sufficiently to prevent frightening hei from becoming 
an entertainment 

i Her father, vffiom she looked on as a cultivated person 
111 comparison with the rest of the world, did hiS best 
for hei after his ovm views, and gradually brought hei 
all the inopcrtics she had left at tho Kohler’s hut 
Therewith she made a great difference m the aspect of 
the chamber, under the full sanction of the lords of the 
castle Wolf, deev, and sheep skms abounded, and 
vnth these, assisted by hei father and old Hatto, she 
tapestried the lower pai t of the bare grim oralis, a great 
bear’s hide covered the neighbourhood of the health, 
and cushions were made of these slons, and stuffed 
from TJrsers stores of featheis All these embellish- 
' ments were ^vatched with great delight by Eimentiaide, 
who had never been made of so much unportance, and 
was as much siupiised as lelioved b-y such attentions 
She Was too young and too delicate to reject cmlization, 
and she let Christina braid hei hau, bathe hoi, and 
arrange her diess, with sensations of comfort that were 
almost like health To tiUm hei into occupying her- 
self was howe^el, as Clii'istmd soon found m her 
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present state, impossible. SIic could 8]) in and se^v a 
little, bnt bated both, and her clnmBy, listless Cngors 
only soiled and ■niiBlcd Cliiistina's needles, silk, and 
hite strings, and such damage Tins not bo easilj'-remcdied 
us in the streets o£ XHm. She ^v•a3 best proMflcd for 
when looking on at her nttciulant’s busy hands, nnd 
uslcing to be snng to, or to hear tales of tho aclne, bnsv 
scenes of tho city 'life — the dresses, fiiirrf, festivals, and 
guild processions 

Tlio gentle nnrsing ami the new interests made her 
improve in health, so that licr father xvas delighted, 
and Clmstma began to hope for a relnni borne. !3ome- 
tmioB the two girls would take the air, either, on still 
days, upon tho battlements, -where Ermentmdo watched 
tho Dobatcablc Ford, nnd Christina gazed at tho Danube 
and at Dim, or they would hnd their waj to a grassv 
nook on tho mountain-side, where Clmstini jg^thcred 
gentians and saxifrage, trying to teach her young lady 
that they wore worth looking at, and sighing at the 
thought of Jilaster Gottfried’s w'roath w’hen she met 
wnth tho asphodel seed-ves'ielB Once the quiet mule 
was brought into requisition, and, with her brother 
wallang by her, and Sore! and’ las daughter in 
attendance, Ennontrudo lode towards the village of" 
Adloi'stoin It was a collection of miserable huts, on a 
slielteied slope to-uards the south, where there wfis 
oaith enough to grow some wTrotched i-yc and buclovheat. 
subject to severe toll from the lord of the soil. Perched 
on a hollow' rock above tho slope w.is a rude little 
church, over a ca^ o w'hero a hermit had once lived and 
died in such odour of sanctity that, his da> bapponing- 
to coincide wnth that of St John the Baptist, the Blessed 
Freidtnuud had acquired tiio credit of the lion s share 
both of the saint’s honoius and of the old solstitial feast 
or Midsummer This wako was tho one gaiety of the 
year, and attracted a fan which was the sole occasion 
of coming honestly by anything from the outei world, 
nor had his cell evei lacked a piofessional anehoiite 
The Freiherr of his day bad been a dei.out man, wdio 
had gone apilgiimage wath Kaisei Fnednch of the Bed 
Beard, and had brought home a bit of stone from the 
council chamboi of Nicaia, which he liad piesented 
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to the little church, that he had built over the caveni 
He had named Ins son Friedmund , and there v,'er 0 dim 
memories of his days as of a golden age, befoie the 
"WildBchlossen had earned oft the best of the piopeidy 
and -when all wont well. ’ 

This ^^’as Ohnstma’s first sight of a church since her 
' am\*al, except that m the chapel, which was a dismal 
neglected vaulh where a lumous altar and mouldenng 
crucifix testified to its sacicd pm’pose The old baron 
had been excommumcat-ed foi twenty years, ever since 
he had harried the wains of the Bishop" of Augsburg on 
his Vi-ay to the Diet, and, though his household and 
family woie not under the same sentence, “Sunday 
didna come abune the pass ” Ohnstina’s enheaty 
obtained permission to enter the little buildmg, but she 
had knelt thei'e only a few moments before hei father 
came to himy her away, and hei supplications that he 
would some day .take her to mass them were whistled 
'do^vn the wind , and indeed the hermit v,us a layman, 
and the church was only served on gieat festivals by a 
monk from the convent of St Ruprecht, on the distant 
side of the moimtam, winch was fmther supposed to 
be m the Schlangenwnld interest Hei best chance lay 
in infusing the desire mto Emientrude, who by watch- 
ing her prayers and asking a few questions had begun 
to acqmre a few clearer ideas And what Ermentrude 
■wished had always hitherto been acquiesced m by the 
two lords 

The elder baron came little into Chnstma’s way 
He meant to be land to hei, but she was dieadfully 
afraid of him and, when he came to visit his daughter, 
shrank out of his notice as much as possible, shuddering 
most of all at his attempts at civilities His son she’ 
■viewed as one of the tluckwitted giants meant to be 
food for the heioism of good Icnights of romance 
Except that he ■was fairly converoant with the use of 
weapons, and had occasionally ridden beyond the 
shadow of his o^wn mountain, his was quite as 

bnaited as Ins sister’s; and he had~an equal scorn for. all 
■beyond ^it His uhfeilmg kmdness to his sister was 
howevS'ih his favour, and he alwajs eagerly followed 
up any, suggestion Chnstina made for Jhei pleasure 
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Mtich o£ liis time •uas Kpeni oil tho child, whose chief 
nxirso and playmate ho had Tiecn throughont her 
malady; and -when she allowed him Ihc fdrangtr's 
arrangements, or i-cpeated to him, in a wondering^ 
blundering way, wnth constant appeals to her ntiendant, 
the new talcs she liad heard, he usetl 10 listen ivdh a 
pleased awkward amazement at Ins little Ernieptrnde’fl 
astomslung cleverness, joined sometimcB with real 
interest, which was evinced hy his 'inquiries of 
Olinsbna He certumlydid not admu'e (he little, shghh 
jiale bow'or-maiden, but ho seemed to Idoh upon iier 
like some strange, olniost uncanny, wise spirit out of 
Bouio other sphere, and Ins lumncr lowardf* her had 
none of the offensno fieodoui apparent In eten tho old 
man’s pUtTonago It was, lus llrmcutrudo once said, 
laughing, ahiiost as if he feared that she might doj 
something to him 

Chnatma had expected to see a niffian, and had found 
a boor, but she wns to bo coimnced that tho ruffian, 
existed in him Notice came np to the ctisUe of a 
convoj of wnggons, and all was excitement Men-at- 
arms w ere mustered, honos led dow n the Eagle’s Ladder, 
and an ambush proparcil m the woods The autumn 
rams wero ahendy swelling the floods, and the passage 
of tho ford would bo difficult enough to ulTonl tho . 
assailants an easy proj 

The Freihemnn Kimigundo horself.and all thow omen 
of the castle, hurried mto Ermen trade’s room to enjoy 
the -now from her window The voung lady herself 
was full of eager expectation, but sbe knew enough of ' 
her maiden to expect no sympathy from her, and loved 
her well enough not to bring dow n on her her mother’s 
attention; so Christina crept into hor turret, unable to 
withdraw her eyes 'from tho sight, tiembUng, wroeplng, 
praying, longing for power to givo a warning agnal 
Could they bo her own townsmen slopped on the way to 
dear Him ? 

She could see the wuggons in mid-stroam, tho 
wamors on tho bank, she heard the triumphant out- 
cries of the mother and daughter lu the outer room 
She saw the overthrow^ the struggle, tho flight of a few^ 
Bcatteied dark figures on the farffier side, the dni-wmg 
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out of tlie goods on the nearer Oh f were those leaping 
•waTe^ bearing down any good tnen’s corpses to the 
Danube/ slanij foully slam by her own fathei and this 
gang 'of robbers ? ' 

She was glad that Eimentiude went down l^uth her 
mother to watch the rctiu’n of the victors She 
cmuched. on the floor, sobbing, shuddering vuth grief 
and mdigualion, and telling her beads alike foi mur- 
dered and murderoi s, till, after the sounds of welcome 
;ind exultation, she heaitl Sn Eberhard’s heavy ti’ead, 
as he earned his sister up stairs Ermontrudo Avent up 
at once to Chnstina 

“ Aftei all there v-ws little for us ' ” she said. ‘ It 
w’as only a Avam of wme barrels, and now vail tlie 
drunlviuds down stairs make good choei. But Ebbo 
could only aviu for me this gold chain and medal which 
was lound the old merchant’s neck ” 

T9^as he slam ? ” Christina asked vath pale hps 

“ I only know I did not kill him/’ leturncd the baion , 
“I had him clovni and 'got the prize, and that a\ub 
enough for me ^Vhat the rest of the fellows may haA e 
done, I cannot say ’ 

“But he has bi ought thee sometlung, Sima,” con- 
tinued Eriiientiude “ SIioav it to her, biothei ” 

“■ My father sends you tins foi vour cam of my sistei,” 
said Eberhaid, holding out a tnoocli that had doubtless 
fastened the band of the unfortunate Avnie-meicliant’s 
boniiet- 

“ Thanks, sir, but, indeed, 1 may not take it,” mid 
Chnstina, turamg ciimson, and draANung back 

“Sol” he exclaimed, lU amaze, then bethmkiug 
himself, — “They are no toAimsfolk of yours, but Con- 
stauce cowards ” 

“ Take it, take it, Stma, or you anuII aiigei my father, ’ 
added Erinentrude 

“No, lady, I thank the baious both, but it Aveie sm 
m me,’ said Chnstina, AVitli tiembbng voice 

“Look you,’ said Ebei haul; “we have tlie full light 
— tie a seignoiial right — to all the goods of every 
wayfarei that may be oveithroAvh m oui rivei — as I am 
a true Imight ' ” he added earnestly 

“A 'true Icnight'” lepeated Chnstina, pushed haid, 
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and -very jndignnnt m uU h<?i terror. ‘‘Tbo truo 
knight’s part is to aid, not roh, the ^^eak” And the 
dark o} cs flasiiod a xi\ id light. 

“ Chiistina 1” exclanned Bnucnlrnde In the ONlren)ii> 
of her nma/cment, “know yon what you Ii.ito pald^ 
— that Eboihard is no trno kniglit I ” 

IIo meanwhilo stood silent, nttorlj taken In surprise, 
and letting Ins littlo sister llglit Ins haitles 
“I cannot help it. Lady Ennentnidc, ’ said ChJ’J}d^na^ 
with tromhhng lips, and ejea filling wath tears You 
may dn^ o me fiom the castle — I only long to lx? away 
from it, hnt I cannot stain niysonl hy snying that spoil 
and inpme are the deeds of a ti no kniglit,” 

“My mother -will heat you,” cnod Ermentrndo, 
passionately, roadj to fly to the head of the stairs , hnt 
her hrotlier laid liih hand njion liei 
“Tush, Trndchen, keep thy tongno still, child 1 
Wliat does it hurt me 

And he tnnied on his heels and wont dowm siairs 
Christina crept into her turret, woc]nng hiltorljV' and 
with many a ivild thonglvt. AVonld they’ I'lSit hei 
offence on her father ’ AVotdd they tnin them hoth out 
together ’ If so, would not her father hurl her down 
the rocks rather tlian return her to TTlm ’ Could she 
escape? Climb doivn the dir,/,y rocks, it might he, 
succour tho mei-chant lying half dead on the meadows, 
protect and he protected, he oiico more among, God- 
fearing Christians!' And as she felt her lielplessness, 
the selfisli thoughts passed into a gush of tears for the 
murdered man, lying suffering there, and for h^s pos- 
sible wufe and children ■watching for him Presently 
Ermenimde peeped in 

“ Stina, Stma, don’t cry . I wdll not tell my mother 1 
Come out, and finish my kerchiofl Come out*' Ko 
one shall heat you ” 

“That IS not -what I wept for, lady,” said Clmslimi “ I 
do not think ^ou w'ould bring harm on me But oh ! I 
Avould I were at home 1 I g^le^ e for the bloodshed that 1 
must see and may not hinder, and for that poormerchant ” 

“ Oh,” said Ermentrude, “you need not fear for him I 
I saw hiB o^vn folk return and lift him up. But what 
18 he to thee or t-o us ?” 
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“I ^ a burgher maid, lady,” said Chnstma, re- 
coTermg herself, and aware that it -xvaa of httle nse to 
beai* testimony to such an auditor as poor little 
Ermentrude against the deeds of her own father and 
brother, which had m reality the sort of sanction Sir 
Bberhard had mentioned, much akm to those coast 
rights that were the temptation of wreckers 

StiU she could not but ti’emble at the thought of her 
speech, and went down to supper m gi eater trepidation 
than upual, dreading that she should be expected to 
thank the Freihen for his gift But, foitamately, 
manners Avere too rare at Adlerstem for any sucli 
omission to be remarkable, and the whole establishment 
Avas in a state of noisy triumph and memment over the 
„ excellence of the French wine they had captured, so 
that she slipped mto her seat unobserved 
, Eveiy available diinkmg-horn and cup was full 
Ermentrude was eagerly presented Avith ^•anghts by 
both father and brother, and piesently Sir Eberhard 
exclaimed, turnmg toAvards the shrinking Chiistma 
Avith a lough laugh, “Maiden, I trow thou A\alt not 
taste?” 

Christina shook her head, and Lamed a negative AAuth 
her lips , 

“V^at’s this?” asked her father, close to whom she 
sat “ Is’t a fast-day ^ ” 

Thei e was a pause Many ivei e pi esent who I’egarded 
a fast-day much moie than the lives or goods of thou 
neighbouis Christina again shook her head 

“No mattei,” said good-natured Sir Eberhaid, evi- 
dently Avishing to avert any ill consequence, Lorn her 
“ ’Tis only her loss ” 

The mirth went on rough and loud, and Chnshua 
felt this the Avoist of all the miserable meals she had 
partaken of in fear and tremblmg at this place of hei 
captivity. Eimentrudo, too, was soon m such a state of 
excitement, that not o^y Avas Chiistina’s Avomanhood 
bitteily ashamed and giieved for hci, but there A\a3 
seiioua danger that she might at any moment bicak out 
Avith some allusion to hei maiden’s recusancy in Jiei 

replj-- to Sir Eberhard , , i 

Presently hoAveA'er Ermentrude hiid dowi her heaa 
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did peiceivo v,-as Hint Sir Ebcilmrd ^ras in iu‘ithcr a^ 
the moods she dicadcd, only tlospc^trly eliy nud sbocp* 
ish, and o\ijwnely ashamed, imt imkcd of Jus 
vj-hlch onid ha\e been, eirn to a nmcli i imer Gemmi 
baron, only a liappy acoideut, but of ivliat had 
betMOPh himself mid hei 

He T,vas much griovod to 2ierppn c hoiv much grfiund 
Ermeiitnide had lost, and j^aie Inmv'lf up lo fomOmj? 
and comforting lier, and m a few dajn more^ In thfdr 
common caics foi the Mstor, Chrjelin.i lost her iieivly- 
flcqujred horror of tho brother, and could not hut h& 
grateful for Ins forbearance; ivhile she "was idmord 
entertained by tho increased awe of herf^lC eln/'vn bj* 
tins huge lohher harou. ' 


CHAPTER IV' 

SKOW-WEEATHS WHEV 'I'lS TtfVW 

ERJruKTB'ODE had by no moans recoicrcd tho ground 
she had lost, before tlio winter set m. and blindmg 
snow came drifting do^vn day and night, rendenng tho 
%vhole Tiew, ahoio and below, one expanse of white, 
only broken by the peaks of rock which were too steep 
to sustain the snow' Tho watoi’foll lengthened its 
icicles daily, and tho wdiolo court was heaped wnth 
snowf, up ewen to the top of tbo high steps to the hall , 
and thus, Chnstma was told, would it continue all the 
winter What had pienously seemed to her a strangely 
door-bke wonclow abore llio porch now became the 
only mode of egress, when the baions went out bear or 
wotf-hnntmg, or tbe younger took lus crossbow and 
hound to provide the wnld-fowd, which,’ under Clms- 
tina's skilfal hands, w'ould temjit tho feeble appetite of 
Ermentrude when slie was Utterly unable to touch the 
salted meats and sausages of the household 
In spite of all endeavours to guard the windows and 
keep up the fire, the cold withered tho poox child like 
a fadmg leaf, and she -needed more and more of tendei- 
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ness and amnsement to distract lier attention from her 
ailments - Chi’istma’s resources were tmfaihng Out 
of the softer pine and birch woods provided for the fire, 
she caiwed a set of draughtsmen, and made a boai-d by- 
ruling squares on the end of a settle, and painting the 
alternate ones -with a compound of oil and charcoal 
Even the old Baron -was delighted with this contrivance, 
and the pleasm-e it gave Ms daughter He remembered 
playing at draughts m that portion of his youth wMch 
had been a shade more pohshed, and he Mlt as if the 
game were m'alnng Ermehtrude more like a lady 
Christina was encouraged to pioceed with a set of 
chessmen, and the shapmg of then characteristic heads 
under her dexteious fingeis -was watched by Ermentrude 
like somethmg magical Indeed, the young lady enter- 
tamed the belief that there was no limit to her 
attendant’s knowledge or capacity 

Truly them was a gi-eater brightness and clearness 
beginhmg to dawn' even upon poor little Ermentiude’s 
own dull mmd She took more mteiest m everythmg 
songs were not solely lullabies, but she cared to talk 
them over} tales to which she would once have been 
incapable of paymg attention were eagei'ly sought after , 
and,, above all, the spiritual vacancy that her mmd had 
hitherto piesented was begmnmg to be filled up 
Christina had broilght her own books — a hbrary of 
extraordinary extent for a maiden of the fifteenth 
century, but which she owed to her uncle’s connexion 
with the arts of wood-cuttmg and printing. A Vulgate 
from Dr. Faustus’s oivn press, a mass book and breviary^ 
Thomas Kempis’s Inutatwn and the Nuremhurg 
Chromcle all m^Latm, and the poetry of the gentle 
Minnesinger and bird lover, ‘Walth^i’ von Vogelweide, 
m the vernacular . these were her stock, which Hausfrau 
Johanna had viewed as a foolish encumbrance, and 
Hugh Sorel would never have transported to the castle • 
unless they had been so well concealed m Ghristma’s 
.kirtles that he had taken them for parts of her 
wardrobe. 

Most pieciouB were they now, wden, out of the reach 
of all teaching save her own, she had to infuse into 
the sinlang girl’s mmd the great mystenes of life and 
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death, that so she might not leaye the -world ■without 
more hope or faith than her heathen forefathers' For 
that Eimentindo -would live Chnstina had never hoped, 
since that fleetmg improvement had heen cut short by 
the fever, of the wme-cup , the look, voice, and. tone 
had become so completely the -same as those of Regina 
Grundt’s little sister -who had pined and died She 
kne-w she could not cure, but she could, she felt she 
could, comfort, cheer, and soften, and she no longer 
repined at her enfoiced sojourn at Adlerstcin. She 
heaitily loved her charge, and could not bear to think 
ho-w desolate Ermentrude -wonld bo -without her And 
no-w the poor girl had become responsive to her care 
She -was infimtely softened in manner, and treated her 
parents -with forms of respect new do them , she had 
learnt even to thank old Grsel, dropped her imperious 
tone, and struggled -with her petulance ; and, to-wards 
her brother, the dommeenng, uncouth adherence ■was 
becoming veal, tender affection, -while the dependent, 
leverent love she hesto-wed upon Ohnstina -was touching 
and endeaimg m the extreme 
FreiheiT von Adlerstem sa-w the change, and con- 
gratnlated himself on the effect of having a to-wn-bred 
bo-wer -woman , nay, spoke of the advantage it would be 
to his daughter, if he could pei’suade himself to make 
the submission to the Haiser which the late improve- 
ments decided on at the Diet were rendering more and 
more me-vitable Noiv, how' happy would be the 
wanner of his gentle Ermentrude 1 
Ereihemuuvou Adlerstem 'thought the ulteratiou the 
mere change from child to woman, and felt insulted by 
the supposition that any one might not have been prond 
to match with a daughter of Adlerstem, be She what 
she might As -to submission to the Kaiser, that was 
mere folly and weakness — ^kaisers, kings, dukes, and 
. counts had broken then* teeth against the rock of Adler- 
stein before now 1 "What had come over her h-usband 
and her son to make them cravens ? i 

For Freiherr Eberhard -was more strongly convmced 
than -was his father of the imtenableuess of their present 
position Hugh Sorel’s' reports of what he heard at 
Ulm had sho-wn that the league that had been discussed , 
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at Regensbm-g -was fai more formidable tbau anythmg 
that had' erei previously -thi’eatened Schloss Adlerstein, 
and that if the Graf von Schlangen'vrald joined m the 
coalition, theie ■would be private malice to direct its 
efforts against the Adlerstem family Feud-letters or 
challenges had been made nnla'wful foi ten yeais, and 
was not Adlerstem at feud mth the world ? 

Nor did Eberhard look on the submission with the 
sullen rage and grief that his father felt m brmgmg 
himself to such a declension fiom the pride of his 
ancestors What the young Baron heard up stans "was 
awakening m him a sense of the poorness and narrow- 
ness of his pi'esent life Ermeiitrude never spared him 
Avhat interested her, and, partly from her lips, partly 
through her appeals to her attendant, he had learnt 
that hfe had bettor things to offer than independence 
on these bare locbs, and that homage might open the 
•\ray to higher, and worthier exjiloits than preymg upon 
. overturned waggons 

Dietiach of Berne and his two ancestors .whose 
lengthy , legend Chnstma could sing m a low, soft 
recitative, were revelations to him of what she meant 
by a true knight — the lion m wai', the lamb m peace , 
the quaint oft-repeated poidraits, and still quainter 
cities, of' the Chronicle, with her explanations and 
tianslations, opened his mmd to aspirations for mtei- 
comse ■wuth his fellows, for an honourable name, and 
for esteem in its degree such as was paid to Sir Parzi'val, 
to Karl the Great, or to Rodolf of Hapsbmgh, once a 
moxmtain lord like himself Nay, as Eimentrude said, 
stroking liis cheek, and smootlung the flaxen beard, 
that somehow had become much less rough and tangled 
tLan it used to be, “ Some day wilt thou be another 
Good Freiherr Eberhard, whom all the country-side 
loved, and who gave bread at the castle-gate to all that 

hungered ” , 

Her brother beheved nothing of her slow declension 
in strength, ascribing all the change ho saw to the bitter 
cold, and seemg but little even of that alteration, though 
he spent many horns in hex room, holding 1^ in his 
arms, amusing her, or talkmg to her and to Christoa. 
All Chnshna’s fear of him was gone As long as there 
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lay covering a gorge running up fiom tlio ravine. She 
vutched Its diminution day by day vuth a fancy that 
she was meltmg away with it , and mdeed it was on 
the very day that a succession of diaftmg showers had 
left the sheet alone, and separated it from the masses of 
white above, that it fii-st fully dawned upon the rest of 
' the family that, for the little daughtei of the house, 
spring wns only bringmg languor and sinking instead 
of i-ecoveiy ‘ 

Then it "was that Sir Ebeihaid first mally listened to 
her entreaty that she might not die vuthout a priest, 
and comforted her by passing his word to her that, if — 
ho would not say U'Jmi — the time diew near, he would 
bring hei one of tlie priests who had only come from 
• St Rupiecht’s cloister on great days, by a sort of suffer- 
ance, to say mass at the Blessed Friedmund’s herrmtage 
chapel 

The time vtib slow m coming Easter had passed 
wuth Ermentrudo far too ill for Christina to make the 
effort she had mtended of going to tho chiuch, even if 
she could get no escort but old Ursel — the sheet of snow 
had dwindled to a mere wreath — the ford looked blue 


m the simshme — the cascade tinkled memly dovn its 
rock — mountain piamfoses peeped out, when, as Father 
Norbert came forth from saying his ill -attended 
Pentecostal mass, and was parting with tho lulirm 
peasant hei nut, a tall figure strode U]! the pass, and, as 
the Aullagors fdl back to make way, stood befoic tho 
startled piiest, and said, in a voice choked wath grief, 
“ Gome with me ” 

“Who needs mo began the astonished monk 
‘ Follow him not, father’” whispered tho heiniit 
“It is the young Fieiherr — Oh, have mercy on him, 
gracious sir, he has done yoiu noble loidships uf 

wrong ’’ ' ' " 

“I mean him no ill.” replied Eberhard, cleai mg hiS 
voice with difficulty, “I would hut have him do his 
office, iSvt thou afrcid, pnesfc r ” 

“VTio needs my office?” demanded Father Noibert 
“ Show mo fit cause, and w^hat > should I dread ^ 


Whercfoi'e dost thou seek me? 

“For my sistei,” i eplied Eboi hard, his voice thickening 

Tj 3 
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Tbe monlc ciVssed liunself Eberliard , stood still for 
a moment, and tlien said, hoarsely,— “ The Blessed 
Pi'iedmimd! He is come for her,” then stiode on 
to-^m’ds the postern gate, followed hy Brother Norhert, 
a good deal reassiued both as to the gentimeness of the 
yonng_ Baron’s message and the probable condition of 
the object of his jommey, smce the pation saint of her 
race was evidently on the watch to speed her departmg 
spiiat " , ' 

Sir Eberhaid led tlie way np the turret stairs to the 
open door, and the monk entered the death-chamber 
The elder Bai’on sat near the fire m the laige wooden 
chau’, half tmaied towards his daughter, as one who 
must needs bo present, but with his face buried m his 
hands, unable to endme the spectacle Nearer was the 
" tall form of his wife, staudmg near the foot of the bed, 
hei stern, harsh features somewhat softened by the 
feelings of the moment Ursel waited at hand, with 
tears lunnmg down her fmrowed cheeks 
For such as these Father Norbert was prepared , but 
he little expected to^meet so pute and sweet a gaxe of 
reverential welcome as beamed on him from the soft, 
dark eyes of the little white-cheeked maiden who sat 
on the bed, holding the suffeier m her arms Still less 
had he anticipated the serene blessedness that sat on 
the wasted features of the dying girl, amid all the 
anguish of labourmg breath 

She smiled a smile of joy, held up hei hand, and 
thanked her brother Her father scaicely lifted ins 
head, her mother made a rigid curtsey, and with a grim 
look of SOI low coming over her featmes, laid her hand 
over the old Baron’s shoulder “Come away, Herr 
Vater,” she said , “ he is going to hear hei confession, 
and make hei too holy for the like of us to touch ” 

The old man lose itp, and stepped towards his 
child Eimentrude held out hei arms to hun, and 
murmuied — ■ 

“ Father, father, pardon me , I would have been a 

better daughter if I had only known ” He gathered 

her in his aims, he was quite past speakmg, and the-s 
only heaid his heavy breatlnng, and one more wluspei 
from Ermentrude-^“ Andbh I father, one day wilt thou 



54 


THE DOVE IN THE EAGLE'S NEST 

seek to be absolved?" Whether he answered or not' 
they knew not , ho only gave her repeated kisses, and 
laid hei down on her pillows, then rushed to the dobr, 
and the passionate sobs of the strong man’s nn controlled 
nature might be heard upon the stair The parting 
with the others was not necessaiily so complete, aS they 
were not, like him, under censure of the Ohurch ; but 
Kunigunde leant down to kiss her ; and, in retam to 
her repetition of her entreaty for pai’don, replied, 
“Thon hast it, child, if it will ease thy mind ; bnt it is 
all along of these new fancies that ever on Adlerstem 
thought of pardon Them, there,- 1 hlamo thee not, 
poor maid , it thou wert to dio, it may be even 'best as 
it IB Now must I to thy father , he is troubled enough 
about this gear ’’ 

But when Eberhard moved toirards his sister, she 
turned to the piiest, and said, imploringly, “Not fer, 
not far I Oh I let them,” pomting to^ Eberhard und 
ChrjBtma, “ let them not he qmte out of "sight 1” 

“Out of hearing is all that is needed, daughter,” 
replied the priest , and Ermentrade looked content as 
Christina moved towards the empty north tnrret, where, 
with the door open, she was in full view, and Eberhard 
followed her thither It was mdeed fv^y out of ear- 
shot of the child’s famt, gasping confession. Giuvely 
and sadly both stood there Christina looked up the 
hill-Bide for the snow-wreath The May sunshmo ha!d 
dissolved it, the green pass lay spaildmg without a 
vestige of its white coatmg Her eyes fall of tears, she 
pomted tho spot out to Eberhard He undei stood , but, 
leanmg towards her, told, under his breath,. of the 
phantom he had seen Her eyes expanded wutli awe of 
the Bupernatural “It was the Blessed Eriedmund,” 
said Eberhaid “Never hath, he so greeted one of our 
race since the pious Freihemnn Hildegaxde Maiden, 
hast thou brought us back a blessing ?” 

“ Ah ! well may she bo blessed — may the samts 
stoop to greet her,” murmured Christina, with strangled 
voice, scarcely able to control her sobs 

Father Norbert came towards them The simple 
mnfession had been heard, and he sought the aid of 
Chrisbna m performing the last ntes of the Church 
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Maiden,” lie said to her, “thou hast done a great and 
hlessed T\’'ol'k, such as many a priest might en^vy thee.” 

Eberhard Ti^as not excluded durmg the final semces 
by which the soul was to be' dismissed ii’om its earthly 
dwelling-place True, he compiehended little of then 
import, and notlimg of the woids, but he gazed meekly, 
with uncovered head, and a bewildered look of sadness, 
while Christina made hei responses and took her part 
With full mtelligcnce and deep fervour, sorrowmg 
indeed for the companion avIio had become so dear to 
hei, but deeply thankful for the spiritual consolation 
that had come at last Ermentrude lay calm, and, as it 
were, already rapt uito a higher world, lighting up at 
the ^rmaii portions of the sei-vice, and not wholly 
devoid of comprehension of the spirit even of the Latin, 
as indeed she had come to the bordei of the region 
whei’e human tongues and languages aie no more 

She was all but gone when the rite of extreme 
unction Aius completed, and they could only stand 
round her, Ebeihaid, Christma, TJrael, and the old 
Baionoss, who had returned again, Avatching the last 
fiutteiings of the breath, the vundow thrown wide open 
that nothing might miiiede tlie passage of the soul to 
the blue vault above 

The pncst spoke the beautiful commendation, 
“Eepai't, 0 Christian soul ” Theie was a faint gestme 
in tho midst foi Chiistina to lift her in her arms — a 
sign to bend down and kiss her brow — but her last 
look was for her biotlier, her last murmui, “ Come after 
mo , be tho Good Baron Ebbo ” 


' CHAPTER Y 

^ THB TOTTNG FREIHERR ' 

ERSTEKTRinDE VOK Adlersteih slept With her fore- 
fathers m the vaults of the hermitage chapel, and 
Christma Sorel’s work was done 

Surely it was time for her to retmn home, thougli 
she should be more soriy to leave tho mountain 
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castle tlmn she could evei have heheTcd ijossihle She 
entreated her fathei' to take her home, hnt she received 
a sharp answei that she did not know w-hat she was 
talking of the Schlangenwald Eoitern were besotting 
all the roads, and moreover the TJlni burghers had^ 
taken the captme of the Constance w^me in such dudgeon 
that for a i-etainer of Adleistein to show himself in the 
streets would be an absolute asking for the wheel 

But was there any hope for her ? Could he not take 
her to some numiery midway, and let hei write to her 
uncle to fetch her from thence ? 

He swore at woman’s pertinacity, but allowed at last > 
that if the plan, talked of by the Barons, of gomg' to 
make then submission to the Emperor at Lmz, with a 
view to which all violence at the ford had ceased, 
should hold good, it might be possible thus to drop her 
on then* w'ay 

With this Christina must needs content herseK 
Poor child, not only had Ermentrude’s death deprived 
her of the sole object of her residence at Schloss 
Adlerstem, but it had mfinitely increased the diffi- 
culties of her position No one mterfered with her 
possession of the upper room and its turrets ; and it 
was only at meal times that she was obliged to mingle 
With the other mhabiiants, who, for the most part, 
absolutely overlooked the little slmnkmg pale maiden 
but with one exception, and that the most perplexmg 
of all She had been on terms with Freiherr Eberhard 
that were not so easily broken off as if she had been 
an old woman of Ursel’s age All through his aster’s 
declme she had been his comforter, asastant, director, 
living in inter course and sympathy that ought surely 
to cease when she was no longer his aster’s attendant, 
yet which must he more than ever missed m the full 
freshness of the stroke 

Even on the earhest day of bereavement, a sndden 
thought of Hausfrau Johanna flashed npon Chnstma, 
and remmded her of the guard she must keep o%er 
herself if she would return to Him the same modest 

f irl whom her -aunt could acquit of aU mdiscrotion 
ler cheeks flamed, as she sat alone, with the veiy 
thought, and the next time she heard the well-known 
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tread on the stair, she fled hastily into her own turret 
chamher, and shut the door. Her heait beat fast 
She could heai Sii Ebeihai’d moving about the room, 
,and listened to Ins heavy sigh as he tliiew hunself into 
the large chan . Presently ho called hei bj’’ name, and 
she felt it needful to open her door and answer, 
respectfully, 

“"What would you, my lord ? ” 

“ "What would I ? A little peace, and heed to liei 
who IB gone To see my father and mother one v ould 
thmk that a partridge had but flown away I have 
seen my fathei* more sorrowful when Ins dog had fallen 
over the abyss ” 

“Mayhap there is more sorrow for a brute that 
cannot live agani,” said Chnstma “ Our bn d has her 
nest by an Altar that is lovehei and brighter than even 
our Doino Kirk will ever be ” 

“Sit down, Chi'istma,” ho said, ditigging a chan 
neaiei the hearth “My heait is soie, and I cannot 
bear the din" below Tell mo where my bud is 
flown ” 

“Ah ! su' , pardon me I must to the kitchen,” 
said Chiistina, crossmg her hands over her breast, 'to 
stiH her ti*ernbliug hoait, for she was very soriy for his 
grief, but moTihg resolutely. 

“ Must ? And wherefoiu ? Thou hast nought to do 
there speak tiuth ! "Why not stay vnth me ? ” and his 
great light eyes opened wide 

“A burgher maid may not sit down wath a noble 
baron ” ' 

“ The devil I Has my mother been plagumg thee, 
child ? ” 

“Ho, my lord,” said Christina, “she recks not of 
me ; but steadymg her voice yuth great difficulty — 
“it behoves me the more to be disci eet ” 

“And you would not have me come hero ! ” he said 
with a wistful tone of reproacii, 

“ I have no power to forbid you , but if you do, I 
must betake me toTJrsel in the kitchen,” snd Cliiistma, 
very low, Hemblmg and half choked 

** Ajodong tlie rud© wGiichoa there ! he ciiedj Bterting 
up. ' “ Nay, nay, that shall not be ! Eather will I go. 
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some persons, the sweet, pensive eyes, the delicate, pure 
Bkm, the slight, tender foim, might seem to exceed m 
loveliness the folly developed animal comelmess chiefly 
esteemed at Adlerstem It was rathei the strangeness 
of the power and purity of this timid, fi-agile cieature, 
that had strack the yonng noble With all their brutal 
manneis reverence for a lofty female nature had been 
m the Grerman chai'acter ever since then Yelleda pro- 
phesied to them, and this reveience m Eberhard bowed 
at the feet of the pure gentle maiden, so strong yet so 
weak,* so wistful and entreating even m her resolution, 
refined as a white flower on a heap of refuse, wise and 
dexterous beyond his slow and "dull conception, and 
the first being in whom he had evei seen piety or good- 
ness , and likewise with a tendei, loving spirit of 
consolation such as he had both beheld and tasted by 
his sister’s deathbed 

There was almost a fear mingled with his reverence 
If he had been more familial mth the saints, he would 
thus have regmded the holy vu’gm martyrs, nay, even 
Our Lady herself ] and he durst not push her so hard 
as to oflCond her, and excite the anger oi the gi’ief that 
he alike dieaded He was -UTetched and forlorn vnth- 
out the resources he had found m his sister’s room , 
the new and better cravings of his higher natme had 
been excited only to remain imsupplied and disap- 
pomted ; and the afiCectionate heart m the freshness of 
its sorrow yearned for the comfort that such conversa- 
tion had supplied but the impression that had been 
made on him was still such, that he knew that to use 
rough means 'of pressing Ins vsnshes would no more lead 
to his real gratification than it would to appiopriate a 
snow-bell by crushing it in his gauntlet 

And it was on feeble httle Christina, yielding in 
heart, though not in wll, that it depended to presei-vo 
this I'evorence, and retmn unscathed from this castle, 
more pciilous now than ever. 
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^enerotis, kindly natnie miglit yet work free of these 
enl sTui’onhdings, and fulfil the sister’s dying -wish, 
she should never see it, hut, vhen she should heai 
tliat the Dehateahle Ford ^vas the- Friendly Ford, then 
vniuld ' she laiow that it -was fhe doing of the Good 
Baion Ebho Goitld she venture on telling Inn so? 
Or vere it not better that there were no faiewell ? 
And She wept again that he should think her ungrate- 
ful She could not persuade herself to release the 
doves, but committed Wie chaige to Ursel to let them go 
111 case she should not return 

So tear-stained was hei face, that, ashamed that it 
should be seen, she vnapped it closely m her hood and 
^\oil when she came down and joined her fathei. The 
whole- scene swam m tears before her eyes when she 
saw the whole gieen slope fiom the chapel coveied 
with tents and booths, and swarming with pedlars and 
mountaineeia m their picturesque dresses Women 
' and girls were exchanging the vain of their winter’s 
spuming for bright handkercluefs , men drove sheep, 
-"goats, or pigs to barter for knives, spades, or weapons , 
others were gazing at simple sho^vs — ^a dancmg bear oi 
ape — or clustering round a Muinesmgei' , many even 
then congiegatuig in booths' for the sale of beer. 
Further up. On the flat space of sward above the chapel, 
were some lay brothers, ari-anging for the representa- 
tion of a mystery — a land of entoi tanimeiit which 
Germany owed to tlie EuglislT -who came to the Ootincil 
of Oonstance, and -uhich the monks of St Rupiecht’s 
hoped ihight mfuso some mligious notions mto the 
■uuld, ignorhnt mountaineers 

First however Christina gladly eiiteied the church 
Crowded though it were, it was calmer than the busy 
scene "wnthout Faded old tapestry was decking its 
WTills, repiesenting apparently some subject entirely 
alien to St Jehu oi the blessed hermit , Christina 
i-ather thought it was Mars and Yenus, but that wns 
all the same to eveiy one else And there w'ns a terii- 
ble figure of St Johu, -painted hfe-hke, with a real 
hair-cloth round hiS loms, just opposite to her, on the 
step of Altar ; also poor Priedmuad’s hones, diessed - 
up in a 'new serge amice and hood , the stone from 
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tlionglit fit- to remove, lus two lay assistants, out- 
side tlie chapel, and try the effects of an ont-of-dooi 
sermon Hugh Sorel, vrho had been hitherto rather 
diveitcd by the man’s gestures and persuasions, novf 
decided on going out mto the fair m^ quest of an escort 
for hiS daughtei, but as she saw Father Noibert and 
ilnother monk ascending from the stairs leadmg to the 
hermit’s cell, slie begged to be allowed to remain m the 
chmch, Avhere she was sure to be safe, mstead of 
wandering about with him in the fan 

He was glad to be_unencumbered, though he thought 
her taste unnatni’al , and, promismg to i-etum for her 
when he had found an escort, ho left her. 

Father Norbert had come foi the veiy purpose of 
hearing confessions, and Christina’s next hour was the 
most comfortable she had spent since Ermentrude’s 
death 

After this however the priests were called away, 
and long, lorig did Chnstina first kneel and then sit 
in the little lonely chm’ch, hearing the various sounds 
without, and’ imagining that her father had forgotten 
her, and that he and all the rest were dnnking, and 
then what would become of hei ? Why had she 
qmtted old TTrsel’s piotection ? 

Hours of vmtmg and nameless alarm must have 
passed, for the sun was waxing low, when at length 
she heard steps commg up the hermit’s cell, and a 
head rose above the pavement which she recognized 
with a wild thiob of 3oy, but, repressing her sense 
of gladness, she only- exclaimed, “Oh, where is my 
father I ” 

“ I have sent Tnm to the toll at the Gemsbock’s Pass,” 
replied Sir Eberhard, who had by this time come up 
the Stans, followed by Brothei- Petei and the two lay 
assistants Then, as Chnstina turned on hun her 
startled, temfied eyes in dismay and reproach for such 
thoughtlessness, he came towards her, and, bendmg his 
head and opening his hand, he showed on his palm two 
gold nngs “ Thei’e, httle one,” he said , “ now shalt 

thou never agam shut me out ” , j. j 

Hei' senses grew dizzy “Sir,” she famtly said, 

“ this IS ho place to delude a poor maiden ” 
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“You would swear to it, on tlie holy mass yonder, 
both of you ? ” said the friar, stiU suspiciously 

“ Yea,”" replied Eberhard, “ and so dost thou, 
Christina ” 

This was the time if ever to struggle against her 
destiny The fnar would probably have hstened to 
her if she liad made any vehement opposition to a 
forced marriage, and if not, a- few shrieks would have 
brought perhaps Eather Norbert, and ceidamly the 
whole population ; but the honor and shame of being 
found m such a situation, even moio than the proba- 
bihty that she might meet with vengeance rather than 
protection, withheld her Even the friar could hardly 
have removed her, and 'this was her only chance* of 
safety from the Baroness’s fury Had she hated and 
loathed Sir Eberhard, perhaps she had stnven harder, 
but his whole demeanour constramed and quelled her, 
and the chief effort she made agamst yielding was the 
reply, “ I am no cloister maid, holy father, but ” 

' The “ but ” was lost m the fnar’s 30vial speech. “ Oh, 
then, all is well I Take thy place, pretty one, there, by 
the door, thou know’st it should be m the porch, but — 
ach, I undei stand I ” as Eberhard qmetly drew the bolt 
within. “ No, no, little one, I have no time for bride 
scruples and coyness , I have to tram three dull-headed 
louts to be Shem, Ham, and Japhet before dark ' Hast 
confessed of late ? ” 

“ This morning, but ” said Christina, and “ This 

mormng,” to her great joy, said Eberhard, and, m her 

satisfaction thereat, her second “but ” was not 

followed up 

The friar asked then names, and both gave the 
Christian name alone , then the brief and simple nte 
was solemnized m its shortest form Christina liad, 
by very force of surprise and dismay, gone through all 
without signs of agitation, except the quivering of her 
whole frame, and the icy coldness of the hand, where 
Eberhard had to place the nng on each finger in 
turn. 

But each mutual vow was a strange rehef to her 
long-tossed and divided mind, and it was rest indeed 
to let her affection have its will, and own him indeed 
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my gracious lady I hope one day thou wilt have 
juoro words to tliauk tho poor brother w^ho has made 
tlioo a uoblc Baroness.” 

‘‘Ah, good father, paidon my Djght and confusion,” 
Christina- tried to murmur, but at that moment a 
sudden, glow and glaio of light liroko out on the 
. eastern roek, ilhnninating Iho fast darkening little 
cluuch wUli a flickering glare, that made hoi start in 
terror as if- the fires of henaen weio threatening this 
stolen marriage ; but the friar and Ebcrbard both ex- 
claimed, “Tho Necdfiie alight already 1” ibid she 
recollected how often she had seen those bonfires on 
^Ijdsnmmcr night shining rod on every hill around 
Him. Loud shouts were greeting tho uprising flame, 
and the people gathering thicker and iluckei on the 
slope. The fnar undid ilio dooi to hasten out mto the 
throng, and Eberhard said ho had left his spius and 
belt in t.bo hermit’s coll, and must return thither, after 
which ho would walk homo witli Ins bride, moving at 
tho same time towards the stair, and thereby causing a 
sudden soufllo and fall “So, master hermit,” quoth 
Eberhaid, as the old man picked himself np, looking 
horribly fiightenod , “that’s your hei mi t’s abstraction, 
19 it ? No wdnning, old man, I am uob going to hurt 
thee, so thou canst hold thy tongue Otherwise I will 
smoko thee out of thy hole like a w ild cat 1 Wliat, 
thon aiding mo with my holt, my lovely one ? Thanks , 
the snap goes too haid for thy little hands Now, then, 
tho fire will light ns gailj’ doivn the mountain side ” 

But It soon appeared that to depai t wus unpossihle, 
unless by forcing a way tlirongli the busy throng m tho 
full red glare of tho fii slight, and they avere foioecl to 
pause at the opening of tlie hermit’s cave, Christina 
leaning on hoi husband’s arm, and a fold of his mantle 
drawTi lound hei to guard her from tho uiglit-bieoze of 
tho mountain, ns they united for a quiet space in w^hich to 
depart unnoticed It was a strange, wild scene I Tho 
fu’C was on a bni-c, fiat rock, w'hicTi probably had been 
yearly so employed ever since the Kelts had binught 
from "the East tho rite that they had handed on to the 
Swnbians — ^the Beltane file, whose like was blazing 
everywhere in tho Aljis, m the Hartz,- nay, ei en in 
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tlian their masters Wonderfra r?as" the clattei and 
confusion, homhlo the uproar raised hehmd to make 
the ' poor tlmigs proceed at all, despeiate the shout 
•when some half-fiantic creature kicked or attempted 
a cliarge ■wnld the glee when a peisecuted goat or 
sheep took heait; of grace, and flashed for one moment be- 
tween the ciacklmg, flaring, smokmg walls When one 
cow or sheep off a fai’m went, all the others were pretty 
sure to follow it, and the owner had then only to be on 
the watch at the other end to tmai them back, with 
their flame-dazzled eyes, from going unawares down 
the precipice, a fate from which the passmg through 
the lire was evidently not supposed to ensure them 
The 'swine, those special Geiman dehghts, weie of 
course the most refractory of all Some, by dint of 
bemg pulled away from the lane of fire, were mduced 
to rush through it ; but about half-way they generally 
ruade a bolt, either sidelong through the flamuig fence 
or backwards among the legs of their persecutors, who 
weio upset amid loud miprecations One huge, old, lean, 
high-backed sow, with a large family, truly femimne 
m her want of presence of mmd, actually charged mto 
the midst of the bonfire itself, scattermg it to the right 
and left with her snout, and emittmg so homble a smell 
of singed bacon, that it might almost be feared that 
some of her piogeny weie anticipatmg the Chinese 
invention of roastmg-pigs However, their proprietor, 
Jobst, counted them out all safe on the other side, and 
there only resulted some sighs and lamentations among 
the seniors, such as Hatto and Ursel, that it boded ill to 
have the Needfire trodden out by an old sow 
All the castle live-stock were undergomg the same 
ceremony Ebeihard concerned himself little about 
the vngaiies of the sheep and pigs, and only laughed 
a little as the great black goat, who had seen 'several 
Midsummer mghts, and stood on his guard, made a 
sudden short run and butted down old Hatto, then 
’ skipped off like a chamois mto the darkness, ymheedmg, 
the old rogue, the whispers that connected his unlucky 
hue with the domga of the Walpurgisnacht, But when 
it came to the hoises, Ebeihard coMd not well enduro 
the Bight of the endeavoui’s to force them, snortmg, 
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■by being proprllea tiown fne Inll—figimrig, onlj that 
no ono present know it, the sun’s doolcnsion from Ins 
solftitiak ? Eborhard mado no objection, and 
Cbrietina, m her laieltcr bv the cave, felt no Jdtlo dis- 
may' at' iiomgr loft alono there, and inoioover had n 
strangOj xvoird feeling at the wild, uncanny ceremony 
he was engaged in, not knovmg indeed tliat it Mas 
fiun-Morship, but af mid that it could ho no other than 
nnholy ^orccl•y 

The wheal, Ilnrlng or reddening m all its spokes, 
was raised from the hontirc, and n'as driven down the 
Btnoothost piece of grwn svi ard, \\ Inch formed an inclined 
plane towards the stream If its conrse was smooth, 
and it only becarno extinguished by leaping into tho 
Wiiteirthe 'vHlfigu ’svould flourish ; and prospci ity above 
all was ovjiocttd if il should spring over the narrow 
> channel, and uttempf. to run up the other side Such 
thmgii had happened in the da3P of the good Eieihoncn 
Ebbo and Eriedcl, though tho wheel had nciei gone 
light since the present baron had been excommunicated , 
hut his heir haarng l>een tavico ecoii at mass m this 
last month great hojios ■were founded upon Jnm 

Thom M*aa a shout to clear tho slope Eborhard, 
in great earnost and some anxiety, accepted the gaunt- 
let that he wais olTercd to protect his liand, steadied the 
%\hool theroa\ith, and, nlth a ngorons impulso from 
hand and foot, sent it boimding down the slope, among 
loud ones and a general scattering of the idlers avho 
liad croMdeil full into tho a cry path of tlio ficrj' circle, 
which flamed up brilliantly for tho moment as it mot 
the current of ntr. But either them avas an obstacle in 
the way, or tho young Baron’s piisli had not been qiute 
straight i the avhcol suddenly swerved aside, its course 
swerved to the light, maiigro all the objurgations ad- 
dressed to it ns il it had been a living thing, and tlie 
next moment it had disappeared, all but a smoky, 
smouldering spot of i*ed, that told avhero it lay, charring 
and smoking on its side, mthout liavmg fulfilled a 

niiaitor of its course ■ ' , , •, -n, , i' 

People drew o£k gravely and silently, and Eberhard 
himself was strangely discomfited when ho came hack 
to the hermitage, and, wrappmg Ohristina m his cloak, 
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prepuval to 3^‘^uln, eu j/>on jis Iho glam oC (lie fire 
should have faded from Jus cjcfiglit mmiJgli to mnW It 
safe to tread fo prcctpitoua a path. Ho had nidt wl 
day made a daufrorous aenture, ,md iKith ho ;md 
CJinstma could not but feel disheartened bv the ie^uc 
of all tho omens of the jear, tlio mom l>cc.iUi :0 jeho had 
a vague senso of wrong m consulting or (rnfitmg them. 

It seemed to her all ono frightened, uncouiprohemled 
dream ci cr since her father had left her m tho cbaptil ; 
and, tliough conscious of her inability to havo proaenttd 
her marnage, yet sho blamed herself, felt dcsrralrmp {iS 
she thought of the future, and, abo\o all, dK itW the 
Baron and tho Baroness and their anger, Kbcrhsrdt. 
after his first few wonls, avas silent, and seemed solely 
absorbed in leading her safely along the roclty juth, 
sometimes lifting her when ho thought her in danger 
of stumbling. It was one of tiic hghtest, shortest 
nights of the year, and a young moon added to ihc 
brightness m open places, while in others it made the ^ 
locks and stones ost strange ehlsh shadow's. .The 
distance was not entirely lost ; other Ikdtanc fires could 
bo seen, like beacons, on every hill, ,and the few ligiib- 
in the castle shone out like rctl fierj ejes in its heavy 
dark pile of hnildmg 

Boforo entering, Kherhard paused, pulled off his own 
wedding-nng, and put it into his bosom, and Ukmg lus 
bride’s hand in Ins, did the same for lier, and bade her 
keep the nug till they could wear them openly. 

“Alas 1 then,” said Christina, “yon would have this 
secret ? ” 

“Unless I would have to seek thee down the 
ouhhelto, liUlo one,” said Eberhard “or, what 
might oven bo worse, see thee burnt on tho hill-side 
for bewitching mo wnth tluno arts ! No indeed my 
darling Were it only my father I could make him 
love thoo , hut my mother — I could not trust her whoro 
sho thought the honour of our house concerned It 
shall not he for long Thou knovv’st wo arc to make 
peace with the Biaiser, and then will I get mo omplov- 
mont among Kiirfurst Albreclit’s companies of troops, 
and then shalt thou prank it us mV Lady Preiliernnn, 
and teach me the ways of cities,” 
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Alas4^I fear me it lias Tbeeu a gi’eat sm 1 ” sighed 
the poor little •wife.' 

“ For thee-rthon conldst not help it,” said Eberhaid , 
“ for^me — --who knows how many deadly ones it may 
hmder ? Cheer np, little one ; no one can harm thee 
while the secret is kept.” 

Poor Chnstma had no choice but submission ; but it 
was a eori'y bridal evening, to enter her husband’s 
home- in shnnlcmg terror; •with the thieat of the 
oubhette before her, and -with a sense of shame and 
deception lianging upon her, malang-the wonted scowl 
of the old baroness cut her both vuth lemorse and 
dread 

She did mdeed sit beside her bridegi'oom at the 
supper, but how little like a bnde 1 even though he 
pushed the salt-cellar, as if by accident, below her place 
She thought of her myrtle, tended in vain at home bv 
Barbara Schmidt ; she thought of Ulm courtships, and 
how all ought to have been , the solemn embassage to 
her -uncle, the stately negotiations ; the troth plight 
before ,the circle of ceremomous kindred and merrj’- 
maidens, of whom she had often been one — tlie subse- 
quent attentions of the betrothed on all festival days, 
the piles of linen and aU plemshings accumulated since 
babyhood, and all le'vuewed and laid out for general 
admiration (Ah I poor Aunt Johanna stdl -spinnmg 
away to add to the many webs m her walnut pi esses ’) 
— then the grand procession to fetch homo ' the bride 
the splendid festi'val •with the musicians, dishes, '^and 
guest-tables to the utmost limit that ■was aUnwed by 
the city laws, and the blade’s hair so joyously covered 
by her‘ ma'tron’s cm*ch amid the merriment of hei 
companion maidens 

Poor child 1 After she had crept a'wiy to her o^vsoi 
room, glad that her father was not yet returned, she 
wept bitterly over the wrong that she felt she had done 
tk) the land uncle and aunt, who must now look in vam 
' for , their little Chnstma, and would think her lost to 
them, and to all else that was good At least she had had 
the Church’s blessing — ^but that, strange to say, -was 
regarded, in buigher life before tlio Peformatiou, as 
rather the ornament of a noble mamage than as essen- 
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"'Tliei*© ,'waB_ no help for it The oubliette - Tvould 
probably be the portion of , the low-born gu*l who had 
interfered AVI th the sixteen quartermgs of the Adlei- 
stein , shield, and poor Christina never 'stopped across 
its trap-door without a shudder lest it should open be- 
, noath her ' And her father would probably have been 
hung from the highest tower, in spite of his shrewd 
care to be awaie of nothing.' Chnstma consoled herself 
with the hope that he knew all the tune why he had 
been sent out of the way, for, with a broad grin that 
had made her blush pain^ll^-, he had said he knew she 
would bo well taken care of, and that he hoped she was 
not breaking her heart foi nnnt of an escort She tried 
to extort Eberhard’s permission to let him at least 
know how it was , but Eberhard laughed, saying he 
believed the old fox knew just as much ns he chose; 
and, in effect, Sorel, though now and then gratifymg 
his' daughter's scruples, by sennig as, a shield to jber 
meetings mth the young Baron, never allowed Himself 
lo hoar a hint of the true state of affairs 

Eberhaid’s love and roveience wore uudimimshcd, 
and the tune spent with him would have been perfectly 
happy could she over have divested herself of anxiety 
and alarm, but the periods of his absence from the 
castle weie very terrible to her, for the other women of 
the household, quick to peiceive that she no longer 
repelled him, had lost that awe that had hitlierto kept 
them at a distance from her, and ti'eatcd her witli a 
familial ity, sometimes coarse, sometimes spiteful, always 
hateful and degrading. Even old TJrsel had become 
half-pitying, half-pa trouizmg ; and the old Baroness, 
though not molesting hei, took not the slightest notice 
of her 

This state of thmgs lasted much longer than there 
had been reason to expect at the timo of the marriage 
The two rreiherreu then intended to set out m a very 
short timo to make their long talked-of submission to 
tlie Empeior at Ratisbon; but, jiaiily from (heir 
German tardmess of movement, partij from ilio obcim- 
alo, delays inteii>osed by tho proud old Freiherrhin. 
who was as averse as ever to tho measure, partly from 
reports that the Court was not yet arrived at liatisbon, 
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l)OTOnh)|r ft inogtihi, Imt atill bright coxtrso 

on iht) hill-sul(‘, jiKt ns sho hiul 
inaeetVwntohcd some uf rho epirkb on < hat night, mind- 
. ner of {ho xwrdfi of the Allhallow-tide Jogond- 
if^f/chun/ Jfiaft i't funfjuam scinliUw ih arundtnctc 
uismrrcnV' — a ecnU'nco T\luch reinamcd mill Eoi 
Avhon awfllto, and Jod licr to eeck it out in her Latm 
Bible III (ho nionuhg 

Rolwiantl.v had gone doxvn to tho noontide 
mpnl. roeung, thongh her hnahand and father xvoro far 
loss of guardioiifi than^ tJicy should hare boon, yet that 
Tiicrc "Wtis ^l1)Sol’lltG TGSf, pGftcOj and protection in thexv 
presence con^aiod x\dth what it ■R'na to be alone -woth 
hVciherrinn Ivunigundo and her rudo women without 
them. A few sneers on her damtincss and uselessness 
had led lior to nialvo an olfer of assisting m the grand 
chopping of sausage moat and preparation of winter 
stores, and she had been anew ered v.nth contempt that 
my young lord would not liavo hei soil her doheato 
hands, wlien one of tho maids who had been sent to 
fetch boei from the cellar came back ^\nth startled 
looks, and tho o\cInniation, '‘There is tho Schneideilom 
riding np the Eagle’s Ladder upon Freiherr Ebho’s 
■tv hit© mare I ” 

All the vvomon sprang up together, and rushed to 
tho wmdow, whence they could indeed recogmze both 
man and liorsc , and presently it became plain that both, 
were stained with blood, weary, and spent, indeed, 
nothing but exti’eme exhaustion would have induced 
llie man-at-arms to timst tho tired, stumbling horse up 
such a perilous path 

Loud were the exclamations, “ Ah I no good could 
come of not leading that mare thi’ough the Johannis 
feucr ” 

“ Tins shameful expedition 1 Only harm could befall 
This is thy doing, thou mincing city-girl ” 

“All was certam to go wrong when a pale mist 
widow came mto the place ” 

'The angry and dismayed ones all blended themselves 
m confusion m the ears of the only silent woman 
present, the only one that sounded distinctly on her 
brain was tlint of the last speaker, “A pale, mist 
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lua last breath in o^^mmg you for his ti'ue lady, and in 
bidding us cherish you and our young baron that is to 
be. And the gracious lady belo^v — she o'wns you ; 
thei-e IS no fear of her now , bo vex not yourself^ 
dealest, most gracious lady ” 

Chnstina did not bieak out into the wailmg and 
weeping that the old nurso expected ; ehe was still far 
too much stunned and overwhelmed, and she entreated 
to be told all, lying still, but gazmg at TJrael with piteous 
bew’^ildeied eyes. Ursel and Else helping one another 
out, fried to tell her, but they were much confused, 
all they knew was that the paity had been surprised at 
night in a village hostel by the Schlangenwaldem, and 
all slain, though the young Baron had lived long enough 
to charge the Schneiderleiu with his commendation of' 
his wife to Ins mother; but aU particulars had been 
lost in the general confusion 
‘*Oh, let me seethe Schneiderleiu,” imploied Chnstina, 
by this time able to nse and cross ^e room to the 
large carved chair; and Ursel immediately turned to 
her underling, saymg, “Tell the Schneiderlem that 
the gracious Lady Baroness desires his presence ” 

Eise’s wooden shoes clattered down stairs, but the 
next moment she returned. “ He cannot come , he is 
qmte spent, and he will let no one touch his arm till 
Ursel can come, not even to get off his doublet.” 

“ I will go todiun,” said Clmstma, and, revived by the 
sense of being wanted, she moved at once to the turret, 
where she kept some rag and some ointment, which she 
had found needful m the latter stages of Ermentrude’s 
illness— ‘indeed, household surgery was a part of regulai 
female education, and Chnstmahadhad plenty of practice 
in helping her charitable aunt, so that the superiority of 
her skill to that of Ursel had long been avowed m the 
’ castle Ursel made no objection' further than to look 
for something that could be at once converted mto a 
Widow’s veil — bemg m the midst of her gnef qmte 
alive to the need fiiat no matronly badge should be 
omitted — ^but nothing came to hand m tune, and 
Chnstma was descendmg the "stairs, on her way to the 
kitchen, where she found the fugitive man-at-a rms 
seated on a rough settle, luS head and wounded arm 

€r 
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resting on the table, wlulc groans of pain, weartiics?. 
and impatience wore rntfi-speiv’d wtli Jtnpr» c. tlons on 
the Btnpid n-wkward girifi 'ftho snrrfmntVd him. 

Pity and the instinct of affording iv Uef mu^t needs 
take the precedence even of the dc^-ue to hfarpf licr^ 
hnshand’a fate , and, as the girlb iia>,tih %\hisfK‘red, 
“Hero Hho is,” and the lau/knedU hasftdj tried to 
gather liimsdf np, and rib-' viUi tokens of mpect^" 
she hade him remain slilk and lot hci ‘-wf. 'whal nhe 
could do for him In tact, she at once percclrcd Ural* 
he ■was in no condition to gi\c a cohfTCnt acconnlof" 
anything, he was so completely worn out. and in so 
much Buffering. She hade at oua? that some ■^'atcr 
should ]>e heated, and eomo of the broth of the dinner 
set on the dre , then ■with the shears at her girdle, 
and hor soft, light fingers, she rcmrotHl the tom fitiip 
of cloth that had been wound round Ihe arm, and cut 
away tho sleevo, ebo-wing the anu not broken, but 
gashed at tho Bhonldcr, and tlicnco tho whole length ■ 
grazed and wounded by the descent of the aword down 
to tho wnst So tender was her touch, that he scarcely 
winced or moaned under her hand ; and, when she 
proceeded, with Urscl’s help, to bathe the wound whth 
tho warm "vrater, the ix;licf was Buch that the wearied 
man absolutely filumbered dming the iiroccss, wluch 
Ohristina protracted on that loiy account She then, 
dressed and bandaged the arm, and proceeded to plum 
—as no one else in tho castle would do — the basin of 
soup, "With which she then fed her patient as lie leant 
hack m the corner of the settle, at first m the same 
somnolent, half-conscious state in which he had been 
ever Bmeo the relief from the soTero pain but after 
a few Bpoon^B the bght and life came back’to his eye, 

a “Thanks, thanics, gracious lady! 
Tins IB the Lady Baroness for mo I My young lord was 
^e o^y ^se man I Thanks, lady , noJ am I my oTm 
nmn again It had been long eiw the old Freihemnn 
l^d done BO much for me 1 I am your man, lady, S? 

she knew 'What he was 
^out, the gigantio Schneiderlem had. slid down on Im 
^ees, seized her hand, and kissed it— the W n?f^ 
homage to her rank, but most startling and ^tresling 
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to her *‘hTaj,” she faltered, “prithee do not, thon 
must rest Only if— if thou canst only tell me if he, 
my o-^m dear lord, sent me any greetmg, I Avouid -wait 
to hear tlie rest till thon hast slept ” 

“ Ah I the .dog of Schlangenwald ! ” ms the hrst 
answer ; then, as he continued, “ Yon see, lady, we had 
ridden menaly as ' far as .Jacob ’Mailer’s hostel, the 
traitoi,” it beaimo plam that he meant to begin at the 
beginning. She allowed Ursel to seat her on the bench 
opposite to his settle, and, leamng forward, heard his 
narrative like one m a dream. There, the Schneiderlem 
pioceeded to say, they put up foi the mght, entirely 
imsuspicious of evil ; Jacob Muller, who was known to 
himself, as well as to Sorel and to the others, assuring 
them that the .way was clear to Ratisbon, and that he 
heard the Emlieior ms most favoumbly disposed to 
any noble who would tender his allegiance Jacob’s 
liquors wnre brought out, and were still m course of 
being en]oyed, when the house was suddenly sur- 
rounded by an ovoi powering number of the retainers 
of Schlangenmld, with then* Count himself at then 
head He had beeri evidently resolved to prevent the 
timely (submission of the enemies of' his race, and 
suddenly presenting himself before the elder Baron, 
had challenged him to mstantaneous battle, claunmg 
credit to hunself for not havuig surprised them when 
asleep The disadvantage had been scarcely less than 
if this had been the case, for the Adlerstemern were all 
half-mtoxicated, and far inferior m numbers — at least, on 
the showing of the Schneiderlem— and a desperate light 
had ended by his being flung aside m a coiner, bound 
fast by the ankles and wuists, the only living prisoner, 
except his young lord, w'ho, having several terrible 
wounds, thewmst in his chest, was left unbound 

Both lay helpless, imtended, and silent, Avhile the 
revel that had been so fatal to them ms renewed by 
their captors, who finally all sunk mto a heavy sleep. 
The torches were not all spent, and the moonlight 
shone into the room, when the Schneiderlem, despei-ate 
from the agony caused by, the ligature round Im 
wounded aim, sat up and looked about him A knim 
throvni aside bv one of tho drunkards lay near enough 
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to "be grasped by Ms bound bands, and bo bad' just - 
reached it -when Sir Eberbard made a sign to bun to 
put it into bis band, and therewith contriTed to cut the ^ 
rope round both hands and feet — then pointed to the 
door 

There was nothing to binder an escape , the ’men 
slept the sleep of the drunken ; but the Schnoiderlein,'' " 
with the rough fidelity of a retainer, would ba^o - 
lingered with a hope of saving Ms master. But 
Eberbard shook Ins head, and signed again to escape , 
then, makmg bun bend down close to him, he used all 
Ms remammg power to wMsper, as ho pressed his swOrd 
mto the returner’s hand, — 

“ Go home , toll my mother — all the world — that 
Chnstina Sorel is my wife, wedded on the ITnedmund 
Wake by Fnar Peter of Ofiingori, and if she should 
bear a child, he is my ti'ue and lanTul heir. My 
sword for him — ^my love to her And if my mother^ 
would not be haunted by me, let her take caio of 
her.” <■ 

These words were spoken with eiLtreme difficulty, for 
the nature of the wound made utterance nearly im- 
possible, and each broken sentence cost a temble 
effusion of blood The final words brought on so 
choking and fatal a gush that, said the Schneiderlem> 
“he fell back as I &ied to hold hmi up, and ! saw 
that it was all at an end, and a kmd and friendly 
master and lord gone from me I laid him down, and 
put Ms cross on Ms bieast that I had seen him kissing 
many a tune that evenmg , and I crossed Ms hands, 
and wiped the blood from them and bis face And, 
lady, he had put on Ms ring , I trust the rdbber caitiffs 
may have left it to him m Ms grave And so I came 
forth, walking soft, and opening the door m no small 
dread, not of the snoring swine, bnt of the dogs with- 
out But happily they were still, and even by the door 
I saw all our poor fellows stark and stiff ’’ 

“ My father ? ” asked Chnstma 
“Ay 1 with Ms head cleft open by the Graf hunself. 
He died like a true soldier, lady,' and we have lost the ‘ 
beat head among us m hun Well, the knave that 
should have watched the horses was as dnmken as the 
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rest of them, and I made a shift to pnt the bndle on 
the white maie and ride oil ” 

Such was the narrative of the Schneideilom, and 
all tliat -was left to Christina was the picture of her 
husband’s dying effort to guard her, and the hauntmg 
fimcy of those long houis of speechless agony on the 
floor of the hostel, and how dneful must have been 
his fears for her Sad and oveicome, yet not sinking 
entirely while any work of comfoit remained, hei 
heart yearned over her companion m misfoitune, the 
mother who had lost both husband and son ; and all 
her fears of the dread Fieiheiiiim could not prevent 
her from bending her steps, tiembhng and palpitating 
as she was, touTirds the hall, to try whether the daughtei- 
in-law’s right might be vouchsafed to her, of weeping 
with the elder sufferer 

The Freiherrinn sat by the chimney, locking herself 
to and fro, and holdmg consultation with Hatto She 
started as she saw Chi'istma appioaching, and made a 
gesture of i-epulsion, but, with the fedmg of being 
past all terror m tins desolate moment, Christina 
stepped neai’er, knelt, and, clasping her hands, said, 
“ Yom* pardon, lady ” 

“ Pardon 1” letuined the harsh voice, even harsher 
for very grief, “thou hast naught to fear, girl As 
things stand, thou const not have thy deserts. Dost 
hear ? ” 

“ Ah, lady, it was not such pardon that I meant If 
you would let me bo a daughter to you.” 

“A daughter I A wood-carver’s girl to be a daughter 
of Adler^em ! ” half laughed the grim Baroness 
“ Come here, wench,” and Christina imderwent a senes 
of sharp searching questions on the evidences of her 
mam age 

“ So,” ended the old lady, “ since better may not be, 
we must own thee for the nonce Hark ye all, this is 
the Frau Fieiherrmn, Freiherr Eberhard’s widow, to 
bo honoured as such,” she added, raising her Voice 
“ There, gul, thou hast what thou didst strive for Is 
not that enough ^ ” ' 

“Alas I ladv,” said Christina, her eyes swimmmg m 
tears, “ I would fam have striven to be a comforterj or 
to weep together." 
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1 " “Wliatl to Toe-witcli too as thou" didst iii>' poor ' son ' 
and dauglitoi, and wcll-ingli my lord himself ! Girl I 
Girl I Thou knov^st I cannot hum thee now ; hut 
away with thoe , tiy not my patience too far.” 

' And, more desolalo than over, the crushed and ' 
hroken-hearted Chnstina, a widow before she had been 
owned a wife, returned to the room that ^vat^ now eo 
full of memories as to be e\ en more home than M^er 
GottMed’s gallery at 'OIto. 


CHAPTER Vni 

PASSING THE OUBLIETTE 

^ * 

■Who can desenbo the di'carmesa of being snowed-up 
all the winter with such a mother-in-law as Preihemnn 
Ktmigunde ? > _ ' 

Yet it was well that the snow came early, for it 
was the best defence of the lonely castle fixim any 
attack on the part of the Schlangenwaldern, ' the 
Swabian League, or tbe next heir, Fi'ciherr Rmmn 
Yon Adlerstein Wildschloss The elder Baroness had, 
at least, the ment of a stout heart, and, even wnth her 
sadly-reduced gamson, feared none of them She had ' 
been brought up in the faith that Adlerstein was im- 
pregnable, and so she still believed , and, if the disaster 
that had cut off her husband and son was to happen at 
all, she was glad that it had befallen before tbe homage 
had 'been paid Probably the Sehlangenwald Count 
knew how tough ^ajuorsel the castle was like to prove, 
and Wildsclilosi wus serving at a 'distanc^ foi hotfiing 
was heard of either during the short interval while the 
roads were still open During > this tune an attempt 
had been made through Fathei Noi-hert to asceitam 
what had hecomo of the corpses of tbe two Barons and 
their followers, and it had appeared that the Count had' 
earned them all off from tho inn, no doubt to adorn his 
castle with their limbs, or to present them to the 
Emperor m evidence of his zeal for order. The old 
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Baron conld not indeed liave been bwied m consecrated 
ground, nor have masses said for linn , but for the weal 
of lier son’s soul Dame Kunigtmde gaTe some of ber 
few ornaments, and Cbiastina added ber gold earrmgs, 
and all bei scanty imise, that both ber busband and 
fatber nugbt be joined in tbe prayeis of tbe Oburcb — 
tiying witb all ber migbt to put confidence m Hngb 
Sorel’s Loretto relic, mid tbe Indulgence be bad bought, 
and trustmg witb more consolatoi’y thoughts to tbe cTer 
stronger dawnings of good she bad -watcbed ni her own 
Eberbard 

She bad some consoling mtorcom’se with the priest 
while all this was pending; but throughout tbe wmtei 
she was entirely cut oflf from every cieature savo tbe 
inmates of tbe castle, where, as fai’ as tbe old ladj' was 
concerned, she only existed oH sufferance, and all ber 
meekness and gentleness could not win for ber more 
than tbe barest toleration 

That Eberbard bad for a few hours survived bis 
fathei', and that thus tbe Freibernnn Ohiastma was as 
much tbe Dovmger Baroness as Kumgunde herself, was 
often msisted on m tbe kitchen by Ursel, Hatto, and 
tbe Sclmeideilein, whom Cbnstma bad unconsciously 
rendered, ber most devoted servant, not only by bei 
daily care of bis woimd, but by ber kmd comteous 
w'ords, and by bei givmg bini bis proiier name of Heinz, 
dropping tbe absurd nom dc guerre of the Scbneiderleiu, 
or little tailoi, which bad been originally conferred on bmi 
in allusion to tbe valiant Tailorling who boasted of 
having killed seven flies at a blow, and bad been earned 
on chiefly because of tbe contradiction between such a 
title and Ins huge bravmy stiengtb and fierce courage 
Poor Eberbard, with bis* imdaunted braverj' and free 
reckless good-natme, a ruffian fai more by education 
than by nature, had been much loved by bis followers 
His widow would have ;^a^ed the benefit, of that 
affection even if ber excooding sweetn^s bad not gamed 
it on her own account, and tins giant was completely 
gamed over to ber, when, amid all lier sorrow- and feeble- 
ness, she never failed to-niinistor to bis sufferings to tbe 
utmo^, while her questions about bis oiigmal home, 
and revival of tbe name of bis childhood, soCtoneil bun. 



88 



THE DOVE IN THE EAGLE’S NEST S9 

mady to 'welcome death as a peaceful fnend, but, 
sheltered as her girlhood had been m the quiet city, she 
had never been brought m contact vuth waifare, and 
her nervous, timid temperament made the thought most 
appalling and frightful to her, cei-taiu as she a\us that 
the odd Baioness would lesist to the uttermost Father 
Norbert saw her extieme terror, and, with the thought 
that he might comfoit and support her, perhaps mediate 
' between the contending parties, plead that it was holy- 
tide, and proclami the peace of the church, or at the 
worst piotect the lady herself, he offered his company ; 
but, though she thanked him, it was as if she scarcely 
understood his londness, and a shudder passed over hei 
whenever the serfs, hastily summoned to augment the 
garrison, came hurrjnng down the path, or tumed aside 
into the ^ more rugged and shorter descents It was 
strange, the good father thought, that so timorous and ' 
fragile a being should' have her lot cast amid these 
jugged places and scenes of violence, with no one to 
give her the cai e and cherishing she so much 
reqmred ^ 

Even when she crept up the castle stairs, she was 
met with an angiy rebuke, not so much for the peril 
she had incurred as for havmg taken away the 
Schneiderlem, by far the most availmg among the 
scanty remnant of the retainers of Adlerstem At- 
tempting no an^'or, and not even daring to ask from 
what quarter came the alarm, Christina made^ her way 
out of, the turmoil to that chamber of her own, the 
scene of so much fear and soitow, and yet of some 
share of peace and happiness But from the window, 
near the fast subsiding waters of the Debateablo Ford, 
could plamly be seen the small troop of warriors, of 
whom Jobst the Kohler had bi ought immediate m- 
telligence. The sun glistened on their armour, and a 
banner floated gaily on the wind, but they were r 
fearful sight to the inmates of the lonely castle 

A stout heart w as however Kuuigunde’s best endow- 
ment? and, with the steadiness and precision of a 
general, her commands rang out, as she arranged and 
armed hei gaiiison, peifectly resolved against any sub- 
miBSioUj RTid confident in tho strcngili of fior * 
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“Not 60,”' letui'ned Hntto, “ oiu' gracious Frau 
Fronlierrinn, the younger, was ucdded to lum at the 
last 'Fncdmnnd Wake, hy the special blessing of oui- 
good pation, u’ho would not see oiu house extinct ” 

’ “ I must gee thy lady, old man,” said Sir Kasimir, 
impatiently not ui the least creditmg the stoij’-, and 
behevmg his cousin Kumgunde quite capable of any 
mcasm e that could presoiTo to her the rule in Schloss 
AdlersteiUj-even to erecting some passing love affau* 
of her Bon^s into a mamage And he haidly did hei 
injustice, for she had herei* made any mquiry beyond 
the castle into the aulidih’" of Christina’s espousals, nor 
sought aftei the fnar who had pei formed tlie ceiemony 
She consented to an interview with the claimant of the 
inheritance, and descended to the gateway for the 
purpose. The court was at its cleanest, tlie thawmg 
snow- having newly w'ashod away its mipurities, and 
her proud figure, under her black hood and veil, made 
an unposiug appeaiunce as she stood tall and defiant m 
the archway 

Sir Kasimir uaa a handsome man of about thirty, 
of partly Polish descent, and endowed with Slavonic 
gi’aco and courtesy, and ho had likewise been em- 
ployed in negotiations Avith Burgundy, and had 
acqmied much polish and knowledge of the world 
“ Lady,” he said, “ I regret to disturb and intrude 
on a moimmng family, but I am much amazed at the 
tidings I have heard , and I must piay of yon to confiian 
them ” 

“I thought they would confoimd you,” composedly 
replied Kunigunde 

“And paidon me, lady, but the Diet is very nice in 
leqninng full proofs ' I would he glad to leuiu what 
lady was chosen by my deceased cousin Ebeihard ” 

“ The lady is Cl^tina, daughter of his esquire, Hugh 
Sorel, of an honourable family at Him ” 

“ Ha ’ I know w'ho and what Sorel was ! ” exclaimed 
Wlldschloss “Lady cousin, thou wouldst not stam 
'the shield of Adloi'stem with owning aught that cannot 
hear the exammation of tho Diet 1 ” j t 

‘ “ Sir Easinnr,” said Kunigunde proudly, had i 

Imown. the truth ere my son’s death, I had strangled 
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of thOToom, and the black hood -that Ursel tied over 
her young mistress’s head, were tlie only tmces that 
such etiquette had ever been heard of 
But when Bai’on Kaainur had clanked up the turret 
stairs, each step bnngmg to her many a memory of 
.him who should have been there, and when he had 
been led to the bedside, he was completely taken by 
surprise . * 

Instead of the great, flat-faced, coai’se comeliness of a 
German wench, ti’eated as a lady m order to deceive 
him, he saw a' dehcate, lily-like face, white as ivory, 
and the soft, sweet blown eyes under their droopmg 
lashes, so full of mnocence and sad though thankful 
content, that he felt as if the mqiuries he came to make 
were almost sacrilege. 

- He had seen enough 'of the world to know that no 
agent m a clumsy imposition would look like this pure 
white creature, with her arm encirclmg the two little 
swaddled babes, whose red faces and bald heads alone 
were allowed to appear above then* mummy-hke wrap- 
pings; and he could only make an obeisance lower and 
infinitely more respectful than ihat with which he had 
favoured the Baioness nie von Adlerstein, with a few 

' words of inquiry and apology. 

But Chnstma had her sons’ rights to defend now, 
and she had far more spirit to do so than ever she had 
had m securing her own position, and a delicate rose tint 
came mto her cheek as she said in her soft voice, “ The 
Baroness teUs me, that you, noble sir, would leain who - 
, -wedded me to my dear and blessed lord, Sir Bberhard 
It "was vFiaar Petei of the Franciscan brotherhood of 

- OfSngen, an agent for selling mdulgences Two of his 
lay brethren were present My deai’ loid gave his own 
name and mine m full after the holy rite, the friai 
promismg his testimony if it were needed He is to be 
found, or at least heard of, at Ins own cloister , and the 
hermit at the chapel likewise beheld a pait of the 

ceremony.” ' 

Enough, enough, lady,” replied Sir Kasinnr lor- 
^ve me for havmg forced the question upon you ” 

“ Nay,” replied Chnstma, with her blusli deopenmg, 
it is but just and due to us all , ” and her soft eyes 
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had a gleam of exultatioii, as she lookotl at the t'^o 
little mummicB that made up the us — “I urould liavo 
all inquiries made in full.” 

“They shall he made, lady, as will lie needful tor 
the establishment of your sou’s right as a free Harou 
of the empire, but not with any doubt on niy part, or 
desire to controvert that light I am fully convmcod, 
and only wish to serve you and my little cousins.. 
Which of them is the head of our family ? ” he added, 
lookmg at the two absolutely undistiuguishable little 
chrysalises, so exactly alike that Christma herself was 
obhged to look for the black iibbon, on -which a medal, 
had been hung, round the neck of the .elder Sir 
Kasimir put one knee to the ground as ho l^sed the 
red cheek of the mfant and the white Jiand of the 
mother 

“Lady consin,” he said to Kumgunde, who liad 
stood by all this time with an anxious, uneiisy, scowdmg 
expression on her face, “I am satisfied I own tins 
babe as the true Freiherr von Adlerstem, and far he it 
from me to trouble his heritage Rather point out the 
•way m which I may serve you aud him Shall I 
represent all to the Emperor, and ohtam Ins -wardship, 
so as to he able to piotect yon from any attacks by the 
enemies of the house ? ” 

“Thanks, sir,” letuined the elder lady, severely, 
seemg Chnstma’s gratified, imiiloring face, “ The right 
line of Adlerstem can take care of itself without greedy 
guardians appointed by usurpers Our submission has 
nevei' been made, and the Emperor cannot dispose of 
our -wardship ” 

And Kunigunde looked defiant, legarding herself. and 
her grandson as quite as good as the Emperor, and 
ready to blast her daughter-in-law wuth her eyed for 
murmuring giatefully and wistfuUv, “Thanks, noble 
SIT, thanks 1” , - r ’ 

“Let me at least -win a friendly right in my young 
cousins,” said Sir Kasimir, the more drawn by pitying 
admiration towards their mother, as he perceived more 
of the grandmother’s haughty repulmvenoss and ’want 
of comprehension of the dangers of her position " “ They 
are -not baptized ? Let me become them godfather ” 
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Glmstina’s face wag all 307 and gratitude, and eren 
the grandmother made no objection , in fact, it was the 
baheg’ only chance of a noble sponsor, and Father 
Norbert, who had already been makmg ready for the 
baptisnu was sent for Lorn the hall Ennigunde, 
meanrmie, moved about restlessly, went half-way down 
the stair^ and held coimcil with some one theie , Ursel 
likewise, bustled about, and Sir Kasirmr remained 
seated on the chair that had been placed for him near 
Chnstma’s bed 

She was able agam to thank him, and add, “ It may 
be that you will have more cause than the lady grand- 
mother thinks to remember your ofLer of protection to 
my poor orphans Then fcitlior and grandfuthei were, 
in very deed, on their uuy to make submission ” 

“That IS well known to me,” said Su* Kasimir 
“Lady, I will do all m my powei for you. The 
Empeior shall hear the state of things, and, nhile no 
luolence' is offered to travellers,” he added, lowering his 
tone, “ I doubt not he mU unit for full submission till 
this yoimg Baron be of age to tender it ” 

“We are scarce m force to offer violence,” said 
Christina sighing “ I have no power to Muthstand the 
Lady Baroness ' I am like a stranger here , but, oh ’ 
su*, if the Emperor and Diet will be patient and for- 
bearing with tins desolate house, my babes, if they live, 
shall strive to requite their mercy by loyalty And the 
blessing of the widow and fatherless will fall on you, 
most generous kmght,” she added, fervently, holding 
out her hand; 

“ I would I could do more for you,” said the kmght 
“ Ask, and all I can do is at your service ” 

“ Ah, sir,” cned Chr^tina, her eyes brightening, “there 
IS one most mestimable service you could render me — to 
let my uncle, Master Gottfried, the wood-carver of Ulm, 
know where I am, and of my state, and of my children.” 

Sir Kasimir repeated the name 
' “ Yes,” she said “ There was my home, there wag 
I brought up by my dear uncle and aunt, till my hither 
bore me away to attend on the young lady here. It is 
eighteen months since they had any tidings from her 
who was as a daughter to them 
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-v^-ere more likoly to hold -with the eldei’ than the 
yoiiugeV lady And Frau Kuruguude herself, knomng 
^ell that the five-and-tweuty meu outside would he 
incompetent to avenge their master, confident m her 
naiTOW-minded, ignorant pride that no one could take 
Schlosa Adlersteiu, and incapable of understanding the 
changes m society that were rendering hoi isolated 
condition untenable, was ceifam to scout any repre- 
sentation of the dire consequences that the crime would 
entail Kasinnr liad no near kindred, and private re- 
venge was the only jnstice the Baroness believed m , she 
only saw m her crime the satisfaction of an old feud, and 
the un ion of the WildschlosS prop er ty with the parent ^m. 
Seldom could snch a cliristeniug have taken place 
as that of which Chnstina’s bed-room was the scene — 
the mother scarcely able even to thmk of tlie holy 
sacrament for the horror of knowing that the one 
sponsor was already exulting in the speedy destruction 
of tlie other , and, poor little feeble thing, rallj mg the 
last remnants of hei soveiely-tried powers to prevent 
the crime at the most terrible of nsks 

The oldci babe leceived from his grandmother the 
hereditary name of Eberhard, but Sir Kasimii looked 
at the mother inquiringly, ore he gave the other to the 
pi lest Christina had well-nigh said, “ Oubliette,” but, 
recalling herself in time, she feebly uttered the name 
she had longed aftei from the moment she had known 
that two sons had been her Easter gift, “ Gottfried,” 
after her beloved uncle ’ But Kunigunde caught the 
sound, and exclaimed, “No son of Adlerstein sh^ bear 
a base craftsman’s name Call him Rhcher (the avenger) , ” 
and m the woid there already rang a note of victory 
and revenge that made Christina’s blood run cold Sir 
Ehsimir marked her trouble “ The lad;^ mother loves 
not the sound,” he said, kmdly “ Lady,' have you any 
other wish ^ Then will I call him Friedmund ” 

Christina had almost smiled To her the omen was 
of the best Baron Fnedmund had been the last 
common ancestor of the two branches of the family, 
the patron samt was so called, his wake was her weddn^- 
day, the sound of the word imported peace, and the 
good Barons Ebbo and Fnedel had ever been linked 
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iogetkoT lovingly l>j popular lucinorj*. And m tie 
Bccoud little Baron rocpivcd fho nnmo of lYiodniunR, 
and then iho kmght of Wilclfichlo'y;, perceiving, with ;; 
conBideratiou rare in a 'v\-amor, tluif the mother Joohed - 
worn ont and fcimshj at onco prcj/vired to kibs Jior 
hand and take leave. 

“ One more favour, Sir Kntght,” bIjo said, lifting up 
her head, -while a hnrning spot rose on either cbcelu ' 
“ I Ijeg of you to take my tv\ o hal>cfl down — ye?, "both, 
both, in your OM-n arras, and ehow them to your men, 
owning theitt os your Icmpracn and godsohr<'** 

Sir Kasmiir looked exceedingly arnarod, as if he 
thought tlio ladv’fi senses taking leave of her, and Dame 
Knnigundo broke out into declarations that it was 
absurd, and she did not know what Bho was talldug of; , 
but elio Topcated almost with passion, “TaJeo tlioni, 
take them, you knou not how much depoudH on it ” 
tlrgcl, v\uth* nmiBunl readiness of wit, signed and 
whispered that tlio young mother must bo humoured, 
for fear of consoqucncos , till the Irnight, in a good* 
naliwed, confused -way, submitted to receive the two , 
little bundles in his arms, w'hile he gave place to 
liumgondo, w'ho hafitilr stepped before him in a 
manner that made Christina trust that her precaution 
would be effectual 

The room was reeling round witb her. The agony of 
those few minutes was beyond all things unspeakable 
TiTiat had seemed just before like a certain wav of 
saving the guest wathout real danger to her chitoen, 
now appeared instead the most cei-tain desiruction to 
all, and herself the unnatural mother who had doomed 
hei new-born babes for a stranger’s sake Sbe could 
not even pray, she would liavo shrieked to liavo them 
brought back, but her voice was dead within her. her 
tongue clave to the roof of her mouth, nngings in her 
ears hindered her even fiom listening to the descending 
steps lay as one dead, when ten minutes aftci- 

waras the cry of one of her bahes struck on her ear, 
md the next moment Ursel stood beside her, laying 
them down close to her, and saying' osnltingly, “ Safe 1 
^fe out at the gate, and down the hiU-side, and my old, 
lady leady tognaw off her hands for spite 1 ” 
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CHAPTER IX 

THE EAGLETS 

CnitlSTlNA’S menial and bodily constilntionbad mncli 
Biinilanty—apparently most delicate, iondei, and timid, 
yet capable o£ a vigour, bealfli, and endui-ance that 
A\ntbstood sbocks that might Lave been fatal to many 
apparently stronger peisons. The events of that fright- 
ful Easter Monday morning did indeed almost kdl hei , 
but the otlocts, thongh sevesre, ■wore not lastmg ; and by 
the time the last of Ermontrude’s snow-vToath had 
vanished, she vnas sunning her babes at the window, 
hapjner than she had over thought to be — above all, m 
the possession of botli the children A nurse had been 
captuied for the httlo Baron from the villago on the 
hill-sido, but the voman had fretted, the child had 
pined, and had been given Ixick to his mother to save 
ins life; and over smeo both had tlniven peifectly 
tnidcr her solo care, so that there was very nearly 3oy 
in tliat room , 

Outside it, there was more bitterness than over The 
grandmother had softened for a few moments at the 
birth of the children, with satisfaction at obtaming 
twice as much ns she had hoped , but the frustration of 
her vengeance upon Kasimir of Adlerstem Wildschloss 
had renewed all her hatred, and she had no scruple in 
abusing the burglior-woman ” to the whole household 
for her artful desire to captivate auothei nobleman 
She, no doubt, expected that degenerate fool of a- 
Wildscblossci to come wooing aftei* her ; “ if he did he 
should meet his desoi'ts.” It was the favoiuite leproach 
whenever she chose to vent her fury on the mute, 
blushing, weeping young widow, whoso glance at her 
babies was hei only appeal against the cruel accusation 

On Midsimimer eve, Heinz the Schneiderlem, who 
had all day been takmg toll from the various attendants 
at the Friedmimd 'Wake, came up and knocked at the 
door He had a bundle ovei his shoulder and a bag in 
his hand, which last he oflfered to her. 

“ The toll ' It IS for the Lady Baroness ” 

H 2 
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ehoxild be -waived iill llicy could acE for tliemsolves, and 
Schlangenwald should he -wnthheld from mjxumg them 
so long as no molestation %mi 3 offered to ti-arellers It 
was plain that Su' Kasimir had well and generously 
done Ids best to protect the helpless tvans, and he sent 
nespcctful but cordial grootmgs to their mothei. These 
however woio far less heeded by her than tlie coldness 
of her uncle’s letter, ' She had dnfted beyond the 
rockonmg of her kindred, and they were sendmg hei* 
her property and bi idal linen, as if they had done vath 
her, and laid lost then child in the robber-baron’s ^\^fe. 
Yet at the end tliom wasatouchof old tunes m offering 
a blessing, should she still value it^ and the hopes that 
hea\eu and the samts Avould comfort hei , “for sm-ely, 
thou poor child, thou must have suffeied much, and, 
if thou vnllest still to vnite to thy city km, thine amit 
would I’ejoico to hear that thou and tliy babes were in 
good health.” 

Precise grammarian and scribe ns Uncle Gottfiied, 
the lapse from the formal Stc to the familiar Du went 
to his niece’s heart TTienevcr her little ones left hei 
any leisure, she spent tins her fiist wedding-day in 
wntiug so earnest and loving a letter as, m spite of 
mediieval formality, must assure the good burgomaster 
that, except in having suffoied much and loved much, 
Ins little Christina was not changed since she had 
left hmi. 

No answei could he looked foi till another -vvake-day , 
but, when it came, it aas fall aud loving, and therewith 
were sent a few mom of hei fovomite books, a girdle, 
and a nclily-scented pair of gloves, together wiHi two 
a\oi 7 - boxes of comfits, and two little purple silk, gold- 
edged, stiaight, narrow gaiments and tight round br un- 
less lace c,ips, for the two little Barons Nor did 
hencefoith a wake-day pass by without bimgiug some 
such tolcen, not only delightful ns gratifying Christina’s 
affection by the handness that suggested them, but 
supplying absolute wants m the dire stress of po-mrty 
at Schloss Adleistem. 

Chnstina durst not tell her mother-in-law of the 
teiTus on -v-hich they were unmolested, tiustmg to the 
scantiness of the retinue aud to hei own influence Avath 
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and the little cross carved by the mother for the 
younger ,-mdeed, at one time, the nrchms 'themselves 
Tvonld feel for aoss or medal, ore naming themselves 
“ Ebho,”i or “ Fnedel.” They wei’e tall foi then age, 
blit with the slender make of their foreign ancestiy, 
and, though then fan rosy complexions weie bright- 
ened ‘ by mountain mists and wmds, then rapidly 
darkening han, and , large liqmd brown eyes, told of 
their Itahan blood. Then grandmother looked on 
then colouring as a tamt, and Christma herself had 
hoped to see then father’s simple, kmdly blue eyes re- 
vive 111 his boys, but she could hardly have desired 
anythmg diffeient from the dancing, kindling, or 
earnest glances that used to flash fiom nndei tlien 
long black lashes when they were nestling in her lap, 
or playing by her knee, making music with then 
prattle, or listemng to her answers with faces alive 
- with intelligence.- They scarcely left her tune for 
sorrow oi i egret 

.They were never quarrelsome Either from the 
mfluence. of her- gentleness, or Horn then absolute 
imion, they could do and enjoy nothing apart, and 
would as soon have thought of then light and left 
hands falhng out as of Ebbo and Friedel disputing 
'Ebbo however was always the right hand The 
Ereiherr, as he had been called from the fii-st, had, 
from the time he could sit at tho table at all, been put 
mto the baiomal chan with the eagle carved at the 
back , every member of the household, from Ins grand- 
mother down wards, .placed him foremost, and Efiedel 
followed then example, at the less loss to himself, as 
his hand was always in Ebbo’s, and all then domgs 
were m common Sometimes howevei the mother 
doubted whether theie would have been this perfect 
absence of all contest had the medal of the fii^born 
chanced to hang round Fiiedmund’s neck instead of 
Ebeihard’s At first they, were entirely left to her 
Their grandmother heeded them little as long as they 
were healthy, and evidently i-egarded them more as heirs 
of Adlei-stein than as grandchildren , but, as they grew 
older, she showed anxiety lest then mothoi shotdd inter- 
fei'o with the fierce, lawless spirit proper to their line. 
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One winter day, wlien they were" nearly six 'years 
old, Chnstma, spinning at her window, had been 
watching them Bnowhalhhg m the castle court, Broiling 
and applauding every large handful held up to her, 
every laughing combat, every well-aimed" hit, as the, 
haidy little fellows scattered the snow .m showers 
round them, raising then* meny iur-capped faces to 
the bright eyes that ^‘ramed influence and judged' the 
pnze ” - , > ' , 

By and by they stood still , Ebbo — she know him by 
the tossed head and commanding air — ^was proposmg 
what Enedel seemed to disapprove , but, after a short 
discussion, Ebbo flnng away from him,, and went to- 
wards a shed w^here was kept a wolf-cnb, recently 
presented to the young Barons by old Ulnch’s son 
The whelp was so young as to be quite harmless, but 
it was far from amiable ; Enedel never willingly ap- 
proached it, and the snarling and whmmg xepbes* to all 
advances had begun to weary and irritate Ebbo He 
dragged it out by its cham, and, tethering it to a -post, 
made it a mark for his snowballs, which, kneaded hard, 
and delivered wdth hearty good-wiH by his sturdy 
arms, made the poor little beast yelp with pam and 
terror, till the more tender-hearted Friedel thre-w him- 
self on lus brothel to withhold him, while M&tz: , stood 
by laughing and applauding tlie Baron Seeing Ebbo 
Eihako Enedel off with unusual petulance, and pitymg 
the tormented animal, Ghnstina flung a cloak round hei 
head and hastened dowm stairs, ontermg the court just 
as the tomlied whelp had made a snap at the boy, 
which was returned by angry, vindictive pelting, not 
merely with snow, but with stones Enedel sprang to 
her crying, and her call to Ebbo made him imn, 
though wnth fury m his face, shouting, “Ho w^ould bite 
TOO ’ the evil beast ! ” 

“ Come with me, Ebbo,” she said 
“He wlmll suffer for it, the spiteful, imgratefid. 
brnto 1 Let me alone, mother ! ” cried Ebbo, stamping 
on the snow, but still from habit vicldmg to her hand 
on his shoulder ' , 

“TTluvt now ?” demanded the old Baroness, appearing 
on tlio scene “TTio is thwarting the Baron ? ” 
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^ “ Slio ; slie not let me deal -mtli yonder savage 
wlielpj” cned the hoy 

“ She I ^Take thy my, child,” ’said the old lady. 
“^Yisit linn Veil for his malice None shall vnthstand 
“ thee here At thy peril I ” she added, tnrmng on 
Christina “What, art not content to have hi ought 
hase mechanical hlood mto a nohle house ? Woiildst 
make slaves and cowards of its sons ? ” 

“ I would teach them 'true courage, not cruelty,” she 
tried to say. 

“ What should such os thou know of coinage ? 
Look- here, giil another word to daunt the spirit of 
ray grandsons, and I’ll have thee scouiged down the 
motintain-side ! On I At him, Ehho 1 That’s my 
gallant young kni^t ! Out of the way, girl, with thy 
whining looks ' What, Fiiedel, he a man, and aid thy 
brother I Has she, made thee a puling woman al- 
ready ? ” And Kunigunde laid an ungentle grasp 
upon Fnedmund, who ms clinging to his mothei, 
hiding his face in her gown He struggled against the 
clutch, and would not look up or he detached 

“ ITie, poor little coward 1 ” taunted the old lady , 
“never heed him, Ehho, my brave Baion 1 ” 

Cut to the heait, Chi'istina took lofuge m her room, 
and gathered hei Fiiedel to hei bosom, as ho sobbed 
out, “ Gh, mother, tlie pooi little wolf ! Oh, mother, 
are you weepmg too ? The grandmother should not so 
speak to the swnetest, dearest motheihng,” he added, 
throwing his arms round her heck 

“Alas, Eiiedel, that Bbbo should learn that it is 
brave to huit the weak ! ” 

“ It IS not hke Walther of Yogelwiede,” said Enedel, 
whose mind had been much impressed by the Minne- 
singer’s bequest to the buds > . 

“ Nor hke any true Christian knight Alas, my poor 
bov&, must you be taught foul cruelty and I too weak 
and comrdly to save you ? ” 

“ That never will be," said Enedel, hfting his head 
from her shoulder. “ Hark I what a howl was that ! ” 

“ Listen not, dear child , it does but pam thee ” 

“ But Ebbo is not shoutmg Oh, mothei, he is vexed 
— he IS hurt ! ” cried Enedel, spnnging from her lap , 
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"but, ere either cottld roach the Tvindow, Ebho had 
'vanished from the scene They only sa'iv the yonng 
•wolf stretched dead on the snow, and the saone moment 
m hnrst Ebbo, and flung himself on the floor in a 
passion of weeping. Stimulated by the applause of his 
grandmother and of Mhtz, ho had furiously pelted^ the^ 
poor animal ■with all missiles that came to hand, till a^ 
blow, either from him or Mhtz, had produced such a" 
howl and struggle of agony, and then such terrible 
stillness, as had gone to the yonng Baron’s very heart, -a 
heart as soft as that of his fether had been by nature 
Indeed, his sobs were so jiiteons that Ins mother was 
relieved to hear only, “ The wolf I Hie poor wolf i ” and 
to find that he himseK -was nnhurt; and she was 
scarcely sahsfied of this when Dame K'unignnde came 
up also alarmed, and thus tnmed his grief to w’rath 
“ As if 1 would cry m -that ■way for a bite 1 ” he said 
“ Go, grandamo , yon made me do it, the pooi heast 1 ” 
with a Lesh sob 

“ Ulnch shall get thee another cnh, my child ” , 

No, no , I never "will have another cnb 1 "Why did 
yon let me loll it ? ” 

“ For shame, Ebbo 1 "Weep for a spiteful brute \ 
That’s no better than thy mother or Friedel ” 

“ I love my mother I I love Fnedel I They would 
have vuthheld mo Go, go , I hate yon J ” 

“Peace, peace, Ebbo,” exclaimed his mother, “you 
know not "what you say Ask your grandmother’s 
pardon ” 

“ Peace, thou fool 1 ” screamed the old lady “ The 
Baron speaks as he will m his ©"wn castle He is not 
to be checked here, and th'wartcd there, and taught to 
mince Ins words like a oap-m-hand pedlar Pardon ! 
When did an Adleiatem seek jiardon ? Gome . 'With 
me, my Baron , I have still some honey-cakes.” 

“ Not I,” replied Ebbo , “ honey-cakes will not cum 
the wolf whelp Go I ■want my mother and Priedel ” 
Alone with them his pnde and passion wem gone , 
but alas 1 what augury for the future of her boys ■was 
left with the mother 1 
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CHAPTER S 

' - THE EAGLE’S PBBY 

“ It fell about tbo Lammas tide, 

TTicn moor men inn their hay," 

tliat all the serfs of Adlerstem Tvere collected to collect 
theu’ lady’s hay to be stoi^ for the winter’s fodder of 
tlie goats, and of poor Sir Eberhard’s old white mare, the 
only steed as yet laddon bj’^ the young Barons " 

The boys wore fourteen years old jSo monotonous 
was theu mother’s life that it was chiefly then growth 
that marked the length of her residence in the castle 
Otherwise there had been no change, except that the 
elder Baroness was moi-e feeble m her limbs, and still 
moie irritable and excitable m tempoi Thei’e were no 
events, save a few hunting adventmes of the boys, oi 
the yearly correspondence vnth Him, and the same 
life continued, of slmnljang m dread from the old lady’s 
tyi’annous dislike, and of the constant 'endeavdm’ to 
infuse better piinciples into the boys, without the open 
opposition for winch there was neithei power nor 
strength 

The boys’ love was entirely given to them mother 
Far from diminislung with then* dependence on her, 
it in Cl eased with the sense of 'piotection , and, now 
that they were taller than herself, slie seemed to be 
cherished by them moie than ever Moreover, she was 
theu oincle Qmck-witted and active-mmded, lovmg 
books the more because them gi’andmother thought 
Signing a feud-ldtter the utmost litem y effioit becoming 
to a noble, they never rested till they had acquired all 
that them mother could teach them, oi, i-ather, they 
then became more restless than ever Long ago had 
-her whole stoie of tales and ballads become so familiar, 
by repetition, that the boys could correct hei in the 
smallest variation ; reading and wilting weie mastered 
as for pleasure, and the NxivenibeyQ Gloonicle, with 
its wonderful woodcuts, excited such a passion of 
curiosity that they must needs conquer its Latin 
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But Chnstina interposed an offer to go and take 
Kopjiol’s place beside Ins motbei, and her skill -was so 
mncb prized OAor all the monntam-side, that the altei- 
nntive rv^’as giatefully accepted, and she 1:708 escorted np 
tlie steep path by her two boys to the hovel, where she 
spent the day m attendance on the sick woman. 

Evening came on, the patient vns better, but Koppel 
did not return, nor did the young Barons come to fetch 
Ihcir mother Jiomo. The last sunbeams weie dying off 
tlio momitain-tops, and, begmniug to suspect some- 
thing amiss, she at length set off, and half way down 
met Koppel, ■^^ho replied to her question, “Ah, then, 
the gracious lady has not hoard of otn luck Excellent 
booty, and two prisoners I The young Baron has been 
a hero indeed, and has won himself a knightly steed ” 
And, on her lurtliei’ mteriogation, he added, that an 
unusually nch but small company had been reported 
' by Jobst the Kohler to be on tlie way to the ford, where 
he had skilfully prepared a stumbling-block. The 
gracious Baioness ^lad caused Hatto to jodel all the hay- 
makers togethei, and they had fallen on the travellers 
by the straight patli down the crag “ Aoh ! did not 
tho young Baron spring like a young gemsbock ? And 
in mulstieam down came their pack-hoi-ses and their 
waies ! Some of them took to flight, but, pfm, there 
were enough for my young lord to show his mettle 
upon Such a prize the saints have not sent smee the 
old Baron’s time ” 

I Christina pursued her walk in dismay at this new 
heginmng of freebooting in its worst form, over- 
throwing all her hopes The best thmg that could 
happen would be the immediate interference of the 
Swabian League, while her sons were too young to be 
personally held guilty. Yet this might involve mm 
and confiscation , and, apait from all consequences, she 
bitteily grieved that the stam of robbery should have 
fallen on hei hithei’to innocent sons 

Every peasant she met greeted her with pmses of 
their young lord, and, when she moimted the hall-steps, 
she found the floor stiewn with bales of goods 

“ Mother,” cried Ebbo, flying up to her, “ have you 
heard ? I have a horse I a spmted bay, a knightly 
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diargei, and IViedel is to riile Iixm by tflmB mtb ibe 
Where is ‘Fnedel ? And, mother, Hemz said I struck 
as good a stroke as any of them, and I have a sword for 
Pnedel now Why does he not come ? And, mother- 
ling, this IS for yon, a gown of Telvot, a leal black 
velvet, that will make jou fairer than our Lady at 
the Convent Come to the window and see it, mother 
dear.” 

The boy was so 3 oyonBly excited that she could 
hardly withstand his delight, but she did not move 
“ Don’t yon like the velvet ? ” he continued We 
always said that, the first prize we won, the mothorlmg 
should wear velvet. Do but look at it ” 

“Woe IS me, my Ebbo ! ” she sighed; bendmg to kiss 
his brow 

He understood her at once, coloured, and spoke 
hastily and in defiance “ It was m the nver, mother, 
the horses fell , it la our n^t ” 

“ Fairly, Ehbo ? ” she asked in a low voice 
“Nay, mother, if Johst did hide a branch in mid- 
stream, it was no domg of mine , and the horses fell 
The Schlangenwaldern don’t even wait to let them 
fall We cannot live, if we are to bo so mce and 
dainty ” 

“Ah 1 my son, I thon^tnot to hear you call mercj 
and honesty mere nicenesa ’’ 

“What do I hear?” exclaimed Frau Knnignnde, 
entenng from the storeroom, where she had been dis- 
posmg of some spices, a much esteemed commodity 
“ Are you cbidmg and daunting this boy, as yon have 
done with the other ? ” , ' 

“ My mother may speak to me 1 ” cned Ebbo, hotly, 
turning round ' ■ - 

“And quench thy spirit with whining fooleries I 
Take the Baron’s bounty, woman, and vex' him 'not 
after hia first kmghtly exploit ” 

“Heaven knows, and Ebbo knows,” said the trem- 
blmg Chnstma, “that, were it a kmghtly exploit, I 
were the first to exult.” 

“ Thou I thou craftsman’s girl ) dost presume to call 
m question the kmghtly deeds of ' a noble house I 
There I ” cried the funous Baroness, strikmg her face 
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“ I dare to be insolent again ” Her hand -was 
uplifted for another blow, -whfen it Vub grasped by 
Eberhard, and, the next moment, he likewise held the 
other hand, rrath youthful strength far exceedmg hers. 
She had often struck his mother before, but not m his 
presence, and the gieatness of the shock seemed to make 
him cool and absolutely dignified 

“ Be still, -grandame,” he said “ No, mother, I am 
not hurtmg her,” and mdeed the surpnae seemed to 
have taken away her rage and volubility, and un- 
resistingly she allowed him to seat her m a chair 
Still holding her ann, he made his clear bopsh voice 
resound through the hall, saying, Retamers aU, know 
that, as I am your lord and mastei, so is my honom*ed 
mother lady of the castle, and she is never to be 
gamsayed, let her say or do what she will ” 

“You are right, Herr Froiheri,” said Hemz “The 
Frau Christina is oiu gracious and beloved dame 
Long live the Freiherrmn Ohnstma 1 ” And the voices 
of almost all the serfs present mingled in the ciy 
“ And hear you all,” contimied Eberhard, “ she shall 
lule all, and never be tiumpled on more Grandame, 
you -understand ? ” 

The old woman seemed confounded, and cowered 
m her chair without speaking Christina, almost dis- 
mayed by this silence, would have sugge^ed to Ebbo 
to say something kmd oi consolmg , but at that moment 
she was struck with alarm by his renewed inquiry foi 
his biothei " 

“Eriedel ! > Was not he mth thee ^ " 

“ No , ,I never saw hun I ” 

Ebbo flew up the staus, and shouted for his brother , 
then, coming down, gave orders for the men to go out 
on the mountain-side, and search and ]odeL He was 
hurrymg with them, but his mother caught his arm 
“ 0 Ebbo, how can I let you go ? It is dark, and the 
crags are so perilous ! ” 

“ Mother, I cannot stay I ” and the boy flung Ins arms 
round her neck, and whispered in her ear, “Eriedel 
said It would be a treacheious attack, and I called hun 
a craven Oh, mother, We never parted thus before I 
He w’ent up the hiU-side Oh, where is he ? ” 


I 
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“ Don’t stir Tins way lies the cliff Fried — mxmd ' ” 
exchanging the jodel for the name 

“ Here 1— this way 1 Undei the Red Eyrie,” called 
back the wanderer ; and steering their course round 
the rocks above the pool, the rescuers made their way 
towards the base of the peak, which was lu fact the 
summit of the mountain, tlio top of the Eagle’s Ladder, 
the highest step of which they had attained 'The peak 
towered over them, and beneath, the castle lights 
seemed as if it would be easy to let a stone fall straight 
doivn on them 

Frieders cry seemed to come from under their feet 
“ I am hero I I am safe , only it grew so dark that I 
dmst not climb up or down ” 

.The Schneiderleiu explained that he would lower 
dowm a rope, which, when fastened round Fnedel’s 
■waist, 'w ould enable hun to clmib safely up , and, after 
a breathless space, the torchlight shone upon the longed- 
for face; and Fnedel springing on the path, cried, “ The 
mother ! — and here 1 ” 

“ Oh, Fnedel, where have you been ^ What is this 
in your arms ? ” 

He showed them the mnocent face of a little w’hite 
kid 

' .“WTience is it, Fnedel ?” 

He pomted to the peak, saying, “ I was lymg on my 
back by the taruj when my lady eagle came sailing 
overhead, so low that I could see this poor little thing, 
and hear it bleat ” 

‘‘Thou hast been to the Eyrie — the inaccessible 
Eyrie I ” exclaimed Ebbo, in amazement 

“That’s a mistake It da not hard after the first,” 
said Fnedel “ I only waited to -watch the old birds 
out again ” 

“Robbed the eagles I And the young ones ? ” 

“Well,” said Fnedmund, as if half ashamed, “they 
were twin eaglets, and their mother had left them, 
and I felt as though I could not harm them ; so I only 
bore off their provisions, and stuck some feathers m my 
cap. But by that time the sun -was do-wn, and soon I 
could not see my footing , and, when I found that I 
had bussed the path, I thought I had best nestle in the 
- J 3 
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career o£ violence now unhappily begun She knew 
not what to ask, save that her sons might be shielded 
from O'V il, and might fulfil tliat promise of her dream, 
the star m heaven, the light on earth And for the 
present 1 — ^the good God guide her and her sons through 
tlio difficult morrow, and turn the heart of the unhappy 
old woman below ' 

When, exhausted witli weepmg and vutching, she 
rose from her knees, she stole softly into Her sons’ 
tni ret for a last look at them Generally they were so 
much alike in then sleep that even she was at feult 
between them , but that night there vus no doubt 
Fnedel, pale after the day’s himger and fatigue, slept 
with lelaxed featm-es in the most complete calm; but 
though Ebbo’s eyes wore closed, thei-e was no repose m 
his face — his hair was tossed, his colom flushed, his 
brow contracted, the aim flimg across his brother had 
none of the ease of sleep She doubted whether he 
were not awake , but, knowmg that he would not 
biook any endeavour to foi’ce confidence he did not 
offer, she merely hung over them both, murmured a 
prayer and blessing, and left them 


CHAPTER XI 

THE CHOICE IN LIFE 
“PKIHDEIi, wake I ” 

“Is it day?” said Piiedel, slowly wakemng, and 
crossing himself as he opened his eyes “ Svuely the 
sun is not up ? ” 

“We must be before the sun ! ” said Ebbo, who was 
on his feet, beginning -to dress himself “ Hush, and 
come ! Do not wake the mother It must he ere she 
or aught else he astn 1 Thy prayers— I tell thee this is 

a work as good as prayer ” ^ ^ i 

Half awake, and entirely hewildeiod, Priedel dipped 
his finger in the pearT mussel shell of holy water over 
their bed, and crossed his own brow and his brother s , 
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of the Italian ■woi’de, bnt colouring desperately as he 
spoke ^ 

The Latin proved most serviceable, and the merchant 
understood that his property v/as restored, and made 
all Speed to gather it together, and transport it to the 
stable. One or two of his beasts of burden had been 
lost" in the fray, and there were more packages than 
could well bo earned by the merchant, his servant, and 
Ins horse Ebbo gave the aid of the old white mare — 
now very white indeed — and in truth the boys pitied 
the merchant’s fine young bay for bemg put to base 
trading useSj and wnre rather shocked to hear that it 
had been taken m payment for a knight’s branched 
velvet gown, and would bo sold again at tjlm 

“ What a poor coxcomb of a kmght I ” said they to 
one another, as they patted the cieatme’s neck with 
such fervent admiration that the merchant longed to 
present it to them, when he saw that the old white 
mare w'as tlie sole steed they possessed, and watched 
their tender guidance both of her and of the bay up 
the rocky path so familiar to them 

“But ah, sjffnomu am an m/ehce tiifchcissuno, 

ever persecuted by le Fate ” 

“ By whom ? A count hkd Schlangenwald ? ” asked 
Ebbo 

“Daa Sclucksal^' w'hispered Enedel 

“Three long miserable yeais did I spend as a captive 
among the Moors, having lost aU, my slups and all 
I had, and being forced to row their galleys, git 
scomumcait ” 

“Galleys I ’’.exclaimed Ebbo, “there ai’e some pic- 
tiu’ed m our Wo7'ld Htstot'g befoj e Gai fhage Would 
that I could see one ! ” 

“ The signointio would soon have seen his fill, were 
he between the decks, chamed to the bench for weeks 
together, wuthout ceasing to row for twenty-four hours 
together, with a renegade standmg over to lash us, 
or to put a morsel into our mouths if we were 
famtmg ’’ 

The dogs ' Do they tlius use Christian men ? 
cried ihiedel. 

'■'■S), si—ja ivohl Theie were a good fourscore of 
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118 , and among them a Tedesco, a good man and true, 
lixim 'whom I learnt la hngua loyo " 

“ Our tongue 1 — from whom ? ” asked one twin of - 
the other , ^ ~ - 

A Tedesco, a fellow-countryman of sue cccclleuze 
“ Deuischer ! '' cried both bojB, taming in horror, 
“our Germans so treated by the pagan mUams ? ” 

“Yea, tinly, signoimi «ne? Tins fellow-captive of 
mine was a cavahoi e m Ins own land, but he had been 
betrayed and sold by his enemies, and he mourned 
piteously for la sposa sua — ^Ins bride, as they say here. 
A goodly man and a tall, piteonaly cramped in the 
narrow deck, I grieved to leaio him there when the 
good confraiet mtd at Genoa paid my ransom Having 
leamt to speak il Tedesco, and bomg no longer able to 
fit ont a vessel, I made my venture beyond the Alps ; 
but, alas I till tbis moment fortune has still been 
adverse. My mules died of the toil of crossing the 
monntams , and, wbon with reduced baggage I came 
to the nver beneath there — when my horses fell and 
my servants fled, and the peasants came doivn with 
their hayforks — I thought myself m hands no better 
than those of the Moors themselves.” 

“It was wrongly done,” said Ebho, m an honest, 
open tone, though blnshmg. “ I have indeed a right to 
what may be sti-anded on the bank, but never more 
shall foul means bo employed for the overtlirow.” 

The hoys had by this tune led the traveller through 
the Gemsbock’s Pass, withm sight of the convent 
“There,” said Ebbo, “will they give you haibouiuge, 
food, a guide, and a beast to cany tho rest of your 
goods We are now upon convent land, and none 
will dare to touch yonr hales , so I wall unload old 
Sclmnmel ” 

“Ah, signorino, if I anight offer any token of 
gratitude 

“ Nay,” said Ebbo, with hopsh lordlmess, “make me 
not a spoiler ” 

“ If the signoi'tnt should ever come to Genoa,” con- 
tanued the trader, “and would honour Gian Battista dei 
Battiste with a caU, his whole house would be at 
their feet ” 
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“ Thanks , I would that we could see sti’ange lands 1 ” 
said Ehbo “But come, Eriedel, the sun is high, and 
I loclced them all mto the castle to make matters safe ” 
“May the liberated captive know the name of his 
delivei'ers, that he may commend it to the samts ? ” 
asked the merchant 

“I am Bherhard, Freiherr von Adlerstem, and this 
is Fi-eiherr Friedmimd, my hi other Farewell, sir ” 
“Strange,” muttered the merchant, as he watched 
the tvm hoys turn down the pass, “strange how like 
one harharous name is to another. Eherardo I That 
was what we called 7 1 Tcdesco, and, when he once 
told me 'his family name, it ended in stmo, hut all 
these foreign names soimd alike. Let us speed on, lest 
these acciused peasants should wake, and he heyond 
the control of the signorvno ” 

“ Ah I ” sighed Ehho, as soon as he had hurried out 
of reach of the temptation, “ small use m hemg a haron 
if one IS to he no hettei mounted ] ” 

“ Thou art glad to have let that fan creature go free, 
though,” said Fnedel 

“ Nay, my mother’s eyes would let me have no rest 

in keepmg him Otherwise Talk not to me of 

gladness, Ikiedel ! Thou shouldst know better How 
IS one to he a knight with nothing to nde hut a beast 
old enough to he his grandmother ? ” 

“Knighthood of the heaii; may he content to go 
afoot,” said Fi'iedel “Oh, Ehho, what a hi other thou 
art 1 How happy the mothei will he I ” 
y Pfm, Fnedel , what hoots heai t without spm ? 

I am sick of hemg mewed up here ivithm these walls 
of lock I No sport, not even with falling on a traveller. 

I am worse off than ever were my forafathers ' ” 

“But how IS it? I cannot understand,” asked 
Fnedel “ "What has changed thy mmd ? ” 

“Thou, and the mother, and, more than all, the 
grandame Listen, Fnedel when thou earnest up, in 
all the whirl of eagerness and glad preparation, with thy 
grave face and murmm that J ohst had put forked stakes 
in the stream, it was past man’s endurance to ho 
baulked of the fray Thou hast foi gotten what I said 
to thee then, good Fnedel ? ” 
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“Long since No tlonbt I thrust lu vexatioosly.” ' 
“Not Bo said EWk) j “and I saw thou hadfit reason, 
for Iho stakes wore most malxciously planted, with long 
■branches hid by tlio current, but the woro 

showing light, and I could not stay to think then, or I 
should have scorned to fenr them ! 1 can tell you vre 
made them run 1 Bui I nc^e^ meant iho grandmother 
to put yon poor follow m the dungeon, and nso him 
worse than a dog. I wot that he was my captive, and 
none of hors And then came the mother, and oh. 
Enedel, sho looked as if I were slaying her w’hon she 
saw the spoil , and, ore I had made her see right and 
reason, the old lady came sivooping domi in full maiice 
and spite, and actually came to blows. She struck the 
motherlmg — struck her on the face, Friwlel I 
“I fear me it has so been before,” said Fnedol, 
sadly 

“Never will it bo so ogam,” said Ebbo, standing 
still. “I took the old hag by the hands, and told her 
sho had ruled long enough 1 My fatlicir's wnfo is ns 
good a lady of tlio castle as my grandfather’s, and I 
myself am lord thereof; and, since my LadyNunigunde 
chooses to cross mo and boat my mother about this 
capture, why she has seen the last of it, and may leaim 
who is master, and who is mistress ’ ” 

“ Oh, Ebbo I I would I had seen it I But was not 
she outrageous ? AVas not the mother slirmking and 
ready to give back all her claims at once ? ” 

“Perhaps she would have been, but just then she 
found thou wast not with mo, and I found thou-yast 
not* with hei, and w'e thought of nought else But thou 
must stand by mo, Fnedel, and help to keep the grand- 
mother in her place, and tlie mother in here ” 

“ If the mother mil be kept,” said Fnedel, “ I fear 
me she wiU only plead to be left to the grandame’s 
treatment, as before “ 

“ Never, Fnedel I I will never see her so used agam 
I released this man solely to show that she is to rule 
here — Yes, I know all about freehooting being a deadly 
Bin, and moreover that it will bnng the League about 
om ears , and it was a cowardly trick of dobst to put 
those branches in the stream Did I not go ovei it 
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last niglit fill my bram was ? But still, it is but 
living and dying lilce our fathers, and I hate tameness 
or dullness, and it is like a fool to go back from what 
one has once begun'” 

“ISTo {'ll IS like a brave man, when one has begun 
wrong,” said'Enedel 

“But then I thought of the grandaino tiiumphing 
over the gentle mother — and I Imovr the mother wept 
over her beads half 'the night She shall find she has 
had her own, way for once this mormng ” 

Enedel was silent foi a few moments, then said, “ Let 
me tell thee -what I saw yesterday, Ebbo.” 

. “ So,” answered the other brother 

“ I liked not to vex my mother by my tidings, so I 
climbed up' to the tarn There la something always 
- healmg in that spot, is it not so, Ebbo ^ When the 
grandmother has been ravmg” (hitherto Fnedel’s 
worst grievance) it is like getong np nearer the qiuct 
sky^m the stillness there, when the sky seems to have 
come domi mto the deep blue w^ater, and all is so still, 
so w'ondiouB still and calm I wonder if, when we see 
the great Domd Kii'k itself, it wall give one’s sjiirit 
' wings, as does tho gazing up fiom the Ptamn^n’s 
Pool ” . ' 

“ Thou mimiesingor, w^as it tho blue sky thou hadst 
to toll me of ? ” ‘ 

' “Ko, brother, it 'was ero I reached it that I sav, 
this sight. T liad scaled tho peak where grons the 
' stunted rowan, and I sat down to look dowui on the 
otheV side, of the gorge. It was clear wliere I sat, 
but the ^ ravine was filled with clouds and upon 
them- . 

“ The shape of tho blessed Fnodrauud, thy patron ^ ’ 

, “Our patron,” said Eriedol ; “I saw’ bun, a giant 
form in gown^and hood, traced an grev shadow upon 
the dazzling white' cloud , and oh. Ebbo I he was 
struggling with a thinner, darker, wilder shape I'cnring 
a club. He strove to withhold it * lus gesinres tbre.it- 
‘ enod and wanied I I watched like one gpcll-bouna. 

for/it was- to mo as tlie guardian siiint of our race 
■; elrii ing for thee with tho enemy.” 

“How did it end 
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“The cloud darkened, and 6\v allowed them; nor 
Bhonld I have knonm tho iBsno, jf Fuddrnly, on the < 
Tery clond "whoro tho strife liad been, tliero had not 
beamed forth a rainbov? — not a common rainbow, 
Ebbo, but a peifcot nng, a poft-glancing, nwmT^tlnted 
crown of "victory. Then T know tho saint hud avon, 
and tliat thou wouldet "Win “ ^ ^ 

“ 1 1 AVhat^ not thyself — Ins own numoaakc - 
“ I thought, Ebbo, if tho fight wnt aory hard — nay, 
if for a time the grandame led thco her way — that 
bolike I might servo thee hc'it by giving up all, 
and praying for theo in the hermit’s cavo, or as a 
monlc” 

“ Thou I — thou, my other self I Aid mo by burrow- 
ing in a hole like a rat ! "What foolery mlt ear noirt ? 
No, no, Enedel, stnko by my side, and I mil strike 
■with theo ; pray by my side, and I will pray with 
theo , but if thou takeat none of the strokes, fheu wall 
I none of tho prayers 1 ” 

“ Ebbo, thou knowesfc not what thou sayest ” 

“No one knows better ! See, Fiicdel, wouldst thou 
have mo nil that the old Adlerstomen were, and 
worse too ? then wdt thou leave me and hide thine 
head in some priestly cow] Maybe tliou tlunkest to 
pray my soul into safety at the last moment as a 
favour to thme own abundant sanctity , but I tell 
thee, Enedel, that’s no manly Avay to salvation If 
thou follow’st that track, I’ll bike care to get past the 
border-line "withiu which prayer can help “ 

Enedel crossed himself, and uttered an imploring 
exclamation of horror at these wild words 
“ Stay,” said Ebbo , “ I said not I meant any Such 
thing — BO long as thou wilt bo with me My inirpose 
IS to be a good man and true, a guard to the weak, a 
defence against tho Turk, a good lord to my vassals, 
and, if it may not be otherwise, I will trdie my oath 
to the Eaiser, and keep it Is that enough for thee, 
ITriedel, or wouldst thou see me a monk at once ? ” 

“ Oh, Ebbo, this is what we ever planned I only 
dreamed of the Other when' — when thou didst seem 
to be on the other track ” 

“ Well, what can I do more than turn back ? ITl 
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get absolution on Sunday,' and tell Father Norbert 
that I uall do any penance be pleases ; and warn 
Jobst that, if be sets any more 'traps in tbe river, I 
will d^o^\^l bim there next ! Only get this priestly 
fancy away, Friedel, once and for ever 1 ” 

“Never, never conld I think of what would sever 
us,” cried Friedel, “saVo— when— ” he added, hesi- 
tating, unwilling to haip on the former string. Ebbo 
broke in imperiously, 

^ “Fi'iedmund von Adlerstem, give me thy solemn 
woid- that I never again hear of this freak of turning 
priest or hermit __ Wliat I art slow to speak ? Thinkest 
' me too bad for thee ? ” 

“No, Ebbo Heaven knows thou art stronger, more 
resolute than I I am more likely to be too bad for 
thee But so long as we can be time, foithful, God- 
fearing Junkern together, Heaven forbid that we 
' should pai’t 1 ” - 

“ It is om bond I ” said Ebbo , “ nought shall 
part us ” 

“ Nought but death,” said Friedmund, solemnly. 

, “Foi my partj” said Ebbo, with perfect senousness, 
“ I do not believe tliat one of us can live or die with- 
out the other But, hark I there’s an outcry ‘at the 
castle ! They have found out that they are Rocked 
ml Ha I ho I hilloa, Hatto, how like you playing 
prisonei ?” 

Ebbo -would have amused himself with the dismay 
of his garnson a little longer, had not Fiiedel 're- 
mmded him, that theu mother might be suffering for 
their delay, and this snggestion made him march iu 
hastily “He found her standing di’ooping under the 
' pitiless storm which Fiau Kunigunde w'as pouring out 
at the highest jiitch of her cracked, trembling voice, 
one hand uplifted and clenched, the other grasinng tlio 
Lack of a chair, while her whole frame shook vath 
lage too mighty for her strength 

- “Grandame,” said Ebbo, striding up to the scone of 
action, “ cease Remember my woi’ds yesterei e ” 

I ~ “She- has stolen the keys I She has tampered "'^dh 
the servants I She has released the prisoner— thy 
prisoner, Ebbo I She has cheated us ns she did with 
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Tho old lad> ’s first faihiro had heou lu iho suuiraor 
of 1488 ; it ^^a 3 the Advent scison of KSP, i,vhcu tin.' 
snow Avns at the deojTeetj, and tho fro«t at iho hardest, 
that tho two hardy monnlaincor grandsons Ceiohetl over 
iho pass Father Noi heft, and a still stnrdier, stronger 
monk, to tlio dying woman 
“Arc wo„in tuno, mother ?” .tsked Ebljo, from the 
door of tho npper chnmhor, whero tho AdlerslOhie be- 
gan and ended life, shaking the snow fi om his nmfflmgs 
Ruddy with exertion m the sharp \\md,what a contrast 
ho was to, all wthni Rio room I 

“ Who is that i ” said a thin, feeble voioe- 
“ It 18 Bbho It IS the Baron.” said Chnstina 
" Como m, Ebbo She is somewhat rei ived ” 

“ Will she he able to speak to tlie priest *■ ” asked 
Ebbo 

“Priest!” feebly screamed the old woman “Ko 
pnest for mo 1 My loid died unshrixen, unassoilried. 
Where ho is, tlierc -uill I bo Let a priest approach 
mo at hifl peril I ” 

Stony insensibility ensued , nor dad sbo speak again, 
though life lasted many liours longer Tho priests did 
their office , for, impenitent as tho life and frantic .ns 
the words had been, the ojnuions of the time deemed 
that their ntes might yet give tho departing soul a 
chance, though tho body was unconscious 
When all was over, snow was again falling, shifting 
and drifting, so that it nas impossible to leave the 
castle, and the two monks were kept there for a fall 
fortmght, during which ChnStmas solemnities were ob- 
served m the chapel, for the fii'st time since the days of 
Fnedmund the Good The corpse of Kunigunde, pre- 
served — we must say the word — salted,* was placed m a 
coffin, and laid m that chapel to await the melting of 
the snows, when the vault at the Hernutago could he 
opened And this could not he effected till Easter had 
, nearly oome round agam, and it was within a week of 
their sixteenth birthday that the two young Barons 
stood together at the coffin’s head, serious mdeed, hut 
more with the thought of life than of death 
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CHAPTER 511 

BACK TO THE DOVEOOTE 

Eoe the fii-st time m lieriesadenceat Adlerstem, now 
"full half her life, the Eieihomnn Ohnstina Yentoied 
to send a messenger to Hlra, namely, a lay brother of 
the convent of St Rnprecht, vho undertook to convey 
to Master Gottfiied Sorel her letter, informing him of 
the death of her mothei-in-law, and requesting Inm to 
send the same tidmgs to the ReiJierr von Adleistem 
Wildschloss, the kmsmah and godfather of her sons 
- She was used to wait fifty-two weeks for answeis 
to her letters, and uus amazed when, at the end of 
three, two stout serving-men were guided hy Jobst 
up the pass , but her heart wmmed to then flat caps 
and round jerkins, tliey looked so like home They 
bore a letter of invitation to her and her sons to come 
at once to her uncle’s house The King of the Romans, 
and perhaps the Empeior, were Jbo come to the city 
early in the summer, and there could be no better 
opportunity of prcaentmg the young Barons to their 
sovereign Sii Kasimir of Adlerstem WildschloBS 
would meet them there for the purpose, and would 
obtain their admission to the League, in which all 
Swabian nobles had bound themselves to put down 
robbery and oppression, and outside which there was 
nothing but outlawry and danger 
' “ So must It be ^ ” said Ebbo, between his teeth, as 
he leant moodily against the wall, while his mother 
wus gone to attend to the hire to be set before the 
messengers 

“ 'What ! art not glad to take wmg at last ? ex- 
claimed Fnedel, cut short m an exclamation of 
dehght 

‘'Take wing, foisoothi To be guest of a greasy 
burghei, and call cousm with him 'I Fear not, Fnedelj 
I’ll not vex the motherlmg Heaven knows she has 
had' pain, giief, and subjection enough in her Metime, 
and I would not hmder her visit to her home ; but 
I would she could go alone, nor make tis show our 



180 THE DOVE IN THE EAGLE’S NEST 

poverty to the swollen city folk, and listen to their 
endearments I charge thee, Fnedel, do as I doj he 
not too familiar with them Gould we hnt spram an 
ankle over the crag ” 

“Nay, she would stay to nurse us,” said Friedel, 
laughing , “besides, thou ait needed for the matter of 
homage ” 

“ Look, Fnedel,” said Ebbo, sinking ^his voice, “ I 
shall not lightly yield my freedom to king or Kaiser 
Maybe, there is no help for it , but it irks me to think 
that I should be the last Lord of Adlei’stem to whom 
the title of Freiherr is not a mockery Why dost^bend 
thy, brow, brother ? What art thmlnng of ? ” 

“Only a saying m my mother’s book, that well- 
ordered 'service is true freedom,” said Fnedel “ And 
methmks thei-e will be freedom m rushing at last into 
the great far-off I ” — ^the boy’s eye expanded and glis- 
tened with eagerness “Here are we pnBoners — to 
ourselves, if you like — ^but prisoners stiU, pent up in 
the rocks, seemg no one, hearing scarce an echo from 
the knightly or the poet world, nor from all the 
wonders that pass And the world has a history going 
on still, like the Chromcle Oh, Ebbo, thmk of bemg 
m the midst of hfe, with lance and sword, and seeing 
the Kaiser — ^the Kaisei of the holy Roman Empire I " 
“With lance and sword, well and good ; but would 
it were not at the cost of liberty ! ” 

However Ebbo forbore to damp his mother’s joy, 
save by the one warmng — “Understand, mother, that 
I will not be pledged to anythmg I will not bend to 
the yoke ere I have seen and judged for myself ” 

The manly sound of the words gave a sweet sense 
of exultation to the mother, even while she dreaded 
the proud spirit, and whispered, “God direct thee, 
my son ” 

Certainly Ebbo, hitherto the' most impetuous and 
least thoughtful of the two lads, had a gravity and 
seriousness about him, that, but for bis naturally sweet 
temper, would have seemed sullen His aspimtions for 
a^enture had hitherto been more vehement than 
Fncdel’s , but, when the time ' seemed at hand, his 
regrets at what he imght have to yield overpowered his 
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hopes of the future, The fierce haughtiness of the old 
Adlerstems could not hrook the descent ^frpip^the crag, 
even Avhile the keen, clear buiglier wit that EbbV in- 
herited fi-om the other side of the house taught hun 
that the position was untenable, and that his isolated 
glory was but a poor mean thing after all And the 
struggle made him sad and moody 
Friedel, less proud, and "with nothmg to yield, was 
open to blithe anticipations of what his fancy pictured 
as the home of all the beauty, sacied oi romantic, that 
he had glimpsed at through his mother Eeligion, 
poetry, learning, ait, refinement, had all come to him 
through her ; and though he had a soul that dreamt 
and soared in the lonely grandem of the mountain 
heights, it craved further aliment for its yearnings for 
completeness and perfection. Long ago had Friedel 
come to the verge of such attainments as he could work 
out of his present matenals, and keen had been his 
ardour for the means of progiess, though only the 
mountain tarn had ever been witness to the full 
outpouring of the longings uuth which he gazed upon 
the dim, distant city like a land of enchantment 
The journey was to be at once, so as to profit by 
the escort of Master Soiel’s men Means of transport 
weie scanty, but Ebbo did not choose that the mes- 
sengeis should leport the need, and bring back a bevy 
of animals at the burgher’s expense , so the mother 
was mounted on the old white mare, and her sons 
and Heinz trusted to their feet. By settmg out early 
on a May morning, the journey could be performed 
ere night, and the twilight would find them m the 
domains of the free city, where their small numbers 
would be of no importance As to their appearance, 
the mother wore a black woollen gown and mantle, and 
a black silk hood tied under her chin, and sitting loosely 
round the stiff frame of her white cap — ^anun-hke garb, 
save for the soft brown hair, jparted over her brow, and 
more visible than she sometimes thought correct, but 
her sons would not let her wear it out of sight 

The brothers had piece by piece surveyed the solitary 
suit of armour lemaming in the castle ; but, though it 
might serve for defence, it could not be made fit for 



132 


THE DOVE IN THE EAGLE’S NEST 

display, and tliey must needs lie contented -witli blue 
cloth, spun, woven, dyed, fashioned, and sewn at home, 
chiefly by their mother, and by her embroidered on the 
breast with the white eagle of Adlerstein Short blue 
cloaks and caps of the same, with an eagle plume in 
each, and leggings neatly fashioned of deerskin, com* 
pleted their equipments Ebbo woie his father’s sword, 
Fnedel had merely a dagger and eiossbow There was 
not a gold chain,' not, a biooch, not an approach" to an 
ornament among the^ three, except the medal that had 
always distmguished Ebbo, and the coral rosary at 
Christina’s giidle Her own trinkets had gone m 
masses for Hie souls of her father and husband , and 
though a few costly 3ew6ls had been found m Frau 
Kunigunde’s hoards, the mode of their acqmsition 
VvTis so doubtful, that it had seemed fittest to bestow 
them m alms and masses foi the good of her soul i 
“ What ornament, what glory could any one desire 
better than two such sons?” thought Christina, as for 
the first time for eighteen years she crossed the wild 
ravine where her father had led her, a tremblmg little 
captive, longing for wings like a dove’s to flutter home 
agaiii Who would then, have predicted that she should 
descend after so long, and weary a time, and with a 
gallant boy on either side of her, eager to aid her every 
stop, and reassure her at each giddy pass, all joy and 
hope before hei and them ? Yet she was not without 
some dread and misgiving, as she watched her eldei ' 
son, always attentive to her, but unwontedly silent, 
with a stern gravity on his young brow, a proud sadness 
on has lip And when he had come to the Debateable 
Ford, and was about to pass the boundaries of his own 
lands, he turned and gazed back on the castle and 
mountam with a silent but passionate ardour, as though 
ho felt himself domg them a wrong by perillmg their 
independence 

The sun had lately set, and the moon was silvering 
the Danube, when the travellers came full in view of 
the imperial free city, girt m with mighty walls and 
towers — ^tho vme-clad hill dominated by its crowmng 
church ; the irregular outhnes of the ‘unfinished spire 
of the cathedral traced m mysterious dark lacework^ 
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'against tlie pearly sk} , the lofty steeple-like gate- 
tower majestically guarding the bridge Christina 
clasped her hands m thankfulness, as at the famihar 
face of a friend , Fiiedel glowed like a minstrel in- 
troduded to his fair dame, long wooed at a distance , 
Ebbo could not but exclaim, “ Yea, truly, a great city is 
' a solemn and a glorious sight J ” 

The gates were closed, and the servmg-men had to 
parley at the barbican eie the heavy door was opened 
to admit the party to the budge, between deep battle- 
mented stone walls, with heie and there loopholes, 
showing the shimmering of the nver beneath The 
slow, tired tread of the old mare sounded hollow, 
the river rushed below "svith the full s^vell of evemng 
loudness ; a deep-toned convent-bell tolled giavely 
through the stillness, while, between its revorbeiations, 
deal*, distinct notes of joyous music were borne on the 
summer wmd, and a nightingale sung m one of the 
, gardens that bordered the banks 

Mother, it is all that I dreamt I ” bieathlessly 
murmured Friedel, as they halted undei the dark arch 
of the great gateway tower. 

Not however in hViedel’s dreams had been the hearty 
voice that proceeded from the lighted guard-ioom in 
the thickness of the gateway “Fieiheirinn von 
Adlerstem I Is it she ? Then must I greet my old 
playmate 1 ” And the captain of the watch ap>peared 
among upraised lanterns and torches that showed a 
broad, smooth, plump face beneath a plam steel 
helmet 

“ V'’elcome, gracious lady, welcome to youi' old city 
What I do you not remember Lippus Giundt, your 
pool Yalentme ? ” 

“ Master Philip Grundt ! " exclaimed Christina, 
amazed at the breadth of visage and peison , “and 
how fares it with my good Eegma ? ” 

“ Excellent well, good lady She manages her trade 
and house as well as the good man Bartolaus Fleischer 
himself Blithe will she be to show you hei goodly 
ten, as I shall my eight,” ho continued, walkmg by her 
side , “ and Barbara — ^you remember Barbara Schmidt 
lady ” 



134 


TnE DOVE IN THE 3:AGLn'f5 NEST 

“My dear BarJ>ara P—That do 1 intlfwl 5 1« the 

yoTir avifo ? ” 

“Ay, 3ady,” ho aiisweml, tix an odd’t^t of 

npologelio lone, “yon B*‘e, joh roUirnod not, and tho 
liohsofutUor'^ they avonld have It m>— and Jiarbata w 
o good honbcvrifo '* 

“Tnil> do I rojojco!” Brud CJiristina, vri'jhing Bho 
conld comry to hnn l)Ow -R'clcomc ho had hton to 
marry an> one ho ULed, as far as slic Vtas concoruod 
— ^ho, in Nvhoni her fears of mincing goldsmiths bad, 
alavays iakon form — ^ihen signing v.ith her hand, “I 
have my sons likewise to show lier ” 

“ iUi, on fooi I “ ranttered Gnindt, as a not wbll- 
conccived apology for not liaTing sainted the yonug 
gentlemen “I greet you well, sir?,’* with a how, 
most haughtily refurnod hy Ebbo, wdio vruB heartily 
wishing himself on his mountain “Two lusiy, well* 
grown Junkern indeed, to whom my Martin wall be 
proud to show the humours of Ulm A fair good 
night, lady I You will find the old folks right 
cheery 

■Well did Chrisbna know' the turn down the street, 
darkened hy the overhanging brows of iho tall houses, 
but each lower window laughing with the glow of 
light within that throw out the heavy mulUona and tho 
circles and diamonds of tho latticework, and here and 
there the brilliant tints of stamed glass sparkled like ■ 
3 ewels in the upper panes, pictured with Scripture 
scene, patron saint, or trade emblem. The foimliar 
porch was reached, the familiar knock resoxmdod on tlie 
iron-studded door Fnedel lifted Ins mother from her 
horse, and felt that she was quivenng from head to 
foot, and at the same moment the light streamed from 
the open door on the white horse, and tho two young 
faces, one eager, tho other -with Icnit brows and uneasy 
eyes A kmd of echo pervaded the house, “She is 
come 1 she is come I ” and as one in a dream Christina 
entered, crossed the well-known hall, looked up to her 
uncle and aunt on the stairs, perceived little change on 
their countenances, and sank upon her knees, with 
bowed head and clasped hands 
“My child 1 my dear child 1 ” exdaimed her uncle, 
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raising lier wath. one hand, and crossing her hrow in 
benediction wth tho other "Art thou indeed re- 
turned ? ” and he embraced her tenderly 
" Welcome, fair niece ! ” said Hausfrau Johanna, more 
formally " I am right glad to greet you heie ” 

" Dear, dear mother 1 ” cried Chnstma, courting hei 
fond embrace by gestures of the most eager affection, 
" how have I longed for this moment 1 and, above all, 
to show you my boys I Herr Uncle, let me present my 
sons — ^my Eberhard, my Friedmund 0 Housemother, 
aie not my tvnns well-giown lads ? ” And she stood 
with a hand on each, proud that their heads were so far 
above her o^vn, and loolang still so slight and girlish in 
figure that she might better have been their sister than 
their mother. Tho cloud that the sudden light had 
revealed on Ebbo’s brow had cleared away, and ho 
made an inclmation neither awl^^^n^d nor ungracious 
m its free mountain digmty and grace, but not devoid 
of mountain rusticity and shy pride, and far less 
cordial than iros Fricdel’s manner Both weie m- 
finitely relieved to detect nothmg of the greasy burgher, 
and wore greatly struck with the fine venerable head 
before them ; mdeed, Enedel would, like his mothei, 
have knelt to ask a blessing, had he not been under 
command not to outrun his bi other’s advances towards 
her kindred. 

"Welcome, fair Junkern!” said Master Gottfiied , 
" welcome both for your mother’s sake and your own 1 
These thy sons, my little one ? ” he added, smilmg 
" Axt sure I neither diuam nor see double I Come to 
the gallery, and let me see thee better ” 

And, ceremoniously giving his hand, he proceeded 
to lead his niece up the stairs, while Ebbo, labourmg 
under ignorance of city forms and uncertamty of what 
befitted his dignity, presented his hand to his aunt with 
an air that half-amused, half -offended the shrewd dame 
' "All IS as if I had left you but yesteiday I” ex- 
claimed Chnstma " Jncle, have you pardoned me ? 
You bade me I’eturn when my work was done ” 

“ I should have known better, child Such return is 
not to be sought on this side the grave Thy work has 
been more than I then thought of ” 
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“ Ah 1 and now will yon deem it Ijegtin — not, 
done i ” softly eaul Glmatina, tliongli with too ,Bl^)oll 
heai fcfolt exultation greatly to doubt that all the world, 
innst be satisfied with two such boys, if only Ebbo ’ 
would bo bis ti'ue self • 

Tho luxury of the house, the wainscoted and 
tapestried w'alls, tho polished furnituro, the lamps and 
candles, the damask linen, tho rich array of silver, 
pewter, and brightly-coloured glass, were a great con- 
trast to the bare walls and scant necessaries of Schloss , 
Adlerstem , but Ebbo -was resolved not to expose 
himself by admiration, and ^d ,his Jbeat, to.,,stlflo 
EriodeVs. exclnmatious of,surpiaso and deligM 'Wci'e 
hot these citizens to suppose that everything was ten- " 
fold more costly at the baronial castle ^ And truly the 
boy deserved credit for the consideintion for hia mother, 
which made him merely reserved, while ho felt like a ' 
wild eagle in a poultry-yard It was no small proof of his 
affection to forbeai moio interference with his mother’s ^ 
happmess than was tho inevitable effect of that intuition " 
which made her a-ware that he was chafing and ill at 
ease For his sake, she allowed herself to be placed in ih© 
seat of honour, though she longed, as of old, to nestle at 
her uncle’s feet, and be, ogam his child, but, oven while 
she felt each acceptance,, of a token of respect as almost 
an injury to them, eveiy look and tone was showing 
how ranch tho same Chnstina she had returned 
In truth, though her life had* been mournful tod 
oppressed, it had not been such as to age her early. It 
had been all submission, wnthont wear and tear of 
mmd, and too simple in its trials for care and moilmg ; 
BO the fresh, lily-like sweetness of hei maiden bloom was 
almost intact, and, much as she had undergone, her once 
, frail health, had been So braced by the monntam breezes, 
that, though delicacy remained, sickliness was gone 
from her appearance. Theie was still the exquisite 
purity and tender modesty of expression, bUt’With 
greater sweetness m the .pensive brown eyes ’ 
“Ah,' little one!” said her uncle, after duly con- 
^platmg her, “the change la all foi the better 1 
Thou art grown a wondrously fair dame There will 
scarce he a loveher in the Kaiserly tram.” 
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Ebbo almost pardbned bis great-tmcle for being Ins 
gi’eat-nncle 

“ ■pensile is ai'myed as becomes the Emu Ereibei rum,” 
said the hbuseAvife aunt, lookmg -uutli concern at the 
coarse texture of her blaok sleeve “ I long to see our 
ovm lady ruffle it m her new gear I am glad that the 
lofty pointed cap has passed out , the coif becomes my 
child far better, and I see our tastes still accord as to 
fashion ” 

“Fashion scarce came above the-Debateable Ford,” 
said Chnstma, smiling “I fear my boys look as if 
they came out of the Welfgescinclitel for I could only 
shape them garmehts, after my remembrance of the 
gallants of eighteen years ago ” 

“ Their garments aie your owm shaping 1 ” exclaimed 
the aunt, now m an accent of leal, not conventional 
respect. 

“Spinning and weaving, shapmg and Sevang,” said 
Friedel, coming near to let the housewife examme the 
textuie 

■“Close woven, even thieaded, smootli tinted! Ah, 
Stma, thou didst learn something 1 Thou wert not 
quite spoilt by the housefother’s books and carvings.” 

“ I cannot tell whose teachings have served me best, 
01 been the most piecious to me,” said Chnstma, with 
clasped hands, lookmg from one to another vuth earnest 
love. 

“ Thou art a good clnld Ah 1 little one, forgive me , 
you look so like oui* child that I mnnot bear m mmd 
that you are the Frau Freihei’inin ” 

“Nay, I should deem myself m disgrace with you, 
did you keep me at a distance, and not tlmt, me, as 
your little Stina,” she fondly answered, half regrettiug 
her fond eager movement, as Ehho seemed to shrink 
together with a gestm*e perceived by bei nncle 

“It IS my yonng lord there who would not forgive 
the fi'eedom',” he said, good-humouredly, though gra^ ely 

“Not so,” Ebbo forced himself to say , “uot so, if it 

makes my mother happy ” ^ 

He held up Ins head rather as if he thought it a foolu 
pamdise, but Mastei Gottfried .answered : “The noble 
Preiberr is, from all I bave heard, too good a son 
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to grudge bis mother’s duteous love even to burgher 
kindred ” 

There v^as somotlung in the old man’s frank, digmfied 
tone of grave reproof that at once impressed Ebho ■with 
a sense of the true superiority of that wise and vener- 
able old age to his o^vn petulant baronial self-assertion 
He ^ had, both headland ^heju-t to feel the bur^cr^ 
^ctory, and a deep bTush,‘ though not withoui 
digmty, he answered, “Ikuly, bu‘, my mother has evei 

taught us to lookup to you as hei kmdest and hest 

He •was going to say “friend,” but a look into the 
grand bemgnity of the countenance completed , the 
conquest, and he tm-ned it into “fether ” Fnedel a^ 
the same mstant bent his knee, esclaimingj “It it 
true what Ebbo says 1 We have both longed for thie 
day Bless us, honoured -nncle, as you have blessed 
my mother " 

For in truth there was m the soul of the boy, whe 
had never had any but women to look up to, a strang< 
yearmng towards reverence, w'hich was called intc 
action with mexpressible force by the very aspect anc 
tone of such a sage elder and counsellor as Maste: 
Gottfried Sorel, and he took advantage of the first openinj 
permitted by his brother And the sympathy alwayi 
so strong between the two 'quickened the like feelmg ru 
Ebbo, so that the same movement drew him on Ms 
knee beside Fnedel m oblivion or renunciation of aU 
lordly pride towards a kmsman such as he had here 
encountered 

“Truly and heartily, my fair youths,” said Master 
Gottfried, with the same kmd digmty, “do I pray 
the good God to bless you, and render you faithful 
and lovmg eons, not only ■to your mother, but to yo'ur 
fatherland” ' . 

He was unable to distmguish between the two 
-exactly similar forma that knelt before him, yet there 
•was something m the qmvermg of rFnedel’s. head, 
which made him press it with a shade more of ten- 
derness than the other Amd m truth tears were 
welling mto the eyes veiled by the fingers ■that Fnedel 
clasped over his face, for such a blessmg was strange 
and B'weet to bim 
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Tlieir mother was ready to weep for 307. There 
was now no drawback to her bliss, since her son and 
her nncle had accepted one another , and she repaired 
to her own beloved old chamber a happier bemg than 
she had been smce she had left its wamscoted walls 
Nay, as she gazed ont at the familiar ontlmes of roof 
and tower, and felt heiself truly at home, then knelt 
by 'the little undisturbed altar of her devotions, with 
the cross above and her own patron samt below in 
carVed wood, and the flowers which the good aunt had 
ever kept as a freshly renewed offering, she felt that 
she was happier, more fully thankful and blissful than 
even m the girlish calm of her untroubled life Her 
prayer that she might come agam m peace had been 
more than fulfilled , nay, when she had seen her boys 
kneel meekly to receive her uncle’s blessing, it was in 
some sort to her as if the "work was done, as if the 
millstone had been borne up for her, and had borne 
her and her dear ones with it 

' But there was much to come She knew full well 
that, even though her sons’ first step had been m the 
right direction, it was m a path Jieset with difficulties ; 
and how would her proud Ebbo meet them ? 


CHAPTER XIII 

THE EAGLETS IN THE CITY 

After having once accepted Master Gottfried, Ebbo 
froze towards him and Dame Johanna no more, save 
that a natui'ally imperious temper now and then led 
to fitful stiffnesses and momentary haughtiness, which 
were easily excused m one so new to the woild and 
afi-aid of compromising his rank In general he could 
afford to en3oy himself with a zest as hearty as that 
of the simplei -minded Fried el 

They vreie early afoot, but not before the heads^ of 
the household were commg forth for the morning 
devotions at ■&e cathedral; and tho streets were stir- 
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ring into acUyity, andLecommg bo peopled that thoLoyB 
Bupposed it •was a groat fair day TJioy had nev&t 
seen so many people together oven at tho' Enedmnnd 
"Wake, and it -was several days hoforo thoj ceased to 
exclaim at every passenger as a -new curiosity. 

The Dome Kirk a'wed and hushed them “ They had 
looked to it BO long that perhaps no euhlunary tiling 
could have realized their expectations, and Friedel 
avowed that ho did not know w'hat ho thought of it 
It •was not such as he had dreamt, and, like a German 
as he was, he added that ho could not think, he could 
only feel, that there was eomotlimg ineffahle in it ; yet 
^he was almost disappomtedto find his visions unfulfilled, 
and the hues of the pamted glass less pure and translu- 
cent than those of the ice crystals on the mountains 
However after his eye had become trained, the deep 
mfluence of its dim solemn majesty, and of the echoes 
of ats organ tones, and chants of high pi-aise or earnest 
prayer, began to enchain his spirit ; and, if over ho were 
missing, ho -was sure to ho found among the mysteries 
of tlie cathedral aisles, generally -with Ebbo, who felt 
the spell of the same grave fascination, since whatever 
Was true of the one brother was generally true of the 
other They were essentially ahke, though some phases 
of character and taste were more developed in the one 
or the other 

Master Gottfiied was much edified hy their perfect 
knowledge of the names and nnmhers of his hooks 
They mstantly, almost resentfully, missed the Cicero’s 
Offices that he had parted -with, and joyfully hailed his 
new acquisitions, often sittmg with heads together over 
the same boob, reading like active-mmded youths who 
■were'uaed to out-of-door life and exercise in superabund- 
ant measuie, and to study as a valued recreation, "with 
only food enough for the mtellect to awaken instead of 
satisfymg it 

- They were delighted to obtain anstrnction from a 
travelling student, then attending the schools of Ulm — 
a meek, timid lad who, for love of learnmg and desire 
of the priesthood, had endured frightful, tyranny from 
the Bacchauten or elder scholars, and, having at length 
^ attamed that rank, had so little heart to retahate on the 
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juniors that ius contemporanes despised lum, and led 
liim a crnel life tintil lie obtained food and shelter Horn 
Master Gottfried at the pleasant cost of lessons to the 
young Baiohs, Poor Bastien I this land of quiet, cmlity, 
and books -was a foretaste of Paradise to him after the 
hard Imng, barbarity, and coarse vices of his comiades, 
<of vfhom he now and then disclosed traits that made 
his present pupils long to give battle to the big shaggy 
youths who used to send out the lesser lads to beg and 
^eal for them, and cruelly maltreated such as foiled 
in the quest 

Lessons un music and eingmg were gladly accepted 
by both lads, and from their uncle’s carving they could 
not keep their hands Ebbo had begun by enjoining 
Fnedel to remember that the work that had been spoit 
' in the mountains would be basely mechamcal in the city, 
and Friedel as usual yielded his private tastes , but on 
^ the second day Ebbo himself was discovered m the work- 
shop, watching the magic touch of the deft workman, 
and he was soon ,so enticed by -the perfect appliances as 
to take tool m hand and prove himself not unadi’oit m 
the craft Friedel however excelled m delicacy of 
touch and grace and originality of conception, and pro- 
duced such workmanship that Master (^ttfiied could 
not help stroking his hair and telling bun it was a pity 
he was not born to belong to the guild 

“ I ' cannot spare him, sir,” cried Ebbo , “ priest, 
scholar, minstrel, artist — all want him ” 

“ What, Hans of all streets, Ebbo ? ” interrupted 
Friedel 

“And guildmaster of none,” said Ebbo, “save as a 
warrior ; the rest only enough for a gentleman I For 
what I am thou must he I ” 

But Ehho did not find fonlt vuth the skill Fiiedel 
was bestowing on his work — a carvmg in wood of a 
dove broodmg over two young eagles — ^the device that 
both weio lesolved to assume When their mother 
asked what their lady-loves would say to this, Ebbo 
looked up, and with the fullest conviction lu his 
lustrous eyes declared that no love should ever rival his ^ 
motherling in Ins heart Foi truly her tender sweet-' 
ness had given her sons’ affection a touch of romance, 
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for which Master Golifricil hkotl thcin the IxjtKr, 
though his wife tlioaght ' their foiniliarhj with her 
hardly accordant TMlh the |ir»tnarchal discipline of the 
citizens. 

The youths held aloof from Ihese l)nrghrr?i. lor 
Master Gottfried wisely dcsii-od to give them time io 
he tamod heforo imnning risk of ohence, either to, or 
hy, their VN lid eliy pndo , and their mother coutnred to 
tune her mootings with her old companions when her 
eons were otherwise occupied ‘Master Gottfried mado 
it toown that the mama^ portion ho had designed for 
3ns niece had heen intrusted to a morohant trading m 
peltry to Muacory, and the sum thus realized was larger 
than any hrido had yet brought to Adlcrstcm Master 
Gottfried would have liked io continue the same profit- 
able speculations with il » but this would hare been 
beyond the young llaron’s endurance, and liis eyes 
sparkled when his mother spoko of repairing the castle, 
refitting the chapel, having a resident chaplain, cultivat- 
ing more land, increasing the scanty slock of cattle, 
and attempting the improvomcntB hitherto prevented by 
lack of means Ho fervently declared that iho mothor- 
Img was more than equal to the wise spinning Queen 
Bertha of legend and lay', and the first pleasant sonso 
of wealth came in the acquisition of horses, weapons, 
and braveries. In his original mood, Ebbo W'onld 
rather have stood before tlie Diet in his homo-spnn 
blue than have figured m cloth of gold at a burgher’s 
expense , bnt ho had learned to love his nncle, ho 
regarded the mamage portion as family property, and 
moreover ho sorely longed to feel himself and ins 
brother well mounted, and scarcely less to sec his- 
mother in a velvet gown . ^ ’ 

Here was his chief point of sympathy with the 
housemother, who, herself precluded from wearing 
miniver, velvet, or pearls, longed to deck her niece 
therewith, in time to receive Sir Kaeiimr of Adlorsteiu 
"Wildschloss, as he had promised to meet his godsons at 
Him The knight’s marriage had lasted only a few 
years, and had left him no surviTmg children except 
little daughter, whom he had placed in a nunnery at 
Him, under the care of her mother’s sister. His lands 
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lay Mgher tip the Damtbe, and>he tras expected at TJlm 
Bhoitly before the Emperor’s arnyal He had been 
chiefly in Elanders tvith the King of the Romans, and 
had only returned to Geimany tvhen the Netherlanders 
had refused the regency of Maximilian, and driven him 
ont of their country, depriving him of the custody of 
has children 

Pfingsttag, or Pentecost-day, tvas the occasion of 
Christina ’6 first full toilet, and never tvas bride more 
solicitously or exultingly airuyed than she, vrhile one 
boy held the mirror and the other criticized and admired 
as the aunt adjusted the pearl-bordered coif, and long 
white veil floating over the long-desired black velvet 
dress How the two lads admired and gazed, canng 
far less for their own new and noble attire 1 Enedel 
was indeed somewhat concerned that the sword by his 
side was so much handsomer than that which Ebbo 
wore, and which, for all its dinted scabbard and battered 
hilt, he was resolved never to discard 

It was a festival of bnlliant joy Wreaths of flowers 
hung from the windows, nch tapestries decked the 
Dome Ku‘k, and the lelics were displayed in shnnes of 
wonderful costliness of material and beauty of work- 
manship , little birds, with thin cakes fastened to their 
feet, were let loose to fly about the church, m strange 
allusion to the event of the day , the clergy wore their 
most gorgeous robes , and the exulting music of the 
mass echoed from the vaulte of the long-drawn aisles, 
and bi ought a rapt look of deep calm ecstasy over 
Eriedel’s sensitive features. The beggars evidently con- 
sidered a festival as a harvest-day, and crowded 
round the doors of the cathedral As the Lady of 
Adlerstem came out leaning on Ebbo’s arm, with 
Enedel on her other side, they evidently attracted the 
notice of a woman whose thin brown face looked the 
darker for the striped red and yellow silk kerchief that 
bound the dark locks round her brow, as, holding out a 
beringed hand, she fastened her glittering jet black 
eyes on them, and exclaimed, “ Alms I if the fair dame 
and kmghtly Junkem would hear what fate has in 

store' for them ” , , u 

“We meddle not with the future, I thank thee, 
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said Christina, seeing that her sons, to -whom giftsxes 
-were an amazing novelty, wore m extreme stirprifle at 
the Wtnne-telling proposal 

“Tet could I tell nmcli, lady,” said the -woman, still , 
standmg in the -way “ "What would some here present 
give to Imo-w that the lochs that were shronded hy the 
widow’s veil ore ever they wore the matron’s coif ' 
shall yet rctnrn to the coif once more ? ” 

Ehho gave a sndden start of dismay and passion ; Ins 
mother held him fast “ Push on, Ebho, mine ; heed 
her not ; she is a more Bohemian ” 

“ Bnt how knew she your history, mother ’ ” asked 
Fnedel, eagerly 

“That might he easily learnt at om 'yP’ake,” began. 
Christina , bnt her stops were checked by a call from 
Master Gottfried jnst behind “ Eran Ereiherrmn; 
Jimkem, not so fast Here is yonr noble kmsman ” - 
A tall, fine-looking peiaon, in the long rich robe 
worn on peaceful occasions, stood forth, doffing his 
eagle-plumed bonnet, and, as the lady turned and 
curtsied low, he put his knee to the ground and kissed 
her hand, saymg, “ Well met, noble dame , I felt 
certam that I know you when I heheld you m the 
Dome ” ' 

“ He was gazing at her all the tune,” whispered Ebho 
to his brother , while their mother, blushing, replied, 

“ Ton do me too much honour, Herr Ereiherr ” 

“ Once seen, never to be forgotten,” -was tne conrteous 
answer “ and truly, but for the stately height of these 
my godsons I would not believe how long since our 
meetmg was ” 

Thereupon," m true German fashion, Sir Kasimir 
embraced each youth in the open street, and then, 
remo-ving Ina long, embroidered ' Bpamsh glove, he 
offered his hand, or rather the tips of biB fingers, to 
lead the Erau Chnstma home 

Master Soiel had mvited In-m to become hiS guest at 
a very elaborate ornamental festival meal m honour of 
the ^^t hohday, at which were to be present several 
wealthy citizens with their wives and families, old ' 
connections of the Bore! family Ebho had resolved 
upon treatmg them -with courteous reserve and distance ; 
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but be -was sui'pnsed to find bis cousin of Wildscbloss 
comporting bunsolf among tbe burgomasters and tbeir 
dames as freely as tbougb they bad been bis equals, and 
to see that they took sucb demeanour as peifectly 
natural Quick to perceive, tbe boygatbeied that tbe 
gulf between noble and burgbei was so great that no 
mtimacy could bridge it over, no reserve widen it, and 
tbat bis own bashful bauteui was almost a sign that be 
knew tbat tbe gulf bad been passed by bis own pai'ents , 
but sbame and consciousness did not enable bun to 
alter bis manner but rather added to its stifiEness 
“Tbe Junker is like an Englishman,” said Sir 
Kasiimr, wbo bad met many of the exiles of the Roses 
' at tbe court of Maiy of Burgundy , and then be turned 
to discuss witb tbe guildmasters tbe mterruption to 
trade caused by Flemisb jealousies 

After the lengthy meal, the tables were removed, the 
long gallery was occupied by musicians, and Master 
Gottfried crossed tbe ball to tell bis eldest grand- 
nephew that to him be should depute tbe opemng of 
tbe dance with tbe handsome biide of tbe Rathsherr, 
Ubacb Bhrger Ebbo blushed up to the eyes, and 
muttered that be pi-ayed his uncle to excuse bun 
“ So I ” said the old citizen, really displeased , “ thy 
kinsman might have proved to thee that it is no 
del ogation of tby lordly dignity I have been patient 

with thee, but thy piide passes ” 

“ Su,” mtei posed Fnedel hastily, raising his sweet 
candid face with a look between shame and merri- 


ment, “it 18 not that, but you forget what poor 
mountameers we ai’e Never did we tread a measure 
save now and then with our mother on a wmter 
evening, and we know no more than a chamois of 
your mtricate measures ” 

Master Gottfried looked perplexed, foi these dances 
were matters of gi-eat punctilio It was but seven 
years since the Lord of Prannstem had defied me 
whole city of Frankfort because a damsel of that 
place had refused to dance with one of his cousms; 
and, though “Fistright” and letters of ch^lengo had 
-been made illegal, yet the whole city of tdm wo^d 
have resented the affront put on it by the young lord 

I< 
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ol Adlerstem Happily the Freiherr of AdlerfltGm 
Wildschloss Tvas at hand “Herr Burgomaster/ he 
Baid, “ let me commence the dance with yom fair lady 
mece By your testimony,” ho added, smiling to ,flio 
youths, “ she cam tread a measure And, after mai’bmg 
ns, you may try your success ^ith the Bathsherrinn.” 

Christina -would gladly have transfeired her nohlo 
partnei to the Eathsherrmn, hut she feared to moidify 
her good uncle and aunt further, and consented to 
figure alone -uuth Sir Hasimir in one of the majestic, 
graceful dances performed by a single couple liefore 
a gazing assemhly So she let him lead her to her 
^ place, and they ho-wed and bent, awept past one an- 
other, and moved m interlacmg lines and curves, v?ith 
a grand slow movement that displayed her qniot grace 
and his stately port arid courtly am ' 

“ Is it not beautiful to see the motherlmg ? ” said 
Fnedel to his brother , “ she sails like a white cloud 
m a soft wmd And he stands grand as a stag at , 
gaze ” 

“ Like a malapert peacock, say I,” returned Ebbo , 

“ didst not see, Fiaedel, how he kept his eyes on her 
m church ? My uncle says the Bohemians are mere 
deceivers Depend on it the woman had spied Ins 
msolent looks when she made hei ribald prediction ” 
“Bee,” said Fnedel, who had been -watchmg the 
steps rather than attending, “it -will be easy to dance 
it novir It IS a figure my mother once tned to teach 
us I remember it now” 


' “ Then go and do it, since better may not he ” 

“ Nay, hut it riiould be thou ” 

“ "Who will know ^hich of us it is ? I hated his 
presumption too much to mark his antics ” 

Fnedel came forwaid, and the substitution was 
^detMted by all save them motherland uncle, by 
the latter only because, addressing Ebbo, he received 
a reply m a tone such as Fnedel never used 
Neural grace, qmcknesa of ear aud eye, and a 
Bkilfnl pa^er, rendered Fnedel’s so fair a perform- 
ance that he ventured on sendmg his brother to attend 
^e conncdloress -with wine aud comfits , while he m 
hiB own person performed another dance with the city 
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dame next m pretension, and tlieir mothei "was ’ 
amused Ly Sm Kasurui’s remaiJ:, that her second son 
danced, better than the elder, but both must learn. 

The remark displeased Ebbo In his isolated castle 
he kney’’ no superior, and Jus nature might yield 
mllmgly, but rebelled at bemg put dov-m His brother 
■was h^ perfect equal in all mental and bodily attri- 
butes, but it avas the absence of all self-assertion that 
made Ebbo so often give him the pieference , it "was 
Ins mother’s tender meekness m 'v\^hich lay hei po'wer 
"With him , and if he yielded to Gottfried Sorel’s "VNUsdom 
and experience, it ■nus -with the m'ward consciousness 
of Toluntury deference to one of lower rank. But 
here Avas Wildschloss, of the same noble blood -unth 
himself, Ins oldei, his sponsor. Ins protcctoi, -with 
every right to direct him, so that there was no choice 
'between grateful docilit'y and headstrong folly K 
the fello-w had been old, weak, or in any way mfenor, 
it would have been more bearable , but he was a tried 
•waiTior, a sage counsellor, m the prime -ngour of man- 
hood, and -^uth a kindly reasonable authority to which 
only a fool could fail to attend, and which foi that 
very reason chafed Ebho excessively 
Moreover there was the gipsy prophecy ever rank- 
ling m the lad’s heart, and embittering to him the , 
Bight of every civility fiom his kmsman to his mother 
Sir Kasimir lodged at a neighhourmg hostel , but he 
spent much tune -with his cousms, and tried to make 
them friends "vuth Ins squire, Count Rudiger A great 
offence to Ebbo was however the criticisms of both 
kmght and squire on the bearmg of the young Barons 
in military exercises Ti’uly, vuth no instructor but 
the rough lanzlmecht Hemz, they must, as Enedel 
said, have been born paladins to have equalled youths 
whose life, had been spent m chivalrons training 
“ See ns m a downright fight,” said Ebho , “ we 
could strike as hard as any courtly minion ” 

“As hard, but scarce as dexteiously,” said Friedel, 
^‘and be called for our pams the wild mountaineers 
I heard the men-at-arms saying I sat my horse as 
though it were al-ways going up or dovm a precipiM , 
and Master Schmidt went mto his shop the other day 

' L 2 
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shmggiiig Lib sLotildera, aad saying wo hailed ono 
another across the market-place as^ il we thought ulta. 
was a mountain full of gemshoeks ” 

“ Thou heardst 1 and didst not cajt JusjmEOlenco^jji, 
his teeth ? ” cried Ebbo 

“How could I,” laughed Friedel, “when the echo 
was caBtmg back in my teeth my own shout to thee? 
I could only laugh with Eudiger ” 

“The chief delight I could have, next to getting 
home, would' ho to lay that fellow Rudiger on his 
hack in the tilt-yard,” said Ehho 

But, as Rudiger was ^hy four years his senior, and 
very expert-, the upshot of these encounters was xjuite 
otherwise, and the young gentlemen wore disahused 
of the notion that fighting came by nature, and found 
that, if they desired success in a seiious conflict, they 
must practise dihgently m the city tilt-yard, where 
young men were trained to arms The crossbow wus 
the only weapon with winch they excelled , and, as 
shootmg was a favourite exercise of the burghers, 
then proficiency was not as exclusive as had seemed to 
Ebho a haromal privilege Harquebuses were novelties 
to them, and they despised them as burgher weapons, 
m spite of Sir Kasirair’s assurance that firearms were a 
great subject of study and interest to the TTiug of the 
Romans The name of this personage was, it may he 
feared, highly distasteful to the Freiherr von Adlerstem, 
both as Wildschloas’s model of knightly perfection, and 
as one who claimed suhnussion from his haughty spirit 
When Sir Kasimir spoke to him on the subject of 
givmg his allegiance, he stifiQy replied, “ Sir, that is a 
question for npe consideration ” 

“ It IB the question,^’ said Wildschloss, rather more 
lightly than agreed with the Baron’s dignity, “whether 
you like to^^have your castle pulled down about your 
ears” ^ 

“That has never happened yet to Adlerstem 1 ” said 
Ebbo, proudly 

“ No, because smee the days of the Hohenstaufen 
mere has been neither rule nor union in the empire 
■But tunes are changmg fast, my Junker, and withm 
tne last ten years forty castles such as yours have 
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been consuTned by tlie Swabian Leagtie, as tbongh 
tbey wero so many walnuts.” 

“The shell of Adlemtein was too hard for them, 
though They never ined ” 

“ Andwheieforc, friend Eberhard ^ It was because 
I represented to the Kaiser and the Graf von Wnrtem- 
berg that little profit and no glory would accrue from 
attacking a crag full of women and babes, and that 
I, hanng the honom to be your next heir, should 
prefer having the castle untouched, and imder the 
peace of the empiie, so long as that peace was kept 
when you should come to years of discretion, then it 
would be for you to cany out the intention wherevuth 
your hither and grandfather left home ” 

“ Then we have been protected by the peace of the 
empire all this timo ? ” said Fnedel, while Ebbo looked 
as if the notion were bal'd .of digestion 

“ Even so , and, had you not freely and nobly 
released yom* Genoese merchant, it had gone hard 
with Adlerstem ” 

“ Could Adlei’stem bo taken ? ” demanded Ebbo 
triumphantly. 

“ Tour grandmother thought not,” said Sn Kasimir, 
vuth a shade of irony m Ins tone “ It woidd be a 
tixiubloBomo siege , but the League numbers 1,500 horse, 
and 9,000 foot, and, with Schlangenwald’s concurrence, 
you would bo assuredly staived out ” 

Ebbo was so much the more stimulated to take his 
chance, and do nothmg on compulsion, but Friedel 
put m the question to what the oaths would bmd 
them 

“ Only to aid the Emperor vuth sword and counsel 
m field 01 Diet, and thereby wm fame and honour 
such as can scarce be gamed by carrymg prey to yon 
eagle roost ” 

“One may piesei've one’s mdependonce without 

robbery,” said Ebbo coldly 

“ Nay, lad did you ever hear of a wolf that could 
live without marauding ? Or of he taed, would he get 
credit for so doing ? ” 

“After all,” said Friedel, “does not the piesent 
agreement hold till we are of age ^ I suppose the 
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Swabian League would aitoinpi notbing rgainiit minoMi 
nialess "VNo break tlio peace ?’* 

“Proliably not; T do mj inmost lo give Uie 
Freiherr tborc time to grow bejond hi? grandmother 5, 
maxims ” said Wilcleoblo-is “ If HcJilangenwald do not 
meddle in tlio matter, he niaj' ha\ o the next 'Hto ;j eai^ 
to decide w bother Adkrstojn can hold out Against all 


Geiinanj ” 

“Freiherr Kasmiir ion Adlerslom Wildschloo?, said 
Bbcrhard, turning solemnly on him, “ 3 do you to ^vit 
once for all that threats laill not sene aydh ine If I 
Bubmitj it wall he Ijecaiise I am coni in&Hl if Is rigid 
Otherwise wo had rather both be bnned in the luins 


of oui castle, as its last free lords.” 

“ So 1 ” said the provoking kinsman ; “ finch bnrSalB 
look gi'im w'hon the time comes, but liappilj it is not 
commg vet ! ” 

Meantime, as Ebbo said to Friedel, liow much might 
happen — a disruption of the empire, a crusade against 
the Turks, a war in Italy, some grand means of making 
the Diet value the sword of a free baron, w ithont chain- 
ing him down to gratify the greed of hungry Austria, 
If only ^Vildsohloss could bo Bhakcn’ off } But ho 
only became constantly more friendly and intrusive, 
almost paternal. No wonder, when the mother rUnd 
her imclo made him bo wrelcomc, and wore bo in- 
tolerably giatoful for bis impertinent interference, 
while even Friedel confessed the reasonableness of Ins 


counsels, as if that avero not the very stmg of them 
He even asked leave to bring his little daughter 
Thekla from hoi convent to see the Lady of Adlerstoin 
She "was a pretty, flaxen-han ed maiden , of five 3 oars 
old, m a round cap, and long narrow Jfrock, with a 
little cross at the neck She had never seen any one 
beyond the walls of the nunnery , and, when her 
father took hei from the lay sister’s anuA and carried 
her to the gallery, whOie satHausfrau Jolmma, in dark 
green, slashed wnth cherry colour, Master Gottfried, in 
^ber crimson, with gold medal and chain, Freihorrmn 
Ohmtina, m sdver-hioidered black, and the two 
Junkei’n stood near m the shining mail In which they 
wore going to the tilt yard, she turned hei head m 
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tenor, struggled -witli her scarce knoTru father, and 
slu’ieked foi Sister Grethel 

It was all too sheen,” she soblbed, in the lay sister’s 
arms , she did not -want to he in Paradise yet, among 
the saints 1 0 I take her hack 1 The two hiught, holy 
hlichaels would let her go, foi indeed she had made 
hut one mistake in her Ave ” 

"Vain was the attempt to make her lift her face from 
the black shrge shoulder where she had hidden it 
Sister Grethel coaxed and scolded, Sn Kasimir re- 
proved, the housemother offered comfits, and Chris- 
tina’s soft/voice was worst of all, for the child, pro- 
bably talDng hei for Our Lady herself, began to gasp 
forth a general confession “ I will nevei do so again I 
Yes, it was a fib, but Mother Hildegaid gave me a bit 

of marchpane not to tell ” Here the lay sistei 

took strong measures for closing the little mouth, and 
Chi’istina diew back, recommending that the child 
should be left gradually to discovei then terrestiial 
natme Ebbo had looked on with extreme disgust, 
trying to hurry Priedel, who had delayed to trace 
some hues for his mother on her bioidery pattern 
In passing the step where Grethel sat with Thekla 
on her lap, the clank of their armour caused the up- 
liftmg of the little flaxen head, and two wide blue 
eyes looked over Ginthel’s shoulder, and met Frie- 
del’s sunny glance He smiled, she laughed back again 
He held out hishrms, and, though his hands w'ere 
gauntlet’ed, she let him lift her up, and curiously 
smoothed and patted his cheek, as it he had been a 
strange animal 

“Yon have no wmgs,” she said “Are yon St 
George, hi St j\Iichael ?” 

“Neithei the one nor the other, pretty one Only 
your poor cousin Friedel von Adlorstem, and hero is 
Ebho, my brother ” 

It w as not in Ebbo’s nature not to smile encourage- 
ment at the fair little face, with its vislful look He 
di-ew off his glove to caress her silken hair, and for a 
few mmntos she was played with by the two brothers 
like -a nowlv-invented toy, receiving their attentions 
with pretty half-frightened graciousness, until Coimt 
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Rudiger hastened m to stunmon tliom, and Friedel’ 
placed her on his mother’s knee, wheio she Bpeedily , 
became perfectly happy, and at o.iso. 

Her extreme delight, "when to’svards evening the 
Jimkern returned, "was flattering even to Ebbo , and, 
■when it was tune for her to bo taken homej she made 
strong resistance, clmgmg fast to Ohi jstina, ■with screams 
and struggles To the lady’s promise of coming to see 
her die replied, “ Fiiedel and Ebbo, too,” and, receiving 
no response to this request, she burst out, “Then I 
won’t come 1 I am the Preiherrmn Thekla, the heiress 
of Adlerstem ’Wildschloss and Felsenbach I won’t be 
a nun I’ll be married 1 You shall be my husband,” 
and she made a dart at the nearest youth, w'ho hap- 
pened to be Ebbo 

“ Ay, ay, you shall have him Ho will come for you, 
sweetest Eraulein,” said the perplexed Grethel, “so 
only you •will come home ! Nobody ■will come for you 
^ if you are naughty ” 

.“■Will you come if I am good?” said the spoilt 
cloister pet, clmgmg tight to Ebbo 

“Yes,” said hei father, as she stdl resisted, “come 
back, my child, and one day shall you see Ebbo, and 
have him for a brother ” ' 

Thereat Ebbo shook off the little grasping fingers, 
almost as if they had belonged to a noxious insect 
“^e matron’s coif should succeed thowidow’aveiL” 
He might talk with scholarly contempt of the new race 
of Bohemian impostors , but there was no forgetting 
that sentence And m like manner, though his graud- 
mother’s allegation that his mother had heen hent on 
captivatmg Sir Kasinnr m that smgle interview at 
Adlerstem, had always seemed to Inm the most pre- 
posteious of all Kunigunde’s forms of outrage, the 
recollection would recur to him , and he could have 
found it m’his heart to wish that his mo^ther had never 
heard of the old lady’s designs as to the ouhbette ' He 
md most smeerely wish Master Gottfried had never let 
Wildschloss know of ■the mode m which Ins life had 
been saved Yet, while it would have seemed ■to him 
profane to breathe even to Pnedel the ■true secret of his 
repugnance to this meddlesome kuasmau, it was ahso- 
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lutely impossible to avoid his most distasteful authority 
and patronage 

And the mother herself -was gently, thankfully happy 
and unsuspicious, Ijaskmg in the tender home affection 
of ■which ^0 had so long been deprived, proud oF lier 
sons, and, though anxious as to Ebbo’s decision, with a 
quiet trust in his foundation of prmciple, and above all 
trusting to prayer 


CHAPTER XIY 

THE DOUBLE-HEADED EAGLE 

One summer evening, when shooting at a bird on a 
polo was in full exercise in the tilt-yard, the sports 
weie inteiTupted by a message fiom the Piovost that a 
harbinger had brought tidings that the Imperial court 
■^^as withm a day’s putney. 

All was preparation. Fresh sand had to be strewn 
on the arena New tapestry hangings v^ere to deck 
the galleries, the houses and balconies to be bi-ave -with 
drapery, the fountain m the maiket-place was to play 
Rhme vnne, all XJlm -was astir to do honour to itself 
and to the Kaisar, and Ebbo stood amid all the bustle, 
dra'wmg Imes m the sand ■with the stock of his arblast, 
subject to all that oppressive self-magmfication so fre- 
quent m early youth, and which made it seem to him 
as if the Knisar and the King of the Romans were 
commg to TRm with tlie mere purpose of destroymg 
his independence, and as if the eyes of all Germany 
were -watclimg for his humiliation 

“ See 1 see 1 " suddenly exclaimed Friedel , “ look 1 
there is something among the tracery of the Dome 
Kirk Tovnr Is it man or bird ? ” 

“'Bird, folly I Thou couldst see no bird less than an 
eagle from lienee,” said Ebbo No doubt they are 
about to hoist a banner.” 

“ That IS not their wont,” retmued Sir Kasimir 
‘a see him,” interrupted Ebbo “Nay, but he is a 
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bold climber I went np to that stage, close to the 
balcony, but there’s no footing bcjond’but ciockets 
and canopies ” ‘ “ 

“And a bit of rotten scaffold,” added JFriedcl. “Pei- 
haps lio IB a builder going to examine it I Up higher, 
highei I” 

“A bmlder I ” said Ebbo , “a man with a head and 
fdot like that should bo a chamois hunter I Shouldst 
thou deem it Nsorse than the Red Eyne, Ericdel ?” 
“Tea, truly I The depth heneath is plainer ' There 

would be no climbing there mithout ” 

“Without what, cousin ?” asked Wildschloss 
“Without great cause,” said Enedel “It is fearful t 
He IB hke a fly against the sky ” 

“Beaten agam I ’ muttered Ebbo , “I did think that 
none of these town-hied fellows could surpass ns when 
it came to a giddy height 1 Who can ho be ^ ” 

“Look 1 look 1 ” burst out Eriedcl “ Tbe samts protect 
bun 1 ' He 13 on that narrowest topmost.ledgc — ^measur- 
ing , Ins heel IS ever the parapet — ^half his foot 1 ” 

“ Holding on hy the rotten sdalf old polo 1 / St Bar- 
ham be bis speed , but he is a brave man 1 ” shouted 
Ebbo “ Oh I the pole has broken ” 

“ Heaven forofend 1 ” cried Wildschloss, with despair 
on bis face unseen by the boys, for Friedel had hidden 
his eyes, and' Ebbo was strammg his with the intense 
gaze of horror He had carried his glance doivnwards, 
following the 380 feet fall that must he the lot of the 
adventurer Then lookmg up agam he shouted, “I 
see him I I see him 1 Pmise to -St Barbara 1 He is 
safe 1 He has caught by the upright stone work ” 
“Where ? where ? Show me I ” cried ,WildscliIosa,' 
grasping Ebbo’s arm i 

“ There 1 clinging to that upright hit of tracery," 
' stretchiug his foot out to yOnder crocket ” 

“I cannot see Mine eyes swim and dazzle,” said 
Wildschloss Met ciful lieaveiis 1 is tins anotlier 
tempting of Providence ? How is it with him now, 
Ebbo ? ” ’ 

“Swarming down anothei -slender bit of the stone 
network. It must be easy now to one who could keep 
head and hand steady in such a shock ” 
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“TlieW’” added 'Friedel, aft^r-a "breatliless sjjace, 
‘‘lie tlie lo^wer parapet, ^^'^heiice liegins tlie stair 
Do you know liim, su* ? Wlio is he? ” 

“Either a Yenetian mountebank,” said "Wildschloss, 
“or else them is only one man I know of either so 
foolhardy 'oi so steady of head ” 

“ Be he who he may,” said Ebbo, “ he is the brnyest 
man that ever I beheld Who is he, Sii Kasimir ? ” 
“An eagle of higher 'flight* than oms, no doubt,” 
said Wildschloss “ But come , we shall reach the 
Dome Ehrk by the tune - the climber has wound his 
way down the turret stau's, and we shall see what like 
'he is ” 

* Their coming was well timed, foi a small dooi at the 
foot of the tower was just openmg to give eNit to a very 
tall knight, in one of those short Spamsh cloaks the 
collar of which could be raised so as to conceal the 
face He looked to the right and left, and had one 
hand raised to put up the collar when he recogmzed 
Sir Easimir, and, holdmg out both hands, exclaimed, 
“ Ha, Adleratem I well met 1 I looked to see thee here 
1^0 unbonnetuig , I am not come yet I am at Sk’as- 
bui’g, with the Elaisar and the Archduke, and am not 
hem till, we iide m, m purple and in pall by the tune 
the good folk have hung out their arras, and donned 
their gold chains, and conned their speeches, and 
' mounted then mules ” 

> “ Well that their speeches are not over the lykewake 
of his kingly kaisarly highness,” gravely returned Sir 
Kasimir. 

I “ Ha ! Thou, sawest ? I camo out hem to avoid the 
gaping throng, who don’t know what a hunter can do 
I have been in worae case m the Tyrol Snowdrifts 
aro worse footing, than'stone vine leaves ” 

“ Wheie abides your highness ?” asked Wildschloss 
“ I ride back again to the halting-place for the mght, 
and meet my father in time to do my iiart m the 
pageant I was sick of the addresses, and, moreover, 
the purse-proud Flemings ha\e made such a stiff little 
fop of my poor boy that I am ashamed to look at him, 
or hear his French accent So I rode off to get a view 
of this notable Dom m peace* eie it bo bedizened in 
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hblUla> gail>, tuncl ono rtin’t ftir wiihont all lb* 
Cbnpler ^\<^'Ulhnt: nflci n»o.** ^ 

'* Your liighnoEa Ju\s ftumU jucnnij of fliKinuHrig tluitt. 
“’SV’liT, truly, Iho Prioi vould ( 1 « light sft Ujo 

MC%v from \on<l'’’r ]>nmp4’t,'’ huighcd las lilgUnr?*. 
“Hal Atllcr^tom, 'tvhore rlulht gt?t ^nch a jv^rfoct jft*> 5 r 
of pages ? I ’i^ould 1 ctmld match my honniln as avell 
“They aro no jwpes of mine, po plen50 3 on," totd tho 
Imight ; “ mihor tins js Iho head of m% name, luo 
ptpsoni lo your kinglj' high)u‘MS thr Frethcrr a on 
Adlcretein " 

“Thou dost not fhxecK dislingulsh Wtaveen them t 
said Maximilian, as Fnedmund oloppitl liaelr, jmttipg 
forviurd Eherhartl, ^\l»ose hnghi, livoK smile of In- 
torest and admiration had Iwcn Iho «ui”e of his consln’s 
mistake. Tlioy x\oidd ha%o dotted thtir caps and \iont 
the kneo, but A\oru hastily cheeked h\ Maximilian. 
‘^No, no, .lunkom, I almll owe yon no thanks for 
bringing all llie Etrcel on me I — that’s enough Ko* 
servo tho rest for Kaisar Fritr," Then, fumilinrlv 
talung Sir Kasimirs arm, ho talked on, saying, 
romomhor now* TIiou ^\onfC 8 t after an inheritance 
from the old Mouser of the Debatonblo Ford, and v-ort 
ousted by a couple of lusty boys sprung of a peasant 
Avodlock ” 

“l^ay, my lord, of a burgher lady, fair as she is wise 
and virtuous , who, spite of all hindrances, has bred 
up Ibcse youths lu all good and noble nm ture ” 

“ Is tins so ? ’’ said tho king, turning sharp round on 
tlie twms “Aro 3'o minded to quit frcebootlng, and 
come a ciusadmg against tho Tmks \\alh inc ? " 

“Everyu’heio with such a leader!” cnthusiosbcally 
exclaimed Ebbo 

^ there ? ” said Maximilian, smiling, 
' Thou hast the tread, of a cliamoiB hunter 

Fnedel has been on the Fed Ej rie,” exclaimed 
Ebbo , then, thinking he had spoken foolishlv, ho 
coloured. 

“Which 18 the Fed Eyrie ? ” good-humomedlv asked 
the fcmg 

“ It IB the crag above our castle,” said Fnedel, 
modestly , 
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“None other has been there,” added Ebbo, perceiving 
his auditor’s inteiest; “but he saw the eagle flying 
away ■with a poor widow’s kid, and the sight mnst have 
given . linn wings, for we never could find the same 
path ; but hero is one of the feathers he bi ought 
'down”— taking off his cap so as to show a feathei 
rather the worse for wear, and sheltered behmd a 
fresher one 

“ Nay,” said Eiiedel, “ thou shouldst say that I came 
to a ledge where I had like to have stayed all mght, 
but that ye all came out uuth men and ropes ” 

Wo Imow what such a case is ! ” said the king “ It 
has chanced to us to hang between heaven and earth , 
I’ve even had the Holy Sacrament held up for my last 
pious gaze by those who gave me up for lost on the 
mojintam-sido Adlerstem ? The peak above the 
Braunwasser ? Some day shall ye show me this eyne 
of yours, and wo will see whether we can amaze om* 
cousms the eagles Wo see you at om father’s court to- 
morrow ? ” he graciously added, and Ebbo gave a ready 
bow of acquiescence 

“There,” said the king, as after their dismissal he 
walked on with Sir Kasumr, “never blame me for 
rashness and imprudence Here has this height of the 
steeple piovcd the height of policy It has made a loyal 
subject of a Mouser on the spot ” 

“ Piuy Heaven it may have won a heait, true though 
proud I ” said Wildschloss , “but mousmg was cured 
before by the'^wise framing of the mother Your high- 
ness vull have taken out the stmg of submission, and 
you will scarce find more faithful subjects ” 

“ How old are the Junkem ? ” 

“ Some sixteen yeais, your highness ” 

“ That IS what living among mountams does for a lad. 
Why could not those thnce-accursed Flemish to-wns let 
me breed up my boy to be good for somethmg m the 
mountams, instead of getting duck-footed and muddy- 
witted m the fens ? ” 

In the meantime Ebbo and Friedel were leturning 
home m that sort of passion of enthusiasm that m- 
genuous boyhood feels when first brought mto contact 
with greatness or brilliant qualities. 
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idwajit InftT^ Pnint ttsnf ■< dr»,'iij;j% ar.il At* ^t{ ‘ka if nC'"* 
tinu' Cnll ()f «i'idt f)< \ ttud 1 (irtiyn*'. Jl-« unitin'^ A,en.* 
cif tJio nrd'T, )ti-t rj^r,- '<^^ (iflv id 
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nicnt and (yjufnftion tiui nnu'-ird srif?- {■'■>*o> c’-us-* 

lo llnnriio; 't,'^40r,Aslu*5O * ijrhl tin ir uotr TUomUvs- 
tinn d'irrios ^o JUt to imjuir ins tir^i of idm, ^ hUf* 
their ooiiU mlhz': f'le.ims Jifdtl lihn lun* t-rtou^ 
tioutjfo tUal one object in do^rb I ft.r ai,» tin r t fV j*r 
couipleuon d Ima At irln»jhini ti.t'i n di Uirdomr 

far inftrntr to that made bj h.a grant^m. V . 

Avhom lio •npvtrtbclt-^A o^ctllrd m <.*\'f'r\ 
qnalitv, except (he intHl luedfni of ;U1, force of tdjnrac* 
Icr, ami, in hko nuiinot. hm rmnolo disc»m'omt, tiie 
nanow-imndcd Fcnimatul of t^lann. tAwtied ina oml?, 
ilimigii Uio able and ifnllrmt .to'-opli JL eia'i to die 
brolccn-lio.irtvii, calling ius n ipa a failure and mWtaUo 
Hoavo-v or, such tenn« a'l Uvc'so co.nid ivd in? applied to 
Alaxnmlian walh rt'p-inl to Injino affair'. Ho baiJ hsd 
hard nioasare from IbO'O a\Uo imvo only jofravded liil" 
"vaciHaiing foraign jkiUcj, oapcciallv evilb A*^poct to 
Italy—oror the toinpl-Uiou and tho‘i>auo of Aniitrh 
bnt even hero inncU of hiBnncortani contlnel \va.s owing 
to the niifnlClloa promifieB of aihat lio Inmaolf tsOlotl 
Ins “realm of langs” and a bOToroipn can only jnsllv 
bo estiinntcd by lus domc'^tic The contnihl 

of tlio empire before Ins time with Ibo sub'^orjiiont 
vtormanj is tbal of ebaos witb older. Since the dealb 
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of Fuedncli EC Uie Imperial title liad been a mockery, 
malang^ the pnnce ^vbo cbanced to bear it a mere maik 
for tlie fipite of bis rivals , tboro "was no centre of 3 usticc, 
no appeal , evei'ybody migbt make Avai on everybody, 
^itbdbe -solo pielirmhai'y of exchanging a challenge , 
“ fist-right ” 'was the acknowledged law of the land , and, 
except m the free cities, and under sneh a happy accident 
as a ijght-mmded prince hero and theio, the state of 
Germany seems to have been rather Averse than that 
of Scotland iiom Bruce to the tmion of the Crowns 
Under Maximilian, the Diet became an etfective council, 
fist-right was abolished, independent robbei -lords put 
down, civiliKation began to effect pnpnbnneo, the system 
of. circles vsns arranged, anS tTie empiie agam became a 
leading pownr in Emopc, instead of a mere Anrtex of 
disordoi and misrule Never would Chailes V have 
held the position ho occupied had ho come after an 
ordinary man, instead of after an able and sagacious 
informer like that I\raximilian w'ho is popularly regarded 
as a fantastic caricature of a knight-errant, marred hy 
avarice and weakness of purpose. 

At tho juncture of w'luch we are writing, none of 
Maximilian’^ less worthy qualities had appeared , he 
had not been rendered slufty and nnsci-upulous by 
difficulties and disappomtments in money matters, and 
had not foimd it un possible to keep many of the 
promises he had given in all good luith. He stood 
- forth as the hope of Germany, in salient contrast to the 
feeble and avaricious fathei, wdio was felt to he the 
only obstacle in the way of his noble designs of 
establishing peace and good disciplme m the empire, 
and conducting a geneiul crusade against the Turks, 
whose jirogress 'was tho most threatening peril of 
Christendom His fame w^s, of comse, frequently 
discussed among the citizens, with , whom ho Avas very 
popular, not only Dorn his ease and freedom of mnnnei, 
hilt because his graceful tastes, hiS love of painting, 
sculpture, architectui’e, and the mechanical turn which 
made hini an nuprovei 6f fire-arms and a patron of 
painting and engraving, rendered their society more 
agreeable to bun than that of his dull, barbarous no- 
bility - Tlbho had heard so much of the perfections of 
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the King of the Romans as to Lo prepared, to hate him , 
hnt the hoy, as we have seen, was of a generous, sensi- 
tive nature, peculiarly prone to enthusiastic impressions 
of veneration , and Maximilian’s high-sjiirited manhood, 
personal fascination, and individual kmdness had go 
entn-ely taken him. hy surprise, that he talked of him 
all the evening m a more femd manner than did 
even Knodel, though hoth could scaiccly rest for their 
anticipations of seeing him on the morrow in the full 
state of his entry 

Richly clad, and mounted on cream-coloured steeds, 
nearly as much alike as themselves, the twins were a 
pleasant sight for a proud mother’s eyes, as they rode 
out to take their place in the procession that was to 
welcome the royjd guests Master Sorel, in ample 
gown, richly furred, with medal -and cham of office, 
likewise went fortli as Guildmasterg and Christina, 
with smilmg lips and liqmd eyes, recollected the 
days when to see him m such array was her keenest 
pleasure, and the utmost splendour her fancy could 
depict 
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should neTer he naughty out here uuth you and the 
barons , 1 should be so happy ” ' ' 

1 Hush ' hush I httle one , here they come ! ” 
Ondhey came — stout lanzknechts fii-st, the city guard 
mth ste^el helmets unadorned, bud suits, and bearing 
either harquebuses, halberts, or those handsome but 
lenible weapons, morning stars Then followed gmld 
after guild, each preceded by the banner bearing its 
homely emblem — the cauldron of the smiths, the hose 
of the clothiers, the helmet of the armourers, the bason 
of the "barbers, the boot of the sutors ; even the sausage 
of the cooks, and the shoe of the shoeblacks, were re- 
presented, as by men who gloried in the calling m 
which tliey' did life’s duty and task 
First iji each of these bjinds marched the pi entices, 
stouti broad,” flat-faced lads, fiom twenty to fourteen 
years of age, wlSi hair hke to'w hanging from under 
their blue caps, staves in then bands, and knives at 
■then girdles . Behind them came the journeymen, m 
leathern jerkins and steel caps, and aimed with halherts 
or cross-bows , meii of all ages, from sixty to one or 
tivo and twenty, and many of the younger ones with 
foieign countenances and gaib betokening that they were 
Btiungers spending part of their wandeiing years m 
studying the .Film fashions of them craft Each trade 
showed a large array of these juniors , hut the masters 
who came behmd weiu compaiutively few, mostly 
elderly, long-goumed, gold-chamed personages, mth a 
weight of solid dignity on them wise brows — ^men who 
respected themseh'es, made others i-espect them, and 
kept them city a peaceful, 'well-6rdeied haven, while 
storms raged in the realm beyond — men too who had 
raised to the glory of them Gcd a temple, not indeed 
fulfilling the onginal "design, but a noble elfoit, and 
gland monument of burgher devotion 
Then came tlie ragged regiment of scholars, wild lads 
from every part of Germany and Suutzerland, some 
wan and pinched with hardship and piivation, others 
sturdy, selfish rogues, evidently well able to teke care 
cf themselves There were many rude, ty radical-look- 
ing' lads among the older lads ; and, though here jmd 
there a studious, earnest face might be remarked, the 
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woBpoci of GermanjV fniur-v anvl 

Sot oncouiaging And ^vkd a e-arcldtig ordrat 
awoihng lliu^o core I? l»d^ -vti'hon ihu voiirx. ou* . O''- 
Yct fitiU R studoxU, bliould 1 mg thx-f.wli f ivmdmy . ^ 

' ConimsUug wiOi tlni^tAIl-Vompi 'wntplxcr, iho 

grave professors and t* icherp, in p^psRVe eeo;e.,i't, {V rap" 
and long gowns, vkose colours mailed tkrir 
and the Gm\erpiUps dml had ^^s!lf^rrv^l 
thm, somo'povdj, some jocund, uther^^ dr»amv; f^'Tuc" 
oksorving all Ik'o lunnouis aroxmd otucrj f?;U ioient 
on Arislotelian efkics* all m*"!) oC lai’U kune. w*ka 
doctor at tliu beginning of i.lujv x».twr* Rml “Or* 
or “ns” at the clo'^o ol them, “Aftf" them r^^de tlw 
inagistracSj a bxjrgoin.uict' from cock tpaldj aixd ili> 
Ilcrr Provost himself — as gr>‘it o' poteniak- kr^ 

own -wnlls us tUo Pogc of Tenice i.r of Gouot, or j|M;rhaj« 
greater, ixicanso Ices icalohsly li.)in)v riM, Ik this ulgiiv 
liod group vi’aa TJnclc Goitfriwl. In’jompbce n( nod ond 
smilo acknow'ledgmg kx*’ good wxio ami ^^bn 

mdoed IRvd rocciV»Kl many a jjrcv-ionB glnnro nnd bow 
from fnenda passing beneath Bnf Alastn Sorel svas 
no new’ spectacle in a ch ic proce‘»’^)ou, uud the wgbl of 
him was only a pleasant DJhp to the f'xVitcmcnl of bis 
ladies V 

Here was pngling of spurs and tmmpimg of boi'^s •, 
heraldic ucliioaoments showad upon the Inniiers, loniid 
winch rode the mail-clad rctnincjs of cohnfiy nohlei? 
who bad mnstored to meet their hods. 'I'hen, avith 
still more of clank and tinnap, ivide a brigot-faccd troop 
of lade, with feathered caps and gay mantles Young’ 
Count Rudiger look^*d up' avith courteous s.dtdatiOn\ 
and 3ust behind Imn, with Binding bps and nprnsed 
faces, were the pan Wliesc dark ejee, d,uk hair, and 
slender forms rendered them conspicuous nnging the 
fair Teutonic youth Each cap was taken oil and 
waved, and each pair of lustrous eves glanced up 
pleasme and exultation at the sight of the h^eh 
Mutterlein Aaid’she ? The pageant -was wcll-nl^i 
Bavefoi hearhly agreeing wuth Aunt Johanna 
toat thei-e was not a young noble of them all to compiro 

Sri S'" Adlerstein ! How over, slio 

inxow she sbould be called to account if she did not lotdi^ 
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well at “the Romish Xmg,” besides, Thekla Avas 
shneking x\’ith delight at the sight of her fathei, tall 
and splendid on his mighty black chaigei, v^'ibh a smile 
for his childj and for the lady a bow so low and defei- 
ential tliat it was evidently lemarked by those at whose 
aj)pioach every lady m the balconies was rising, every 
head in the stieet was baied 

A' tall, thin, shnvellgd, but exceedingly stately old 
man on a gray horse was m the centre Clad* in a 
pnrple veh et mantle, and bowing as he went, he looked 
druly the Kaisai, to whom stately courtesy Vtais second 
nature On one, side, in black and gold, Awth tho Je^\ el 
of thejGrolden Fleece 'on Ins breast, rode Maximilian, 
lesponding gracefully to the salutations of the people, 
but his keen^giay eye' lovmg in search of tho object of 
Sir ^asimit’S salute, and lighting on Chiistma \vith 
such a rapid., ar^hsed glance ^of discoveij'- that, in hei 
confusion,, slie misled what excited Dame Johanna’s 
raptmoiis adnuiation — ^tho handsome boy on the Em- 
peroi’s" otlier side, a ■fan, plump lad, tho yotlng sove- 
reign of the Low Counti'ies, beautifid in feature and 
complexion, but lacking the file and the loftmess that 
characteiized his father’s countenance The tram vas 
closed by the Reitern of the Emperor’s guard — steel-clad 
mercenaiies wFo were looked on with no fiiendlj' eyes 
by the few gazeis m the street who had been left 
behind in the genei-al rush to keep up with the nttmetn e 
jiart of the show 

Pageants of elaborate mj'tho logical chaiucfei nnpoded 
the impeiial i)rogress at every stage, and it was full two 
hours ere the two youtlis returned, heartily weary of the 
lengthened ceremonial, and laughing at having actualh 
seen the King of the Romans endui’ing to bo conducted 
from slfrine to shrine in the cathedral by a large pro- 
portion of its digmtanes Ebbo avas sm e he had caught 
an archly disconsolate wink ’ 

Ebbo had to dicss for the banquet sjnetid in ihe tovn- 
hall Space nna wanting for the concom sc of guests, 
and iSIastei Soi el had decided that the younger Baron 
should not he included in tho inntation Friedel par- 
doned hun moie easily than did Ebbo, who not onlv 
I’^ented any slight to his double, but in his fits of Bh;> 

M 2 
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pnde needed the aid of Ins leadiei and brighter other 
self But it might not bo, and Sii Ivasnnir and’ fllasto 
Gottfned alone accompanied him, hoping that ho'^vonld 
not look tis "wild os a liawkj and "w onld do nothing to 
dimmish iho faroninble impression he hadynade on 
the King of the Komans ‘ ’ 

Late, according to modi£e\al home, ^'a9 the relurn, > 
and Ebbo epoko in a tone of elation, The Kaisai was 
most gracious, and the king kneM me,” he p;ud, “and 
asked foi thee, Friedel, saying one of ns was nought 
■without the other But thou "wilt go to-moiTOVi, for 
■we aie to leceiTo kmghthood” 

“ Alinady ! ” exclaimed Fnedel, a bright gloy. rushing 
to his cheek. 

“ Tea,” said Ebbo. “ The Bomish king said some- 
Avhat about ■waiting to wm our apnr^^ but the iCaisar 
said I -was in a position to take rank a"s a Inught, and I 
thanked him, so thou shouldet shaio the honour,” 

“The Kaisar,” said ’Wildschloss, “is not the Anan to 
let a knight’s fee shp between his ^fingers The ,king 
would have kept off their grip, and reserved you for 
kmghthood from Ins owm sword under the banner of 
the empire , but there is no help foi it now, and j on 
must make your vassals send in their dues ” 

“ My vassals ? ” said Ebbo , “ what could they send ^ ” 

“ The aid customnrj on the knighthood of the heir ” 
“But them is — there is uothmgl^' said Fnedel 
“ They can scarce pay meal and poultfy enough for our 
daily faiei and if we W'ere to flay thm alive, ■wo shoxfld 
not get sixty gi oschen from the whole ” 

“ True enough t litnghthood must wait ■iUl "wm 
it,” said Ebbo, gloomily ; 

“ Nay, it is accepted,” said Wildschloss “ Tim Kaisar 
loves his iron chest too well to let you go ba^ You 
mimt bo leady ■with your lound sum to the chancellor, 
and your spur -money and your fee to the heralds, and 
largess to the crow d ” - ‘ ^ 

“ Mother, the dowiy,” said Ebbo 
“ At youi“ service} my son,” said Ghnstina, anxious to 
chase the cloud from Ms brow ' ’ 

But it was a deep haul, for the a^varicious Fnedrich IT < 
made exorbitant charges foi the knighting Ins young 
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nobles ; and Ebbo soon saw that the improvements at 
home mnst snlfer for the bonoiirs that would have been 
so much better -won than bought 
“ If your -x assals cannot aid, yet may not yom Idns- 
man began Wildschlosa 

' “ No I ^ interrupted Ebbo, lashed up to hot mdig- 
^ nation “ No, sir 1 Rathei wnll my mother, brother, 
and I ride Tiack this very night to unfettered liberty on 
our mountain, -without obhgation to any living man.” 

“Less hotly, Sm Baron,” said Master Gottfried, 
giavely “You broke m on your noble godfathei, and 
you had not heard me speak. You and youi brother 
are'tho old man's only hens, nor do ye mcm* any obli- 
gation that need fret you by forestalling -what -would 
be_youi’ ]ust nght I -will see my nephews as well 
eqiiipped as any young baion of them.” 

The mother lodked anxiously at Ebbo. He bent his 
head -with using colom, and said, “Tliauks, kmd uncle 
From you I haye learnt to look on goodness as fatherly ” 
“Only,” added Fiiedel, “if the Baron’s station lendeis 
knighthood fitting foi him, surelj'- 1 might remain his 
esquire.” 

“Never, Fnedel ! ” cned Ins brother “Without thee, 
nothing.” 

“Well said, y- Freiherr,” said Mastei Sorel , “what 
'becomes the one becomes the other I would not ha-i e 
thee left out, my Fnedel, since I cannot leave thee tlio 
mysteiies of my cmft,’' 

*“ To-moi’row 1 ” said Fnedel, gravelj" “ Then must 
the vigil be kept to-night ” 

“The boy thinks these are the days of Roland and 
Karl the Great,” said Wildschloss “He would fam 
•watch his arms in the moonlight in the Dome Kirk ! 
Alas ! no, my Fnedel I Kniglithood m these da-\ s 
'“smacks more of, bezants than of deeds of prowess ’ 
“Unbearahle fellow!” cued Ebbo, when he had 
latched the door of the room he shared with his brother 
“ First, holding np my inexperien^ to scorn ! As 
though the Kaisar Imew not betfei than he what befits 
me I Then tiuung to bny my silence and my mother’s 
gratitude with his liateful adyance of gold As if I 
did not loathe him enough without ! If I pav my 
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hojnngo, mkI sjgn tho Loagii6 lo-jnorro’w, it TnU b© 
purely that ho iiiaj not i>lnrne hiiusolf on onr holding 
our own by BufCoi’anco, in cloforonco to Imn ” 

' “Ton A\nll sign it — ^von will do ^homage*” ex- 
claimed Fnedol “ IIow rejoiced tho mother wnll It/’ 

“I had raihei depend at nnee — if depend I must^ • 
on Tondor dignified Kaisar and that noble Icihg than 
on oiu meddling kinsman,” said Ehho ‘‘ 1 shall lie hi^^ 
equal now ' Kr, and no more classed with thc_ court 
Junkeni 1 was with to-day The dullards 1 Xo one 
reasouablc thing know thoj' hnt the chaso Ono had > 
heonat Florence , and when I asked him of the Baptiste^ 
and mro Giotto of whom my uncle told ns, he asked if 
ho Avere a knight of tho Meclici All ho loicw' was that 
them wcie oitolans at Ser Loren/o’s tahlo , and he and 
the rest of them talked moi wines as inanj and as liard 
to call 06 tho mil of JSneas’s comrades , and w’hen each 
ono must clniik to her lie loi cd best, and T said I loved 
none like my swnet mother, they gibed me for a simple 
dutiful mountaineer. Yea, and when the sen antsbroughl 
a howl, I thought it was a wholesome draught of spidng 
water after all then hot w mes and fnppcnes. Pah! " 

“The rose-watei, Ebbo ’ Xo w'ondcr ihey laughed 1 
Why, the howds for our fingers came lound at The 
banquet here ” 

“ Ah 1 thou hast eyes for then finikin manners ' 
Yet what laiow they of what we used to long “for in 
polished life 1 Xot one but a ow ed he abhorred hooks,' 
and cursed Dr Faustus £oi multiplying them I may 
not know the taste of a stoAv, nor tho lit of a glove, as 
they do, but I trust I hear a less empty brain And 
the young Netherlanders that, came wntli the Archduke' 
^re Avorst of <ill They got together and gabbled 
French, and treated the German .Jnnkern Avith tho 
very same sauce wnth winch they had served me The 
Archduke laughed Anth them, and Avhen the .Provost 
aormessed him, made as if lie imderstood not, till his 
mtner heard, and tliundered out, ‘How now, Philip I 
Deaf on thy German ear ’ I tell thee, Herr Prohst, h© 
Imows Ins owm tongue as Avell as thou or I, and thou 
snalt near him speak as becomes the son of an Aushuan 

untei That Romish Inng is a knight of knights, 
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Friedel I coixld follow Lira to the -world’s end' I 
. -wonder whether ho -will ever come to climb the Red 
Ej-rie ” 

“ It does not seem the -world’s end when one is there,” 
said Fraedel, with str-ange yearmngs m his breast 
,“Evcn the Dom steeple never rose to its fall height,” 
he add^, standing in the vondow, and gazing pen- 
sively into the snmmer sky “ Oh, Ebbo ! this Imighf- 
hood has come very suddenly after oiu many dreams , 
and, even .though its outv'ard tokens bo lowered, it is 
still a holy, awfirl thing ” 

Nurtmed in mountam solitude, on lomanco ti-ans- 
mitted through the pure medium of his mother’s mmd, 
and his Splint untainted by contact with the world, 
Fnedmund -von Adler stem looked on chivahy with the 
temper of a Perci-val or Galahad, and regarded it with 
a sacred awe Eberhaid, though treatmg it more as a 
matter of busmess, -was like enough to his brother to 
enter mto the force of the vovs they were about to 
make , and if the young Bai-ons of Adleistem did not 
perform the night-watch over then aimour, yet they 
kept a -ngil that impxessed their ovm minds as deeply, 
and m eaily morn they went to confession and mass 
ere the gay parts of thd city -were astu* 

“Sweet niece,” said Master Sorel, as he saw the 
brothers’ giuve, earnest looks, “ thou hast done well by 
these youths , yet I doubt me at times whether they 
be not too much lifted out of this veritable world of 
oms” 

“Ah, fail uncle, were they not above it, how could 
they face its temptations ? ” 

“ True, my cliild , but how -will it be when they find 
how bghtly others treat what to them is so solemn ? ” 

“Theie must be temptations for them, above all foi 
Ebbo,” said Chnstina, “ but still, when 1 1 emenber how 
my heart sank when their grandmother hied to bring 
them up to love crime as spor t and glory, I cannot but 
trust that the good woik will be wrought out, and my 
, dream fulfilled, that they may be lights on earth and 
stars m heaven Even this mattei of homage, that 
seerhed so hard to my Ebbo, has now been made easy 
to him by his -v eneration for the Emperor,” 
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It w’fls o^(’n io II thp t-oGrt- t?UM Ij‘‘ "ft?'' 
\orUaWo/n<> KirA of mrf k*;*, 

'(vas, on the othor iKinrl. o\crtna«tf?*t''I u> xh‘^ 
o£ Frk'dricli .m-l .^la’cinun uv, nml v-aan^ftri- tJfa^ 
sitbirii^sjon, 'v\M!o doprUiGT Itira ol llltk' oi 5J*"* 
power, brouclit him Into rol.iJG‘n^ with x'a^ ri'Ifkf’d 
world, nnd opfned to hmi path* of 'nn< ho!ir(’'r. ^ 
the ccixinomca were ffom* thr<>«^.,h loa oath of 
waainaiTc, nnc-dituro w jH'n-tin < d to iiiro hr {iH'dfdin r; 
of a sword, and l*otl) ho aiid rikalrl v'or*' dsjhh'd 
Jemphtfl. Thcji they f^haiod .motlie* kstiqitt-t. where, 
away Iiom the Jnnkern tmd jonons; cUler fne«, FAIm 
was happioi ;han the rlav k-fore Some fjf thol:nIf?ht5 
ficemed to him as rude and ipioivnfo:' tho h<*hiieh!oricht» 
Imt no one talked to him nor hie manner?, 

and he could Iblen to convor-tiiuin on war and pokey 
such as interested him far more than tlm nihject’V 
aflcctod by touHis a little nU'-^r than himtilf. Th^ir 
lonely life and IraininR had rendcri d the minds oI the 
brothers ns much in ad\auee oC thetr ioilow' u? they 
were behind tlicm ni knowledp'o of tlie world. < 

The cinsg obtuseness of most of the nolnhty made It 
a relief to return to the usual hidtds of the .'^orc'l Ixmse- 
bold w hen the com t had left V Im rnedmnnd, nnMOU'^ 
to pixivo that his now* honours were not to «Uor bis 
home demeanour, was drawm" on a block of wood 
from a tmtod |>cn-aiid-ink skeicli , Ebbo was tlecplf 
engaged wnth a newlT-acqtnred copy of Vngil j and 
their mother was embroidering some drapoue^ for the 
long-neglected castle chapel, — all Sitting, as Masicr 
Gotifned lo% ed to liaTO them, m Ins studio, wheneo ho 
had a lew* moments boforo been called awar, w'hen, as 
the door slowly opened, a ^o^cc was hoanl that made, 
both lads, Btait; and rise ^ 

“Yea, truly, Herr Guildraastei, 1 \\ould see Jhese 
masterpieces Ha ’ Wliat ha\ e you bore for master- 
pieces ? Oni tw o now* double-ganger Jcfiiglits ' ” And 
Mayimihan. enteied in a simple nding-drcps, attended 
^ Master Gottfried, and by Sir Kasimn of Adlerstein 
wildscbloss 

1 ka^re slipped out, unpercened,., 

out the king was alieady lomoving his cap from his 
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fair cui'ling locks, and bencbng Ins' head as he said, 
“The Fran Freihernnn von "Adlei stem ? Fan lady, 
I greet yoii -well, and thank you in the Kaisar’s name 
and mine for having hi ed up for us tv,^o true and loyal 
subjects ” 

May they so prove tliemselves, my liege I ” said 
Christina, bonding low 

“And not only loval-hearted,” added Maximilian, 
smiling, “but ready-bi-amed, which is less fiequent 
among our youth' What is thy book, young knight ^ 
Virgihus Slaro ? Dost thou i-ead the Latin ? ” he added, 
in that tongue 

“Not as well as we wish, yom Icmgly highness,” 

, readily answered Ebbo, m Latin, “ having leaimi solely 
of our mother till we came hither ” 

“Nevei* fear for that, my yonng blade,” laughed the 
king “Knowst not that the wiseacres thought me 
loo dull for teaching tAl I was past ten years? And 
what'is thy double about ? Drawing on wood ? How 
now ! An ablo draughtsman, my young knight ? ” 

“ My nephew Sir Friedmund is good to the old man,” 
said Gottfued, hmiself almost legretting the lad’s avo- 
cation “ My eyes are failing me, and he is aiding me 
AVith the graving of this border He bas the Icnack 
that no teaching null impart to any of my present 
jornmcymen ” 

“Boru, not made,” quoth Maximilian “Nay,” as 
Fnedel coloured deeper at the sense that Ebbo was 
asharned of him, “no blushes, my boy; it is a rare 
gift I can make a hundred knights any day, but the 
Almighty alone can make a genius It was tins very 
mattei of graving that led me hithei\” 

For Maximihan had a passion for* composition, and 
chiefly for autobiography, and Ins head was full of that 
cuiious pel formance, De 'r Trc?ssc Kr/nig, which occupied 
many of the leisme moments of his Me. being dictated 
to’his former writm^-master, Mai'cus Saueiwem He 
bad alreadv designed the portrayal of his father as 
the old white king, and hmiself as the young white 
king, in a senes of woodcuts illustrating the narrative 
which culminated m the one romance of his life, his 
brief happy marriage vuth Mary of Burgundv , and he 
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tiuued round iipou Sir Kasiuni -with a merry smile 
“A very white and tendei dove indeed, and one who 
might easily nestle in anotlier eyiie, methmks ” 

“ Deems yoim kingly highness that consent could be 
■uon ? asked Wildschloss 
‘i3ri*dm the Kaisar ? Pfui, man, thou knowst as 
well as I do the golden key to Ins consent So thou 
youldst risk thy luck again! Thou hast no male 
heir ” 

“ And I would fam give my child a mothei who would 
deal well with hei !Nay, to say sooth, that gentle, 
innocent face has dwelt with me foi many yeai’s 
But for my pre-contract, I had stiii'en long ago to win 
her, and had been a happiei man, mayhaii And, now 
I haye_ seen what she has made of hei sons, I feci I 
could scarce find her match among oiu’ nobility ” 

^ ‘‘INor elsewheie,” said the king , “and I honour thee 
for not bemg so' besotted in oiu German haughtiness as 
not to see that it is oui fiee cities that make i-efined 
and discreet dames I gii e you good speed, Adlerstem , 
but, if I I’ead aught the biow of one at least nf these 
young fellows, thou wile scarce have a ynllmg or 
obedient stepson ” 


CHAPTER XY 
\ 

■THE RIVAIi EYEIB 

Ebbo trusted that Ins kmsman of Wildschloss -Nvas safe 
gone with the Court, and Ins temper smoothed and his 
spirits rose m pioportion wlule piepaiutions foi a return 
to Adlerstem ,-v\ ere bemg completed — pieparations by 
which the buighei lady might hope to render the castle 
far more habitable, not to say baronial, than it had erei 

,been > - _ 

. The lady hei'self felt tliankful that hei stay at Ulm 
had tinned out well beyond all anticipations 111 the ex- 
cellent undei’Standing betwen her uncle and her sons, 
and still more m Ebbo’s full submission and personal 
loyalty towards the imperial family The die y as cast 
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HotiBe-father, a substantial man hko you sliould better 
understand 1 The meal too I I must to gossip Sophie I ” 

“ Vei’iljvdeai mothei and father,” said Christina, who 
had rallied a little, “have patience %vith me. I may 
not lightly 01 suddenly betioth myself , I knoAV not 
that I can do so at all, assuredly not imless my sons 
were heaitily mlling Havo I your leave to ictire ? ” 

“ Granted, my child, for meditation will show thee 
that this is too fair a lot for any but thee Much had I 
longed to see thee wedded ere thy sons outgrew thy 
care, but I shunned pioposing even one of our woitliy 
guild-masters, lest my young Fieiheri should take 
offence ; but this knight, of Ins own blood, tine <ind 
wise as a burgher, and faithful and God-feaiing withal, 
is a better match than I diust hope, and is no doubt a 
special rowai’d fiom thy pation samt ” 

“Let me entreat one favom moie,” implored Chris- 
tma. “Speak of this to no one ere I have seen my 
sons.” 

She made hei wiy to her omi chamber, theie to weep 
and fluttei Marriage uns a matter of such high con- 
tract between families that the parties themselves had 
usually no voice in the matter, and only Oie widowed 
had any chance of a personal choice , noi was this always 
accorded in the case of females, who lemained at the 
disposal of then’ relatives Good substantial wedded 
affection was not lacking, but romantic love was thought 
an imnecessaiy iireliminary, and found a vent m ei.tra- 
' vagant adoration, hot always m reputable quai-teis 
Obedience first to the father, then to the husband, was 
the fiist requisite , love, might slnft for itself , and the 
fair widow of Adlerstem, telling her beads ui sheei 
perplexity, knew not whether her strong repugnance 
to this mai’riage and warm sympathy vuth her son Ebbo 
were not an act of rebelhon Yet each moment did her 
'husband use before her mind more vividly, with his 
rugged looks, his warm, tender heart, his dawnings of 
comprehension, his generous forbearance and reier- 
ential love — ^the love of hei youth — to bo equalled by 
no other The accomplished couitiei and pohshed man 
of the world might be his superior, but she loathed the 
superiority, since it was to her husband Might not his 
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Ebl 3 C> checked his hasty march to put his baud on her 
chair and kiss her blow « Mothorlmg, I will restram . 
myself, so yon will give me your word not to desei-t us ” " 
«Nay, Ebho,” said Fnedel, “the motherlmg is too 
true and loving for us to bmd her ” 

“Childien;” she answered, “hear me patiently I 
have beeu'^ commhmng with myself, and deeply do I 
feel that none other can I love save him who is to you 
a mere name, but to me a hving presence Nor would 
I put any’ between you and me Fear me not, Ebbo 
I thmk the mothers and sons of this wider, fuller world 
do not prize one another as we do But, my son, this 
18 no matter for rage 01 ingratitude Eemember it 13 
no small condescension m a noble to stoop to thy 
citizen mother ” 

“He knew what painted puppets noble ladies are,” 
growled Ebbo 

“Moreover,” continued Chnstma, “thine uncle is 
highly giutified, and cannot believe that I can refuse 
He undei stands not my love for thy father, and sees 
many advantages for us all I doubt me if he beheves I 
have power to resist his will, and for thee, he would 
not count thme opposition valid And the more angry 
ahd vehement thou art, the moie will he deem himself 
domg thee a service by overrulmg thee ” 

“ Come home, mother Let Hemz lead our horses to 
the door in the dawn,’ and when we are back in free 
Adlerstem it will be plam who is master ” 

“ Such a flitting would scarce prove our wisdom,” 
said Chnstma, “to- run away with thy mother like a 
lover m a ballad Nay, let me first deal gently with 
thme uncle, and 8 peak myself with Sir Kasimir^ so that 
I may show bun the vanity of his suit Then will wo 
back to Adlerstem without leaving wounds to reqmte 

kmdness ” . i 

Ebbo was wrought on to prormse not to attack the 
burgomaster on- the subject, but he was moody and 
silent, and Master Gottfiied let hmi alone, conadem^ 
his gloom as another proof of his need of fatherly 
authority, and as a peace-lover forbearing to provoke 

Ins fiery spirit . , , 

“ But when Sir Kasimir’s visit was imminent, and 
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CUrxBtma bati rcttiscd to jnake tho cbarjjrv m 14< f 
.by A\bicb a \oung -n-Klovr tv as conEWerc^ to Jay btir/«^u 
open, to anolhor courtfhlp, IvtisHi* Go1tfri.(-i called the 
twins apni’t 

“Ma Aoung 1ord«,” lie eaUl, ’* J ftsr tne yo aro Aran? 
your goiitlc iiiotbir bj uccdlf'f^ f?tTifr af, T»bat irnsi ' 

take place.’' ^ 

“Bardou mo, good uneJe,’* said Kbl'O, ‘*1 uU<'r»y 
doclhve tUo honour of Sir Knoimir'-? suit to my motlsf t* ' 
Master Gottfried ‘muled. “Sons oru not M'ont to Vo 
tbo judges iu guch c!i8<’‘!, Sir KVexbard.” 

“Perbai^s not,” ho ansueml ; ‘'hut my mother’is avUI 
IB to tho uayward, nor aljall sho lie c'wrcrd ” 

“It 18 merely hccauK' ol jou and a our jsride,” t.>ld 
Master GottfricsI. 

“1 think not so,” rc 30 mtHl Uic calmer Fncdel t ' no 
mothcr'e Ioa o for mA father is fitill fresh 
“Toung knights,” eaul Master Gottfried, “it would 
Bcarco liecoiao mo to say, nor j on to hoar, hovr much 
muatter of fancy such love must hare hecu towards 
one A\homsho Itoew hut foru ft sv short months, though 
her pui'O eueot drenmp, through these long joarf, htnre^ 
moulded lum Into a hero iloys, 1 Acnly IwUoao ac'", 
love her truly. Would it he veil for her sUU to mourn, 
and dierish a dream A\hilo yet lu her fresh ago, ca.pahlc 
of noAV happiness, fuller than she' has otcr onjoyru ?“ 

“ She IS happy with us,” rejoined Kbbo 
" And ye are good lads and loA-iiig tons, though loss 
duteous in manner than I could aa ish. But look you, 
you may not ever he Anth her, and AAhcii ;ie are absent 
in camp or court, or contracting a Avedlock of y our oA^^l, 
would you leaAO her to her lonesome life in your 
solitary castle ? ” . ' . ^ 

BriedeVs unselfishness might liaAo been startled, hut 
Ebho holdly answered, “All mine is hers. Ko joy to 
me hut shall he a joy to her Wo can make her happier 
than could any stranger Is it not so, Frledel ” 

“ It IS,” said Eriedol, thoughtfully. 

“Ah, rash bloods, promising beyond Avhat ye can 
keep Nature wuU ho too strong for jou. Love your . 
mother as ye may, what Avail she ho to yop av hen a bride 
cornea m your Avay ’ Phng not away in Avrath, Sir 
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Barou ,.ifc -^'as so -vntli your paients botli "before you , 
and urhat said the la^v of the good God at the -Gist 
uiarnago How can you -withstand the natiue He has 
given 

“ Beliko I may wed,” said Ebbo, bluntly , “ but if it 
be not for my mother’s happiness, call me man-sworn 
knight ” 

“ Not so." good-humouredly answeied Gottfned, « but 
boj -sworn paladin, who talks of he knows not what 
Speak Icnightly truth, Sir Baron, and ovn that this 
opposition 18 in venty from dnitaste to a stepfather’s 
rule.” 

“I own that I will not hiookrsuch rule,” said Ebbo , 
nor do I laiow -vidiat wo have done to deserve that it 
should ho thrust on us You have nevei* blamed hMe- 
del, at least , aud venly, uncle, my mother’s eye -^ull 
lead me where a stranger’s hand shall never dni e me 
Did 1 even think she had fox this man a qnaifer of the 
love she hears to my dead father, I would shave for 
endurance , bnt in good sootli we fonnd her m tears, 
praying ns to guard her from him I may be n boy, but 
1 am juau enough to prevent hei from bemg coei’ced ” 

“ "Was this so, Friedel ? ” asked Master Grottfried, 
moved more than by all that had gone before ‘‘ Ach 
I thought ye all wiser And spake she not of Sii 
Kasimir’s offers ? — ^Inteiest with the Romish king ? — 
Yea, and a grant of nobility and arms to tins house, so 
as to fill the blank in yom* scutcheon ? ’’ 

“ My father never asked if she were noble," said Ebbo 
“ Nor will I barter her for a caUtle of a shield ” 

“There spake a manly spirit,” said his uncle, de- 
lighted “Hei' woifh hath taught thee how little to 
prize these gevrga-vi-s ! Yet, if you look to minghug 
with your o-wn proud kind, ye may fall among greatei 
slights than ye can hiook' It may mattei less to 
you, Sir Baron, but Fnedel here, ay, and youi' sons, 
will be ineligible to the choicest orders of Innghthood, 
and the canonnes and chapters that are hononinble 
endowments " , , , 

Friedel looked as if he could bear ib and Eberhard 
said, ‘fThe order of the Dove Of Adlerstem is enough 
for usl” 

X 2 
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need of a niotliei’e traiuiug, and the twms’ equal want 
of futherly guidance, dilating on the benefits he could 
confer' on them 

Christina felt his kindness, and had full bust in hn 
intentions. “No” uas^a difhcult syllable to hei, but 
she had that withm her which could not accept him , 
and she firmly told him that she as too much bound 
to both her Eberhaids But theie -was no daunting 
him, nor preventing her uncle and aunt horn encourag- 
ing him He piofessed' that he would wait, and give 
hei time to consider , and though she reiterated that 
consideration woidd not change her mind, Mastei* Gott- 
fried came forv^d to thank him, and expiess his con- 
fidehce of bringing her to reason 

“ While I, sir,” said Ebbo, with flashing eyes, and 
loAv but resentful voice, “ beg to decline the honoiu in 
- the name of the eldei house of Adlerstem ” 

Ho held himself upiight as a dart, but A\as infimtely 
annoyed by the little mocking boAv and smilo that ho 
I'eceived in return, as Six Kasimir, with Ins long mantle, 
sv^ept out of the apartment, attended by Master Gottfried 
“Burgomastei Sorel,” said the boy, standing in the 
middle of the floor as his uncle returned, “ let me heai 
Avhethei I am a peison of any consideiation in this 
'family or not ^ ” 

“Nephew baion,” qmetly feplied Master Gottfiied, 

“ it IS not the use of us Germans to be dictated to by 
youths not yet arrived at years of cbscietion ” 

“Then, iiiothei,” said Ebbo, “we leave this place tu- 
moiiowmoiu" And at hei nod of assent the house- 
father looked deeply griOA’cd, tlie bouse-mothei began 
to clamour about ingratitude “Not so,’ answered 
Ebbo, fieicely “We quit the house as pooi as ue 
came, in homespun and vuth the old maiv ” 

“Peace, Ebbo!” said his mothei^ using, “peace, 1 
entreat, house-niothci ! paidon, uncle, I praj thee 0, 
A\hv awll not all 'who lo\o me let me foilov tluit vJiich 
I believe to be liest ! ” 

“Child,” said her uncle, “I cannot see thee domi- 
neered over by a youth Avhose whole conduct shovs 
ins need of restramt ” 

“Nor am h” said Christina “ It is I v ho am iihei Iv 
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that a return to your O’wn old castle "uoll best convince 
3'ou all that I -will not vex your mother by further op- 
posing' your departure When you perceive youi* error 
may^ it only not be too late ! Such a protector is not to 
be found every day ” 

"My mothei shall never need any piotector save my- 
Belf,” said Ebbo ; " but, sir, she loves you, and ovi^es all 
to you. ' Therefore 1 vdll not be at stiife ■with you, and 
- there is my hand ” 

He said it as if he had been the Emperor reconcihng 
himself to all the Hanse towns m one Master Gott- 
fi'ied could scarce refram from shruggmg his shoulders, 
and Hausfrau Johanna was exceedmgly angi'y with the 
petulant piide and msolence of the young noble , but, 
m effect, all were too much relieved to avoid an absolute 
quairel with the fiery lad to take exception at minor 
matters The old bm'gher was forbearing , Christina, 
who knew how much her son must have swallowed to 
bring him to this concession foi love of her, thought 
him a hero worthy of all sacnfices , and peace-makmg 
Fnedel, by Ins aunt’s side, soon softened even her, by 
some of the peisuasivo arguments that old domes love 
fiom giacious, graceful, gieat-nephews 

And Avhen, by and by, Master Gottfried vent out to 
call on Sir Kasiinir, and explam how he had thought it 
best to yield to the hot-tempered lad, and let the family 
learn how to bo thankful for the goods they had le- 
jected, he found affairs in a state that made him doubly 
anxious that the young barons should be safe on their 
mountain without knowmg of them. The Trautbach 
familvhad he.ard of Wildschloss’s designs, and they had 
set abroad such mjimous reports respectmg tlie Lady of 
Adlerstem,that Sir Kasimir avas m the act of inditing a 
cartel to bo sent by Count Kaulwitz,to demand an explan- 
ation — not 'merely .as the lady’s suitor, but as the only 
Adlerstem of full ago How, if Ebbo had heard of the 
rumour, he would certainly have given the he direct, 
and taken the whole defence on lumself . and it may 
be feared that, just as his cause miglit have been, 
Master Gottfned’s faith did not stretch to believing that 
it would make his sixtcen-year-oId arm equal to the 
brutal might of Lassla of Trautbacb So lie heartily 
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absent as to be incapable of keeping the nnrulj- students 
in order Jobst Sclion was hiS proper name, but he %va8 
li-nnslalod into Jodocus Palcliei, The chapel was duly 
adorned, the hall and otlior chambers were fitted up with 
some degree of comfort ; the castle court uns cleansed, 
yiej^ttlejRheds jy)nioyod to the i_eav, and the serfs were 
]n%sentca with seed, and offered payment in coin if they 
would gne their laboui m fencing and cleanng the 
cornfield and \iueyard which the baiuns nure bent on 
forming on tho sunny slope of the ravine Poverty 
was 0 %’or, thanks to the marnage portion, and jet Ebbo 
looked less happy than in the days v hen there was but 
a bare subsistence , and he seemed to miss tho full tide 
of citj life inoiG than did his brother, uho, though he 
had enjoyed XJlm more heartily at the time, seemed to 
have returned to all Jus mountain dehghts vuth greater 
j^cst than ever At his favourite tarn, he revelled in the 
Aast stillue’^s with tho gi’o.der ave for having heoid the 
hum of men, and Ins minstrel dreams had deiived fresh 
vigoui' from contact until the acb-ve world But, ns 
usual, he ^vas Ins hi other’s chief stay in the vexations 
of a reformer Tlio soifs had much rathei their lord 
had turned out a fieobootor tlian an impiovci "Why 
should they sow now seeds, when the old had sufficed 
their fathers ’ AYork, beyond the legnlated days when 
they scratched up the soil of Ins old euclosuie, uas 
abhoiTclit to them As to Ins offeied com, they needed 
nothing It would buy, and had lather bask in the sun 
or sleep in the smoke A vineyard Jiad nevei been 
heaitl of on Adleretem mountain . it was clean confiarv 
to hiB forefathers’ habits , and all came of the bad drop 
of restless burgher blood, that could not let honest folk 
rest 

Ebbo stoimed, not merelj with words, but blovs, 
became ashamed of Ins wolonco, tried to atone for it by 
gifts and land Avords, and in return was sulkily told 
that he uould bring more good to the village by rolling 
the fiery Avheel straight doum hill at the trake, than by 
all his new-fangled u ays Had not Hoppel and a few ' 
A'ounger men been moie open to mfluence, his agricul- 
tural schemes could hai’dly have begun , but Fiaedel’s 
were not <vbsoIxitely AVitliout success, fuicl 
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your helpers and helpers’ helpers, am I a foe And 
thereby shall I hare mamtamed- mr honoui' anamst 
yon and yotu s ' . ^ 

^ Wolfgang, Gmf von Schlangenwald 
Hierom, Gi-af von Schlangen-wald — 

' , his consin ” 

- <S-C Ac Ac 

And a long list of names, all connected -with Schlau- 
genvrald, folloaved , and a large seal, beai’ing the snake 
of Schlangenv, aid, ^^■as appended thereto 
‘"The- old miscromt ' ” burst out Ebbo , “it is a fend 
brief ’ 

“A feud biief!” exclaimed Fiiedel ; “they are no 
longer according to the law ” 

“Xiaw ? — what cares he for law or mercy either ^ Is 
this the Avay men act by the League ^ Did we not 
Bweai to send no more fend letteis, nor have recourse 
to fist-nghfc ? ” 

“We must appeal to the Markgraf of Wurtembmg,” 
said Friedel 

It was the only measuie m then power, though Ebbo 
■rnneed at it, but his oaths were lecent, and his con- 
science would not allow him to transgress them by 
doing himself justice Besides, neithei party could 
take the castle of the other, and the only repiisals 
in his power would have been on the defenceless 
peasants of Schlangenwald He must therefore lay the 
whole mattei before the Markgraf, who was the head 
of the Swabian League, and bound to i edress his wi ongs 
He made his airangements without fait ei mg, selecting 
the escort who i\ere to accompany him, and msistmg 
on leaving FriedeL to guard hia mother and rhe castle 
He would not for tho world have admitted the sugges- 
tion that the counsel and mtrodnction of Adlerstcin 
Wildschloss would have been exceediligly useful to him 
Poor Ohnstina 5 It was a great deal too like that 
formei* departure, and her heaife vns heavy witliiu her ’ 
Friedel was equally unhappy at letting his bi-othor go 
without him, but it was quite necessary that he and the 
, few armed men who remomed should show themselves 
, at all points open to the enemy in the course of the day, 
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c-ittijc Ihnn tli.it {3,^0 (onguo of rourr Hast no 

fiistoi' that ihim rot3lditt g3%o jn maniagc toft stout baion 
that could ftitl \ou \^Uh siroug-ann ouU jniuleiif head ' ” 
*'I have oidy o3ic twin brotlior ’ 

tla> twmft of AdloiMoin I I loniomber me 
' Waft not Uii‘ oiber Adb'rsttnn teekmg nu nlJiauco aviih 
your Iftdv ijujtltpc^ - f'ure uo better nid could bo found. 
“ IJo iftjiand and glo^e Uiib young King ’ 

"tfbat may 3 }f‘\oi’ ft,ud KIiIjo. Junightilv. And, 
ftui/ that be ftho.ild 3s*ceivo tho samo advice, ho decided 
upnust turning a^ido to consult bia nude at Ulm, and 
n>tnrito<l jionic iti i« mood 'that rejoiced Hcim! and Ilatto 
wjib bo|K!S of the old dajs, while it filled Iub mother 
u it]i dreaiu diftin.iv and opprehcnRion. 

•‘ftthinngenualtl Hlionld snflei nc\l time he Irans- 
jna'ftsdb” Kbbo “ 11 should not again be said that 
b.e Intneelf \sas a cowai-d who appealed to tho lau 
bec.auBo Jne hand could not keep his head " 

Tho “next time '* was uhen the first ^Ylnter cold u*as 
setting m A part^ of rcitcin camo to harry an out- 
Ijmg field, uhero Ulrtch had raised a scant’t crop of 
rje Tidings ifaclicd the castle m such good time that 
tho two bi'oUiors, witli Heinz, the tuo Ulm grooms, 
Koigicl, and a troo]) of serfs, fell on tho marauders 
before tho> had etlectcd much damage, and while some 
1‘emamcd to trample out tlio fire, the rest pursued the 
enemj oven to the village of Schlnngenwald 
“Burn it, Herr Freiherr,” ened Heinz, hot witli 
Victory. “^Lot them Icain how to make havoc of oui 
corn ” 

But a host of half-naked beings rushed out shriek- 
ing about stek cbildix)n, bed-ridden grandmothers, and 
criiipled fathers, and foiling on their knees, watb their 
bands htretebed out to tho young barons Ebbo turned 
away Ins bead A\ath hot teais in his eyes “Fi'iedel, 
w hat can wo do ’ ” 

“Kot barbaious minder,” and Fricdol 
“ But they bi-and us for co winds I ” 

“The coAvardico were in striking hero,” and Piiedel 
sprang to withhold ICoppel, who had lighted a bimdle 
of dried fern ready to tlirust into the thatch 

“ Peasants I ” said Ebbo, with the same impulse, “ I 
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spare you You (1$<1 not thi*? vronr Bftl tw.'ic "Uf^rvl w 
your Ion], that if he \-viH meet mo v,lth lance niid 
iio wll learn theanlour of Adlen i'^un *' 

Tho Forfa flun^' tlicmeelvtia liefow h»m h 
of gratitude, hut he turned l»n»d-ly awtv jvud Ktrode up 
tho tnomitain, Ins cheek g!o\\nig ft-t lie rotn€*uihw-<5. 
too latc,Uiut hlH doUanco v onld h' ccoffe<1 u>fy tf 
^aunt By and by he arriwl utthe hamht, -vrhnrt he 
found a pnaonena roou ling, abject f* I to'u» already V'Ui ^ 
hc.aten, and now hold In two arrfp 

“The halter Is read}, Horr rnnhoiT,’ icnd old l/lricli, 
“and yon rowan stump is still us flout us when y'inr 
Ilerr gi'andslro hung ttireo Lmrlcnoehtf on it >u on'^ 
day We only waned your hhlding.'" 

“ Quick then, cuul let me ln*ar tm more,’* Buid Ebl.«o. 
about to descend tho jiass, as if hastening fmm the 
Gxecntlon of a ^\olf taken In a pm. 

“ Has he seen "the priest"'^’* asked Fnivlel 

Tlie peasants looked as if this were one of f'lr Tne- 
del’s nuacconntablo fancies Ebbo paused, frowned, 
and muttered, but seeing a nio\e as if to drag tU* 
wretch towards the stunted bush overhanging an abyi^, 
he shouted, “ Ilold, Ulnch 1 Little lions, do tliou run 
down to the castle, and bnng Father Jodoens to do Ins 
office!’’ 


Tho serfs wore much diPgnsted “ It never was so 
seen before, Herr Fieibcrr,” remonstrated Homr “ fang 
and hang was evev tho word ” 

“ What shnft had my lord’s fatlicr, oi nunc ? ” added 
Koppel 


“ Look you 1 ” said Ebho, turning sharjily. “ If 
Sclilangenwnld he a godless ruffian, pitiless alike to soul 
and body, is that a cause that I should stain myself too ? " 
“ It were true vengeance,’’ growled Koppel 
“And now,” grumbled IFlnch, “will my lady hear, 
and there will he feeble pleadings for tlie vermin’s life ” 
Like muttermgs ensued, tho purport of winch was 
caught by Pnedel, and made him say to Ebho, who 
would have escaped tho diaagreeahlencss of the 
Meno, We had better tarry at hand. Unless we hold 
check there will he no right execution, 
ikey will torture him to death ore the priest comes ” 
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Ebbo pelded, and began to pace the scanty ai'ea of the 
flat rock wheie the need-fire "was wont to bla?!e. After 
a time he exclaimed “Enedel, how conldst ask mo ? 
Elnowst not that it sickens mo to see a mountam cat 
killed, save m full chase And thou— why, thou art 
white as the snow crags > ” = - 

_“Bettei conquer the folly than that he there should 
be put to needless pain,” said Priedel, but with labour- 
ingbreath that showed how terrible was the prospect 
to Ins imaginative soul not inured to death-scenes like 
those of his fellows 

Just then a mocking laugh broke forth 
cned Ebbo, looking keenly down, “ what do yo there ? 
Pang and hang may bo fair , fang and torment is base ' 
IVliat was it, Lieschen ? ” 

, “Only, Hen* Freiherr, the caitiff craved drink, and 
the fieischonnn gave him a cup from the stream behmd 
the slaughter-house, where ue killed tlie SNvine Fit 
ffor the like of him I ” 

“ By heavens^ when I forbade torture I ” cned Ebbo, 
leaping from, the rock in time to see the disgusting 
draught held to the lips of tJie captive, whose hands 
were twisted back and bound with cruel tightness , for 
the German booi , once lotised from his lazy good-nature, 
was doubly sa-rage from stolidity 

“ Wretches I ” cned Ebbo, stnlang right and left with 
the back of Ins swoid, among the serfs, and then 
cuttmg the thong that was eating into the prisoner's 
flesh, while Friedel caught up a wooden bowd, filled it 
with pure water, and offered it to the captive, who 
drank deeply 

* NowV’ said Ebbo, ** hast ought to say foi thyself - ”■ 

A low curse against things in general was the onlj* 
answer 

»What Ivrought thee here continued Ebbo, m 
hopes of extiVcting some excuse for pardon ; but the 
prisoner only hung his head as one stupefied, bnitalh 
mdiffei-ent, and hardened agamst the mere trouble of 
ifot ouotlier cotild I>c cxttiictotL tind 

Ebbo’s position wus a-ery uncomfortable, keeping guard 
over his condemned felon, with the sulky peasants 
herding round, in fear of being balked of tbcir prey 



J02 


'I'lTE Dovf j\* 

’ Jj\ TlfT' T" » ^ 

‘‘nd the reluot^^ ^ :^r,<iT 

, W-nv a"fc ]>.oI„,.„a ,.„ 

Bafef anJ 


“y Wdi itf^p'aCttvSf* ;' a™ ^5”'''^ 

Xoo JijjvQ ],’ 1 V°“szder nf ^oddla vf* 

‘>‘a fellow ''“'* P'eofy on,5 doom >■ '""“ “ore 

„ A niniTOo, f„,, ■ *° oooadoa ,, ■■ 

>>? a 'irafh/- . ■ 

■' ^POn • -■^^ttirin* «j>. _ ■^fcij filinv-ix 


„ ®P and 
®iitnance 



193 


THE UOA^E IN THE EAGLE’S NEST 

of wlucli stood both, t^ans, watli di'awn swords, to 
defend the escape Of course no one ventui’ed to follow , 
and surly discontented murmuis were the sole result as 
the peasants dispersed. Ebho, sheathing his sword, and 
putting his arm into his brother’s, said “ What, Fnedel, 
turned stony-hearted? Hadst never a word for the 
pioor aiitifi! ? ” 

’ “I knew thou wouldst never do the deed,” said 
Fnodcl, smiling. 

“It was such wi etched prey,” said Ebbo “Yet 
shall I be despised for this I Would that thou hadst let 
mo string hnn up slmftless, as any other man had 
done, and there would have been an end of it 1 ” 

And even his mother’s satisfaction did not greatly 
comfort Ebbo, for ho uas of the age to feel more ashamed 
of a solecism than a crime. Christina perceived that 
tins was one of his most critical periods of hfe, baited 
as ho uus by the enemy of his lace, and feeling all the 
disadvantages which hoait and conscience gave him m 
dealing uath a man who had neithei, at a time when 
public opimon was always with the moat masteiful 
The nccessit}’’ of arming Ins retainers and having fight- 
ing men as a guard were additional temptations to 
hereditaiy habits of violence , and that so proud and 
fiery a nature as his should never become involved m 
them was almost beyond hope Even present danger 
seemed moiu around than ever before The estate was 
almost in a slate of siege, and Christina nevei saw her 
sons quit the castle without thmking of their fiither’s 
fate, and passing into fJie chapel to entieat foi their 
I’etmn unscathed m body or soul The snow, which 
she had so often hailed as a friend, was never more 
welcome than tins winter , not merely as shutting the 
enemy out, and hei sons m, but as cutting off all danger 
of a visit fiom her suitor, who would now come aimed 
Avith his late suffieiings in her behalf , and, moreover, 
with all tlie urgent need of a vsuse and respected head 
and protector for her sons Yet the more evident the 
expediency became, the greatei grew her distaste 
Still the lonely life weighed heavily on Ebbo Light- 
hearted Friedel was evei' busy and happy, were he 
chasing the grini Avinter game — ^the heai* and wolf 

0 
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, CHAPTER XYIl 

BEIDGING THE FORD 

i 

- The snow melted, the toi'ient became a flood, then 
contracted itself, but was still a broad stream, when 
one spnng afternoon Ebbo showed his brother some 
Awims making fob the ford, adding, “It cannot be 
lightly passable They will come to loss I shall get 
the men together to aid them ” 

He blew a blast on his horn, and added, “ The knaves 
will be alert enough if they hope to meddle with 
honest men’s luggage ” 

. “ See,” and Fnedel pointed to the thicket to the west- 
ward of the meadoiv around the stream, wheie the 
beech tiees were budding, but not yet forming a full 
mass of vei dure, “ is not the Snake m the u ood ? 
Methihks I spy the glittei of his scales.” 

“ By heavens, the villains are lymg in wait for the 
Imvelleis at oui landmg-place,” cned Ebbo, and agam 
raising the bugle to his lips, he sent forth tln'ee notes 
well Imown as a call to arms Their echoes came back 
from' the i-ocks, followed instantly by lusty jodels, and 
the brothers rushed mto the hall to take down then 
light head-pieces and corelets, answenng in haste then 
mother’s stai'tled questions, by tellmg of the endangered 
tiavellers, and the Schlangenwald ambush She looked 
white and trembled, but said no word to hiudei them , 
only as she clasped Friedel’s corslet she enheated 
them to take fuller armour 

“"We must speed the short way down the lock,” said 
Ebbo, “and cannot he cumbered with heaiw harness 
Sweet motherlmg, fear not , but let a meal he spiead 
for om msened captives Ho, Heinz, ’tis agamst the 
Schlangenii aid rascals ■ Aid too stiff to go down the 
iKick path ^ ” 

“No, nox domi the abyss, could I stiike a good 
stroke agamst Schlangenwald at the bottom of it,” 

quoth Heinz „ , _ 

‘ Nor see veimm set free by the Freiherr, giowled 
Koppehj but the uords wore lost m Ebho’s loud 
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Bide Ah ' it la into the Schlangenwald ivoods 
that the fugitives direct then* flight Three— four — the 
■whole troop pursued 1 Go not too far 1 Eun not into 
needless risk I Your work is done, and gallantly 
Well done, young knights of Adlerstein 1 Which of 
you 18 it that stands pointing out safe standing-ground 
for the men that am raising the ■waggon ? "^^ch of 
YOU is it who stands in converse -with a burgher form ^ 
Thanks and blessings ! the lads are safe, and full 
langhtly hath been their fii-st empnse 

A quarter of ,an hour later, a gay step mounted the 
ascent, and IViedel’s biight face laughed from his 
helmet • “ There, inothei, will you ciovm your knights ’ 
Gould you see ‘Ebbo bear dovhi the chief sqmi'e ^ foi 
the old Snake v'as not there himself. And -uhom do 
you think '^\'e rescued, besides a whole band of Venetian 
traders to whom he had 30ined himself ? Why, my 
uncle’s friend, the aichitect, of whom he used to speak 
— Master Moiitz Schleiermacher.” 

Moritz Schleiermacher I I knew him as a boy ” 

“ He" had been Invmg out a Lustgarten for the Eomish 
king at Innspruck, and he is a stout man of Ins hands, 
and attempted defence , but he had such a shiewd blow 
before -we came up, that ho lay hke one dead , and 
when ho was lifted up, he gazed at us like one moon- 
struclc, and said, ‘ Are my eyes dazed, or are these the 
tunns of Adlerstein, that are as like as face to mirror ® 
Lads, lads, your uncle looked not to hear of you acting 
in this sort ’ But ‘soon we and his people let h i m Icnow 
how it was, and that eagles do not have the mannei of 
snakes ” 

“ Poor Master Moritz t Is he much hurt ? Is Ebbo 
bringing him up hither ? ” 

No, mother, he is but giddied and stunned, and now 
must you send down store of sausage, sourkraut, meat, 
wine, and beer ; foi the wains cannot all cross till day- 
fro-ht, and we must keep ward all night lest the Schlan- 
gen-vralden should fall on them again Plenty of good 
cheer, mother, to make a right merry watch ” 

“Take heed, Fnedel mine , a merry watch is scarce 

a^safe one ” ' 

“ Even so, sweet motheihng, and therafore must Ebbo 
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‘"His IS plain, ’’said Master Gottfried ; “full proofs 

■^rera given in, and Ins investiture by the i^isar forms 
a title in itself It is mere bravado, and an endeavour 
to malce miscbief between the Baron and the city ” 

‘f Even so did I explain, Herr Guildmaster,” said the 
pursuivant ; “but, paidon me, the Count laughed me to 
scoin, and quoth he, ‘ asked the Kaisar for proof of his 
father’s death I ’ ” 

“Mere misehief-making, as before,” said Master 
Gottfi'ied, while his nephews started with amaze. “ His 
father’s death was proved by an eye-witness, whom you 
still have in your^tiuiu, have you not, Herr Freiherr ?” 

“Yea,” replied Ebbo, “he is at Adleistem now, 
Hemriclr Bauermann, called the Schneiderlem, a lanz- 
knecht, who alone escaped the slaughtei, and from 
whom we have often heard how my father died, choked 
in his ovm blood, from a deep breast-wound, immedi- 
ately after he had sent home his last greetings to my 
lady mother ” 

“ Was the corpse restored ? ” asked the able Raths- 
heiT Ulrich 

“No,” said Ebbo “Almost all om letainers had 
perished, and when a fiaar was sent to the hostel to 
liring home the remams, it appeared that the treacher- 
ous foe had borne them off — nay, my graudfathei ’s 
head was sent to the Diet ! ” 

The whole assembly agreed that the Count could only 
mean to make the absence of dnect evidence about a 
murdei committed eighteen yeais ago tell m sowmg 
distiust betaveen the alhes The suggestion was not 
worth a thought, and it was plam that no sue would be 
available except the Debateable Strand To this, how- 
ever, Ebbo’s title was assailable, both on account of his 
minority, as well as his father’s unproved death, and of 
the disputed claim to the gi ound The Rathsherr, Master 
Gottfried, and otheis, theiefore I’ccommended defeirmg 
the woik till the Baion should be of age, when, on 
agam tendermg his allegiance, he might obtam a distmct 
recognition of bis marches But fins policy did not 
consort with the qmck spmt of Moritz Schleiermacher, 
non with the convemence of the meicers and wine- 
merchants, who weie constant sufteieis by the want of 
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lad Jiko Lho Barou imglic returu tn ihy normal 
of his data, or lho Ih-uun'^afi'jy might bade lW 
land it had j^j-von , ^vJulnt E))Jw him^H-U 'v.'tm iirgtjntr 
^vltll all the doliaot hiouf youth, to htgin buddufa at 
unco in ajntu oC all {aumcijora ' 

“StuCo uud blood will It coat,*’ mod itafit c 
gravely , ' 

“Whaicim l>o Iwd wv>nh tlu ts/'il »>l 

strife and blood ? aaid Lbbo, -Vilth n glaiiv-i. ol heo 
YontU apeaha of counting thu coat. Lutle knows 
it Avhat it baith,*’ sighed Master Goiifiud. 

'* >vaj muriusl the Ryth^hcrr, '* wore d otlsirwiai, 
who w'ould huie tlu* huoit for enteipruor '* 

So the young kiughtajnouuuid.nnd had ridden aboac 
halt tho way in aiknce, whon Ehbo v"cthunt‘ii, <*-Frie* 
,ler’~and na lua brother bioricd, art muaiug 

ou 

“What thou luL tluukmg of," iiaid hucdvl, mrning 
on bun an oyo that had not only fioniethmg ot thu 
biigbtncss but of the penetnuion of a sunbLAin. 

“I do not think thcroou at all,” said Kbbii, gloomily 
“It 18 a figment of tho old sentient to Imidcr ua from 
snatching hia prey from 1dm ” 

“ Novel theloes,” said Friedel, “ I cannot bui itsmom- 
ber that tho Genoese morchant of old told U8 of a Geimau 
noble sold by Ida foes to the Moora 
“Folly' That talc was ton ivccnt to conarn m’l 
father ’’ 

“I did not think u, did,” said Fiie-dcl , “but may- 
hap _ that noble’s fauuh i-est equally ceiUun of- hie 
death ” i 

“ Pfni ' ” said Ebbo, both . “ hast not hemxl fifty 
timos how^ he died oxen m spi'aklng and how Ileina 
ciossed his hands on hia bi-east ' Wliat wouldst have 
more ? ” 

“ Hardly oven that," said Fnedel, slightly amiling 
^“Tnsh’" hastily rohuned his brothei, “I meant 
only by way of proof Would an honest old fellow 
like Hein.4 bo a deceivei ^ ” 

“Not xvittinglj ’ Yet 1 would fain tide to tliat hostel 
\ and make inquiries I ’’ - > . ' 
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•' Tlio Gnitor host inec iua desei ts, and -was bioken on 
the ^vheQl for muidermgapedlar a year ago,’’ said Ebbo. 
‘il xvonld I knew whore my father was bmued, for 
then would I bung Ins corpse honourably back ,• but as 
to Ins being a living mans I will not have it spoken of 
to trouble my mother ” 

“ To trouble her ^ ” exclaimed Efiedel 

“ To tioublo her,” lepeated Ebbo “ Long since hatli 
passed the pang of his loss, and theie is reason m what 
old Soiel says, that lie must lune been a rugged, un- 
taught savage, isutli little m common with the gentle 
one, and that tender memory hath decked bTm out as 
he never could ha\ e been Nay, Friedel, it is but sense 
What could a man have been undei tlie giunddanie’s 
breeding ? ’’ 

“ It becomes not thee to say so ' ” returned Fiiedel 
” Nay, he could leoim to love our mothei ” 

“ One sign of grace, but doubtless she loved him the 
' better for fiieir having been so little togethei Her heart 
IS at peace, belie'vang him m his grave , but let her imagine 
him in Schlangenwald’s dungeon, oi some Hooiish 
galley, if thou likest it better, and bow will bei mild 
spirit be rent ! ” 

“It might bo so,” said Friedel, thonghtfully “It 
may be best to keep this secret fiom her till we have 
lullei certamty” 

“Agieed then,” said Ebbo, “imless the Wildachloss 
fellow shonld again molest us, when his answei is 
leady” 

“ Is tins just towaids my mothei ^ ” said Friedel 
. “ Just ! What mean’s! thou ? Is it not our ofiSce 

and om deaiest light to shield om* mothei fi*om care ? 
And 13 not her chief wish to be rid of the Wildschloss 
suit ? ” ' 

Nevertheless Ebbo Avas moody all the as ay home, but 
when theie he devoted liimself m his most eagei and 
wmning way to his' mother, tellmg her of Master Gott- 
fried’s woodcuts, and Hausfrau Johanna’s rheumatism, 
and of all the news of the country, in especial that the 
Kaisar Avas at, Lmtz, very lU with a gangrene in his leg, 
said to have been caused by his habit of ahvays kiol^g 
doors open, and that his doctois thought of amputation, 



20t 


THE DOVE IN THE EAGEB'S XEST 

a homblo ide^ m tlio fifteenth centiiry. Tba youiig 
baron ■was evidently bent on proving that no one cotdd 
mako bis mother so happy os ho could ; and ho v/as not 
far wrong theio. 

Fricdoi, however, could not rest till ho had followed 
Heinz to the stable, and speaking over the back of the 
old white mare, the only other bunu\ or of tho massacre, 
had asked him once more for tlie particulars, a tale ho 
-wus nQvei loth to tell ; hut when Friedel fm ther de- 
manded whether ho ivas certain of having scon tho 
death of his jounger lord, he replied, as if hurt “What, 
think you I would havo quitted him while life vvas 
yet m him ? ” 

“ No, certainly, good Heinz ; 5 ot I would fam know 
by what tokens thou knowost his death ” ’ 

“Ahl Sir Fricdel; when you have seen a slncken 
field or two, you will not ask how I know death from 
life ’» ' , 

“ Is a swoon so utterly unlike death ? 

“I say nob but that an mexpcnenced youth might be 
mistaken,” said Heinz , “but for one who had learned 
the bloody trade, it were impossible WTiy ask, sir f 
“Because," said Fxiedel, low and mysteriously — ^“my 
brotbor would not have my mother know it, hut — Count 
Schlangenwald demanded whether we could prove my 
father’s death.” 

“Piovel He could not choose but die with three 
such wounds, as the old ruffian knows. I shall bless 
the day, Sir Friedmund, when I see you or your hrothei 
give hack those strokes ! A heavy reckoning be his.” 

“ We all deem that he only 'meant to cross our de- 
signs,” said Friedel “ Yet, Heinz, I would I knew how 
to find out what passed when thou wast gone. Is thei-e 
no servant at the inn — ^no letainei of Schlangenwald 
that aught could he learnt from ? ” 

“By St Gertiude,” roughly answered the-Schnei- 
derlem, “ if you cannot he satisfied with the oath of a 
man like me, who would have given his life to save, 
your father, I know not what will please you ” 

Fnedel, with his wonted good-nature, set himself to ^ 
paei^ the wanior with asam'ances of ins trust , yet ' 
wuuq Bbbo plunged more eageily into plans for the 
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bridge-building, Fnedel drew more and moie mto bis 
old woild of mnsmga , and many a summer afternoon 
was spent by bun at the Ptarmigan’s Mei’e, m deep 
commimmgs witb bimaelf, as one re\olTing a purpose 
Cbristina could not but observe, witb a strange" sense 
of foreboding, tbat, while one son was more tl^ ever 
m the lonely mountam heights, the other was far more 
at the base. Blaster Moritz Schleiermacher was a con- 
stant guest” at the castle, and Ebbo was much taken up 
with his companionship ' He "was a strong, shiewd man, 
still young, but with much experience, and he knew 
hoiy to adapt himself to mteicoui'se with the proud 
nobihty, pi eseiwing an mdependent beaimg, while avoid- 
ing all that haughtiness could take umbrage at , and 
thus he was acquiring a gi'eater influence over Ebbo 
than’Avas perceived by any save the watchful mother, 
who began to feai* lest her son was acquiring an infusion 
of .worldly wisdom and eagerness for gam that would 
indeed be a severance between him and his brother 
If she had known the leal difference that uncon- 
sciously kept her sous apart, hei heart would have ached 
yet more 


CHAPTER XVIII 

PEIEDanXND IN THE CLOUDS 

The stone was quaiaied high on the mountam, and a 
direct load Avas made for bringing it down to the water- 
side The castle piofited by the load m accessibility, 
but its impregnability was so fai lessened However, 
as Ebbo said, it was to be a friendly harbour, mstead of 
a robber crag, and m case of need the commiimcation 
could easily be destroyed The blocks of stone Avere 
brought dovm, and wooden sheds Aveie erected for the 
wor km en m the meadow 

In August, howevei, came tidmgs that, after two 
amputations of his diseased lunb, the Kaisar Friedrich 
III had died — ^it was said from ovei‘ fiee use of melons 
m the fever consequent on the operation His death 
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Once t ^ Yea manifold, tunes shalt tliou see them,” 
said Bbho. “ Schleiermacher tells me that these ai’e no 
Jamsaaries, but a mere>mi3cieant horde, even by whom 
glory can scarce be gained, and no peril at all ” 

“ I know not,” said Fiiedel, “ but it is to me as if I 
weie taking my leave of all these pm'ple hollows and 
heaven-lighted, peaks cleaving the sky All the more, 
Ebbo, since I have made up my mind to a resolution ” 
“Nay, none of the old monkish fancies,” ciied Ebbo, 
“against them thou ait swoin, so long as I am true 
kmght” - - . ' 

“ No, it IS not the monkish fancy, but I am convmced 
that it 13 my dutj” to strive to ascertain my fathei ’s fate 
Hold, I say not that it is thine. Thou hast thy charge 
here— 

“ Lookmg for a dead man,” giowled Ebbo , “ a piopei 
quest 1 ’’ ' „ 

“Not so,” letui'ued^Fnedel “At the camp it vail 
smely -be possible to learn, thi-ough either Schlangen- 
wald or his men, how it went with my father Men 
say that his siuvivmg son, the Teutonic kmght, is of 
very different mould He might bring something to 
light Weie it pioved to be as the Schneiderlem ai ei-s, 
then would our conscience be at lest , but, if he weie 

m Schlangenvald’s dungeon ” 

' “ Folly { Impossible ! ” 

“ Yet men bare janed eighteen years in daik vaults,” 
said Fnedel , “ and, when I think that so may he have 
vasted foi the v.hole of our lives that have been so free 
and joyous on his ovu mouutam, it iiks me to bound 
on the heather oi gaise at the stars ” 

“ If the serpent hath dared,” cried Ebbo, “ though it 
IS meie folly to think of it, we would summon the 
League and have, his castle about hiseais! Not that 
I believe it 

“ Scarce do I,” said Fnedel , “ but there haunts me 
eveimoie the desciiption of the kmdiy German chained 
between the decks of the Corsau’s galley. Once and 
agamhave I dreamt thereof And, Ebbo, lecollect the 
piediction that so fietted thee Might not "son. daik- 
eheeked woman have had some knowledge of tho East 
and its captives ^ " 
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Ebbo stai ted, but resumed bia former toue. So thou 
■wouldst begm tbm© errantry like Sir Hildebert and 
Sir Hildebrand m the ‘Rose garden’ ? Have a care. 
Such quests end in mortal conflict between the unknown 
father and son.” 

I should know him,” said Friedel, enthusiastically, 
“ or, at least, he would know my mother’s son in me , 
and, could I no otherwise ransom him, I wouW ply 
the^oar m^l^ Stead,’’ 

"'“'A fine exchange’ f 01 my mother and me,” gloomily 
laughed Ebbo, “ to lose thee, my sublimated self, for 
a rude, savage lord, w'ho would straightway undo all 
our work, and lute and imsuae oui sweet mother for 
being more cmlized than himself.” 

“Shame, Ebbo!” cried Fnedel, “or art thou but 
m jest ? ” 

“ So fai m jest that thou -wilt never go, puissant Sir 
Hildebert,” returned Ebbo, drawing him closer. “ Thou 
wilt leaiTir— as I also trust to do — m what nameless hole 
the serpent hid his remains Then shall they be dnly 
coffined and blazoned All tbe monks in tbe cloisters 
for twenty miles lound shall sing requiems, and thou and 
I will wdk bareheaded, with candles m our h an ds, by 
the bier, till we rest him in the Blessed Eiiedmund’a 
chapel , and there Lucas Handlem shall carve his tomb, 
and thou shalt sit for the likeness ” 

“So may it end,” said Fnedel, “but either I will 
know him dead, or endeavom somewhat m his behalf 
And that the need is real, as well as the purpose blessed, 
I have become the more certain, for, Ebbo, as 1 rose to 
descend the hill, I saw on the cloud our patron’s very 
form — I saw myself kneel before bun and receive his 
blessing ” 


Ebbo burst out laughing “Now know I that it is 
indeed as salth Schleiermaehei,” he said, “ and that these 
phantoms of the Blessed Friedmund are but shadows 
by the sm on the vapoms ot the ravine See, 
Fnedel, I had gone to seek thee at the chapel, and 
meeting Father Norheit, I bent my knee, that I might 
his Jewell blessing I had the substance, thou 
tue shadow, thou dreamer I ” 

Friedel was as much moi-tified for the moment as his 
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gentle natui’o could be , Then he lesumed his sweet 
smile, sayipg, “Bo it so ’ I haye oft read that men are 
too prone- to take visions and special providences to 
themselves, and now I have pioved the truth of the 
sajnng ” " 

“And,” said Ebbo, “thou seest thy purpose is as 
baseless as thy vision 2 ” 

“ No, Ebbo. It grieves me to diffei from thee, but 
my j^sdye^js^ ol<|er ^han ttie fancy, and may not be 
shaken because t was vam'^ough to believe that the 
Blessed Fiiedmimd could stoop to bless me ” 

“ Ha I ” shouted Ebbo, glad to see an object on which 
to vent his secret annoyance “ Who goes there, skulk- 
ing round the rocks ^ ,Heie, logue, what art aftei 
here ^ ” 

“No haim,” sullenly replied a half-clad boy 
“ Whence art thou ? From Schlangenwald, to spy 

what more we can be lobbed of ? The lash ” 

“Hold,” interposed Fnedel “Perchance the pooi 
lad had no evil purposes Didst lose thy v’ay ® ” 

“ No, sir, my mother sent me ” 

“ I thought so," cried Ebbo “ This comes of sparing 
the nest of thankless adders I ” 

“ Nay,” said Fnedel, “ mayhap it is because they are 
not thankless that the poor fellow is here ” 

“Sir,” said the- boy, coming neaier, “I will teU f/ou 
— t/oii I will tell — not him "who threatens Mother said 
you spared our hute, and -the lady gave us bread when 
we came to^ the castle gate m winter, and she would 
not see the reiters lay waste yom’ folk’s doings down 
there without warmng you ” 

“ My good lad ! W^at saidst thou ^ ” cried Ebbo, but 
the boy seemed dumb before him, and Fnedel re- 
peated "the question ere he answered: “All the lanz- 
kneohts and leitera oie at the castle, and the Herr Graf 
has taken all my father’s young sheep for them, a plague 
upon him And om* folk are warned to be at the muster 
rook to-morrow morn, each with a bundle of straw and a 
pme brand i and Black Berend heard the body squire 
say the Herr Graf had swoin not to go to the wars till 
every stick at the ford be burnt, every stone drowned, 
every workman hung ” 



210 THE DOA'E IN THE EAGLE’S NEST 

EbT 30 , in a ti’anspoii of " indignation and gratitude, 
thrust his hnn d into his pouch, and threw the hoy a , 
handial of groschen, while Fnedel gave warm thanha, > 

' m the utmost haste, ere both brothers sprang with head- 
long speed down the wild path, to take advantage of 

the timely mtelligence ' -.it’ 

The little council of war was speedily assembled, 
consisting of the barons, their mother, Master Moritz 
Schleiermacher, Heinz, and Hatto. To bring up to the 
castle the woikmen, their families, and the more valu- 
able implements, was at once decided ; and Christina" 
asked whether there would be anythmg left worth" 
defending, and whether the Sehlangenwalden might not 
expend their fury on the scaffold, which could be newly 
supplied from the forest, the huts, which could be 
quiclily restored, and the stones, which could hardly be 
damaged The enemy must proceed to the camp m a ’ 
day or two, and the building would be less assailable 
by their return , and, besides, it was scai’cely lawfub 
to enter on a private wai when the imperial banner 
was in the field , 

Craving yom* pardon, gracious lady,” said the archi- 
tect, “that blame lests with him who provokes the 
war. See, lord baron, there is time to send to Ulm , where 
the two guilds, our aUies, wiU at once equip their framed 
bands and despatch them - Wo meanwhile will hold the , 
knaves m check, and, by the time our burghers come 
up, the snake brood "will have had such a lesson as they 
ivill not soon forget. Said I well, Herr jFreiherr ? 

“Right braiely,” said Ebbo “ It consorts nob with 
om honour or rights, with my pledges to Ulm, or'the fame ’ 
oExixj houso, to suut ouxselvos tip and see the logues "work 
meir 'Will scatheleaa. My ovm score of men, 'besides 
the stouter masons, carpenters, and serfs,' will bo fully 
tmough to make the old serpent of' the wood rue the 
^y^lhout the aid of the burghers ■ Not a word 

so wise as thou in 

matter of peace, but honour 13 here, concerned.” 

T question is, persevered the mother, “ AVhether 

called wfldel, :ivith the men thou hast . 

«dled togster at Ins behest? Let the count do hL 
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worst , Ir© gives thee legal giound of complaiJit to lay 
before tlie, king and the League, apd all may there be 
more firmly established.’* 

That were admirable counsel, lady,” said Schleier» 
macher, “ well suited to the honour-worthy guildmaster 
Sorel, and to oui* justice-loving city , but, m matters of 
baionial nghts and aggressions, fang and League are 
wont to help those that help themselves, and those that 
are over nice as to law and justice come by the worst ” 

“ Not the worst in the long nin,” said faaedel 

“ Tiune unearthly code will not serve us here, JFriedel 
mine,” returned his brother. “ Did I not defend the 
wnrk I have begun, I should be branded as a weak 
fool. ' Nor will I see the foes of my house insult me 
without strifang a fair stroke Hap what hap, the 
Debateable Ford shall be debated ’ Call in the serfs, 
Hatto, and arm them Mother, ordei a good supper for 
them. Master Moritz, let us summon thy masons and 
carpenters, and see who is a good man with his hands 
among them ” 

Chnstma saw that remonstrance was yam. The days 
of peril and violence were coming back'agam , and dl 
she could take comfort ir. was, that, if not wholly right, 
her son was far from wholly wrong, and that with a firee 
heart she could pray for a blessmg on him and on his 
arms. 


CHAPTER XIX 
THE FIGHT AT THE FORD 

By the early September sunrise the thicket beneath 
the pass was sheltering the twenty well appointed 
•reiteis of Adlerstem, eadi standing, holding his horse 
by the bridle, ready to mount at the mstant In then- 
rear were the serfs and artisans, some with axes, scythes, 
or ploughshares, a few with cross-bows, and Jobst and 
hiR sons with the long blackened poles used foi stimng 
then* charcoal hies. In advance were Master Moritz 
and the two barons, the former in a stout plam steel 

P z 
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helmet, cmrass, and gauntlets, a sword, and those ney- 
fashioned weapons, pistols , the latter m full knightly 
aiunoui, exactly ahke, from the gilt-spurred heel to the 
eagle-oiested helm, and often moving restlessly forsvard' 
to watch for the enemy, though taking care not to be 
betrayed by the glitter of them mail So long did they 
wait that there was even a doubt whether it might not 
have been a false alarm r the boy was vituperated, and 
it was proposed to despatch a spy to see whether any- 
thmg were doing at Schlangenwald 
At length a rustling and rushing weie heaid , then a 
clank of armour Ebbo vaulted into the saddle, and 
gave the word to mount ; Schleiermacher, who always 
fought on foot, stepped up to him. “Keep back your 
men, Herr Freihen Let his design be manifest "We’ 
must not be said to have fallen on him on' his. way to 
the muster” ' 

“It would be but as he served my fathei 1 ’’ muttered 
Ebbo, forced, however, to restram himself, though with 
boilmg blood, as the tramp of horses shook the ground, 
and bright armour became visible on the further side 
of the stream ' 

Eor the first tune, the brothers beheld the foe of them 
line He was seated on a clumsy black horse, and 
sheathed m’ full armour, and waS apparently a large 
heavy man, whose powerful proportions were becoming 
unwieldy as he advanced m life The dragon on hia 
crest and shield would have made him known to the 
twins, even without the deadly curse that passed the 
Schneiderlem’s lips at the sight As the armed troop, 
out-numbering the Adlersteineis by about a dozen, and 
followed by a rabble with straw and pine brands, <ame 
forth on the meadow, the count halted and appeared to 
he giving orders „ - , 

- “The luffian’ He is calling' them on* Now—’ 
began Ebbo . ' ' ■ 

“ Nay, there is no sign yet that he is not peacefully 
on his 30urney to the camp,” responded Moritz , and, 
chafing with impatient fuiy, the knight waited while 
Schlangenwald rode towards the old channel of the 
Biaunwasser, and there, drawing his rein, and sitting 
like a statue in his stirrups, he could hear hun shout . 
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The lazy doga aie not astu* yet We will give them a 
reveille Forward with your hi-ands ' ” 

“ 3S!;_oy I ” and Ebho’s cream-coloured horse leapt forth, 
as the whole band flashed into the sunshine from the 
greenwood covert, ^ - 

“Who tioubles the workmen on my land ? ” shouted 
Ebbo.. 

“Who you may be ,I caie not,” replied the count, 
“ but 'when I find strangers unlicensed on my lands, I 
bmn down then huts, On, felloAVS 1 ” 

, “Back, fellows I” called Ebbo “Whoso touches a 
stick qn Adlerstem giound sliall suffei ” 

“So!” said the coimt, “this is the burghei-bied, 
biughei-fed vailet, that calls himself of Adlerstem ' 
Boy, thou had best be Avarned Wert thou true-blooded, 
it were Avorth my while to maintam my rights against 
thee. Graven as thou art, not even with spirit to accepr 
my feud, I would-fain not-lmve the trouble of sweepmg 
thee from my path ” . 

“ Hei’i Graf, as true .Fieiheii and belted loiight, I 
c\efy thee 1 I pioclaim my right to this giound, and 
Avhoso .damages those I place there must do battle witl] 
me ” 

Thou wilt have it then,” said the count, taking his 
heavy lance from his squire, closing his visor, and 
wheeling back Ins horse, so as to giAe space for his 
career. 

Ebbo did the like, Avhile Fiiedel on one side, and 
Hierom von SchlangenAS'^ald on the othei, kept their 
men m ai'ray, aAvaiting the issue of the strife between 
then’ leaders — the fiie of seventeen against the force of 
fifty-six 

They closed in full shock, with shneied lances and 
rearing, paAving horses, but without damage to either 
Each droAv his SAt^ord, and they ANera pressing together, 
when Heinz, seeing a Schlangenwalder aiming a\ ith Ins 
cross-boAV, lode at him furiously, and the melee became 
general , shots were fired, not only from cross-bows, 
but from arquebuses, and m the throng Fnedel lost 
sight of tlie main combat betAseen his bi other and the 
count 

Suddenly hoAV’ev er there Avas a crash, as of falling men 
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and liQrses, -with a shout of victory strangely mingled 
Tvith a cry of agony, and hoth sides became aware that 
their leaders had f^len Each party rushed to its fallen 
head. Fnedel beheld Ebbo under Ms struggling horse, - 
-and an enemy dashing at his throat, and, flying to .the ^ 
rescue, he rode down the assailant, striking hun with 
his sword , and, with the mstinct of driving the foe as 
far as possible from his brother, he struck with a sort 
of frenzy, shouting fiercely to his men, and leaping over 
the dry bed of the river, nishing onward with an in- 
toxication of ardour that would have seemed foreign to 
his gentle nature, but for the impetuous desire to pro- 
tect his biothei. Their leaders down, the enemy had 
no one to rally them, and, m spite of their superiority 
m number, gave way an confusion before the 'furious 
onset of Adleistem So soon, however, as Friedel 
perceived that ho had forced the enemy far back from' 
the scene of conflict, his anxiety for his brother re-' 
turned, and, leaving the retameis to continue the pur-' 
suit, "he turned his horse There, on the green meadow, 
lay on the one hand Ebbo’s cream-coloured charger, 
with his master under him, on the other the laige 
figure of the count ; and several other prostrate foims 
likewise struggled on the sand and pebbles of the 
strand, or on the turf. 

“^Ay,” said the architect, who had tmned with Fnedel, 
“ ’ twas a gallant feat. Sir Friedel, and I tiust there is 
no great harm done Weie it the mere dint' of the 
count’s sword, youi brother will be little the -vvoise ” 

“Ebbo 1 Ebbo mine, look up ' ” ’ciied Fnedel, leap- 
ing from his horse, and unclasping his brother’s helmet 

“Friedell” groaned a half-suffocated voice “0 
take away the horse 

One 01 two of the aitisans were at hand, and with 
then help the dying steed was disengaged from the 
, rider, who could not restrain his moans, though Fnedel 
held him in his arms, and endeavoured to move him 
as gently as possible It was then seen that the deep 
gash from the count’s sword in the chest was not the 
most serious Injury, but that an arquebus baU had 
pierced his thigh, before burying itself m the body of Ms 

orse , and that the limb had been fmthei crushed and 
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wenched by the animal’s smuggles He -was nearly 
nnconscions, and gasped with anguish, but,' after Moritz 
had bathed his face and moistened his hps, as he lay in 
his brother’s ai’ins, he looked up -with clearer eyes, and 
said “ Have I slam him ? It was the shot, not he, 
that sent me down. Lives he ? See— thou, Fiiedel — 
thou Make him yield ” 

Tiunsferrmg Ebbo to the ariha of Schleieimacher, 
Fiiedel obeyed, and stepped towards the fallen foe 
The Avi’ongs of Adleistein Aveie indeed avenged, for the 
blood was wellmg fast fiom a deep thiust above the 
collar-bone, and the failing, feeble hand was wandeimg 
uncertamly among the clasps of the goiget 

“Let me aid,” said Fiiedel, kneeling down, and m 
his pity for the dying man omitting the summons to 
yield, he threw' back the helmet, and beheld a grizzled 
head and stern haid features, so embi owned by w'eathei 
and mQamed by intemperance, that even approachmg 
death failed to blanch them A scowl of mahgnant 
hate was m the eyes, and there was a thi'ill of angiy 
wondei as they fell on the lad’s face “ Thou again, — 
thou w'help 1 I thought at least I had made an end of 
thee,” he muttered, unheaid by Friedel, who, intent on 
the thought that had recuried to him with gi eater 
vividness than ever, w'as agam filling Ebbo’s helmet 
with water He refreshed the dying man’s face with 
it, held it to hia lips, and said “Hen Graf, variance 
and strife are ended now For heaven’s sake, say 
where I may find my fiither I ” 

“So I Wouldst find him replied SchlangenwMd, 
fixing his look on the eager countenance of the youth, 
while his hand, with a dying man’s nervous agitation, 
was fumbling at his belt 

“I -would bless you tor ever, could I but free him ” 

“ Know then,” said the cormt, speakmg very slo-wly, 
and shll holding the young kmght’s gaze with a soif; of 
intent fescination, by the' stony glare of his hght gi-ay 
eyes, “ know that thy villam fether is a Turkish slave, 
unless he be — as I hope— -W'here his mongrel son may 
find him ” 

Therewith came a flash, a report , Friedel leaped back, 
staggered, fell , Ebbo starded to a sitting postine, with 
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Moritz, sprang to lUs Ut‘t, «5h£Judog, *' rilrawif' I * 

‘‘I coll jou to witncis ih.iv i ivid not yn luC’'ii ~>4id 
tbo count, ‘‘ Thcro’d ,vn end ot the bct-^d.'"' uud 
u gJTiiu HHiilOt Uiubi^f Hii 

ej 03 iiii A 48od uiau, oto ih** uuUyn^uu tiru^^lt^ *> 5 V 
htm m wungij vonywnco ' 

All thirf httd pas^etl Ulto ■» Hush of Ii^liUitnA iri‘, 4 * i 
had almost at the iiioinnt of hu^ li\i liong hi;n*wlf 
towuids his brothel, uu<i nusiii},' him “'’It ou h,ni>i, 
with tho othei Clapped Kbb(>*s, jfOjtng, '^hViir liov ; it vs 
nothing," and ha \\7ei bonding to taho KblmS h* ad ogiup . 
on hiH kneo, whon 11 giwh of dark blood, itoiu bis loft 
side, causiod !Morit/ to excUimi, ‘ Ah 1 ‘au Friedel, the 
Iraitor dul Ins x\ork ! . d’hat is no slight hurt " ' 

‘‘ Whore ^ flow- The rulfuoi I' tric'l Kbuo, »UIH 
purling IvmiEolf on Uis elbow, s^i J/» tu see his brother, 
Avho ratUei dreamily piu hw hand to his side, and, lo^iit' 
mg at die tresh blood tliat hnumilnitt ly dj-cil it. .'slid, ”-1 
do not tuol It, Tlite is more numb dvdness Ibnu 
ixim.” ‘ 

“A bad sign thatj" said Monu, upavt to one ot the 
ivorknieii, with wlioni ho held counsel hoiv to cari> 
bach lu the castlo the two ioiiug kinglds, whaivnmmctl 
on tho bank, Ebbo ^lartly exteudoil on the- gioimd, partly 
supported on the knee and arm of Fricdel, who s-it with 
his head drooping o\ev him, thtir loola fixi,d on ono 
another, as if conscious of uotlnng ulso on eartli. 

“Herr h’leiheii,” said picsently, '‘have yuh 

breath to ivmd yom bugle to call tho men I tack iram 
the pursuit ^ " 

Ebbo essayed, but w.is too land, and Fitedel, louamg 
hunselt from tho stupuj , look the horn from him. and 
made the moimtain echoes iing again but at the expeuac 
of a great etfusion of blood. 

By this tune, however, Heinz w.»a iiding back, anti 
in a monaent his exultation changed to rage and despair, 
when ho saw the condition of iua young lords. Master 
bchleiermacher proposed to lay them on gome of the 
planks prepared for the building, and carry them up 
the new road ^ 

“Methmli,” aaul Eiiedel, that I could lido if I 
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Avere littetl on lioiseback, and thus would oni motliei’ 
be less shocked ” 

“WeU thought,” said Ebbo “Go on and cheer her 
Show her then canst keep the saddle, however it may 
be with me,” he added, with a groan of anguish 

FnedeLmade the sign of the cross o’ver him “The 
holy -cross keep ua and her, Ebbo,” he said, as he bent 
to assist m kying hisi brother on the boards, where a 
mantle had been spiead , then kissed his biow, saying, 
“ We shall be together again soon ” 

Ebbo was hfted on the shoulders of his bearers, 
and Friedel strove to rise, Avith the ard of Heinz, but 
sank back, unable to use his limbs , and Schleiermacher 
Avas the moi-e concerned “ It goes so with the back- 
bone,” he sard “ Sir 'Fnedmnnd, you had best be 
carried ” 

“Nay, foi my mother’s sake ’ And I ivonld fain be 
on my good steed’s back once again ! ” he entreated 
And Avhen with much difficulty he had been lifted to 
the back of his oream-colonr, who stood as gently and 
patiently as if he understood the exigency of the moment, 
ho sat upright, and A\aved his hand as he passed the 
litter, Avhile Ebbo, on his side, signed to him to speed 
on and prepare then mother Long, however, before 
the castle atos reached, dizzy confusion and leaden help- 
lessness, when no longer stimulated by his brother’s 
piesenc6, so grew on him that it was wnth much ado 
that Heinz could keep hinr in his saddle , but, when he 
saAv his mother m the castlo gateway, he agam collected 
Ins forces, bade Hemz Avithdraw his supporting arm, 
and, straightenmg himself, waved a greeting to hei, as 
he called cheerily, “ Victory, dear mother Ebbo has 
overthioAvn the count, and you must not be giieved if it 
be at some cost of blood ” 

“ Alas, my son ' ” was aU Chiisnua could say, for 
his ehort at gaiety formed a ghastly con trust with the 
gray, liAud hue tliat overspread his fan* young face, his 
bloody armour, and damp disordered hair, and even his 
stiff imearthly smile 

“ Nay, motherliug,” he added, as she came so near 
that he could put Im arm round her neck, “sorrow not, 
for Ebbo aviU need thee miicli And, mother,” as liitj 



;>IS 'J'HK imvi: IN tllli 

tn<.»J llyUlCd uj>, **thi,ru Ij joy coiuiUg to jvu^ Oiiijr 1 
wottld tUal I could Uoj’idit 5»no* ^ Alyiiitr* liiJ ui«l 
nofc uiulor tho i'tliJ.tiJgtuvvaiU twordi.’’ 

“ Who ? Not Ebbo ? ” cntd tliy UwiWt red uwth'jp 

Yowf y’A'n I^bcrlurd, our fathor^' c«.Utl h’ntfU'l, raiy* 
mg lior taco to^hlm %vith h'm hamt, aifl adthng, .w h J- uioc 
ft bturikil look, “Thocmvil count ft^wiv.d U with hh h.sL 
breath, lie la u Ttirktali felavc, .iml ^iixoiy hvaitu will 
give lumUick to Comfort though ’veinaj not 

T,vork Mu freedom; 0 muilur, I lud Foiung^d tor it, 
but Ood bu tbftukul that at ka5>t certainty ^v'adi bought 
by lity life,’* The last itorda avero umnd aljucjit n«' 
couaKmt'l>,ftnd lu> had xtcarly fullim, .uj the c^cdeiucnt 
foiled ; but, as they were hfimg huu dyvru, Iio bent 
once more and ktssed the glo^ay ueth of jais hurae, 
" Ah 5 jJDor fellow, thou too \\ jit Ijc< lonvly, May £bl)0 
yet tide theo 1 ” 

The mother had no time for grief, Alosl ^be^mgh^ 
hft-ve full tune for that by ami b\ ‘ dlio one vt wU of 
tho tv, mil ^^lla to bo together, and jJrcsenily both were 
laid on the great bed m iho upixu chamber, Ktbo in a 
swoon from tho y.nu of the trajaaijort, and rrledtd 1> ing 
so as to meet the lirat look of rccovety, -bud, after 
Ebbo’fl eyes had rc-o^jcnwi, tlioy ^^atchcd one .Utolher 
m Silence tor a short space, till EbUx tsvid ; * la that 
tho huo of death on thy iaoj, bretlier i " 

“ 1 well bebevo bo,” said iVittleb 

“ E\ er together,” said Ebbo, holding his hand, But 
alas 1 My mother I Would I liad no\ei sent theo to 
the traitor ” 

“ Ah ! So comes hci comfoi t,’’ amd Fi ledcl “ Ileaul 
- jou not’ Ho owned that my fatlior was among the 
Turlcs.” 

“ And I,” cried Ebbo “I baxo withheld thoo! 0 
Fnedel, had 1 listened to thee, thou liadst not hcou in 
this fatal bioill " 

“Nay, ever togothei,” lopealed Fnedel “ Through 
Ulm merchanta aviU my mother be able to ransom him 
I know she will, so oft have I dreamt of his return 
then, mother, you. will give him ourduteous greetings : ” 
he smiled again 

hike one ni a dream Chnstma returned hi» »mile, 
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because she saw be wisbed it, jnsfc as the moiuent before 
she had been tr3nng to staunch his wound. 

It was plain that the injuries, except Ebbo’s swoid- 
cut, were far beyond her skill, and she could only en- 
deavour to'check the bleeding till better aid could be 
obtained fiom IJlni Thither Moritz Schleiermachei 
had already sent, and he assured hei that he was far 
from despairing of the elder baion, but she derived 
little hope from his words, for gon^ot wounds weie 
then so ill understood as geneiidly to prove fatal 

Moreover, there was an undefeed nnpr’ession that 
the two lives must end in the same horn, even as they 
had begun. Indeed, Ebbo was suffering so terribly, 
and was so much, spent with pain and loss of blood, that 
he seemed sinking much fester than Eiiedel, whose 
woimd bled less fi-eely, and who only seemed benumbed 
and torpid, except when he roused himself to speak, or 
v'as distressed by the wirthings and moans which, 
however’, for his sake, Ebbo restramed as much as he 
could. 

To be together seemed an jall*sufficient consolation, 
and, when the chaplam came sorrowfully to give 
them the last rites of the Ghm’ch, Ebbo implored him 
to pray that he might not be left behmd long m 
pmgatory 

“Fnedel,’' he said, claspmg his brother’s hand, “is 
even hke the holy Sebastian or Mamice , but I — I was 
never such as he 0 father*, vail it be my penance to 
be left alone when he is m paradise ? ” 

“"What 13 that?” said feaedel, partially roused bv 
the Bormd of Ins name, and the mvolimtary pi ess me of 
his hand “Nay, Ebbo , one repentance, one cross, one 
hope," and he i elapsed into a doze, while Ebbo mur- 
mmed over a bioken, brief confession — exhausting by 
its vehemence of self-accusation for his proud spmt, his 
•Wilful neglect of his lost father’, his hot contempt of 
prudent counsel 

- Then, when the priest came rormd to Fnedel s side, 
and the boy ■was -wakened to make his shrift, the words 
were, con tnte and humble, but calm and full of trust. 
2 ]^ey were hke two of then* own mountam streams, the 
waters almost equally undefiled by external stain — yet 
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now, Ileuiz, evo EbbodeviTc to bo "rioved.- The hw 
isiiculite, he. tiu’thcr whispered, whilst nlmosc giving 
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liimselt' to Hemz and Moritz to be coined to Ins o^\ti 
bed in'the tuiTot chamber 

Therei even as they laid him down, began what 
seemed ' to bo the mortal agony, and, though he was 
scarcely sensible, his mother felt that her piime call 
was to him, while his brother was m other hands 
Perhaps h "'vas well for hei Surgical pmctice was 
longh, and Avouuds made by fii’e-arms were thought to 
have unbibed a poison that made treatment be supposed 
efficacious in propoition to tho pam inflicted. "When 
Ebbo Avas recalled by the toiture to see no white lefleo- 
tion of his OA\m face on tho pilloAV beside him, and to 
feel in vain for the grasp of the cold damp hand, a 
dehrions fi'enzy seized hnn, and his struggles AV'^ere 
iiustratmg the doctor’s attempts, Avhen a low soft SAveet 
song stole thiough the open dooi 

“Fnedell” he murmured, and held his breath to 
hsten All through the declming day did the gentle 
sound continue , noAV of grand chants or hymns caught 
fiom the cathedral choir, now' of songs of chivaliy or 
’ saintly legend so often sung over the evening fire , the 
one„floAYing into the other in 'the -^vandeiing of failing 
powers, but never failing m the tender sweetness that 
-had distmguished“ Fiiedel through life And, when- 
ever that voice was heaid, let them do to him Avhat 
'they would, Ebbo was still absorbed m intense listening 
so as not to lose a note, and lulled almost out 'of sense 
of suffieimg by that sw^an-lilce music ID his attendants 
made such noise as to break la bn it, oi if it ceased foi 
a moment, tlie anguish returned, but Avas charmed 
away by the Aveakest, famteat resumption of the song 
Piobably Fnedel knew not, with * any eaithly sense, 
what he Avaa doing, but to the very last he W'aa serving 
Ins twm brothel as none other could have aided him in 
his need 

The September sun had set, tAvilight was coming on, 
the doctor had worked hia stern wdl, and Ebbo, quiver- 
ing m every fibie, la^r spent on his pillow, when his 
mother glided m, and took her seat near him, though 
where she hoped he would not notice her presence. 
But he raised his eyehds, and said^ “ He is not singing 
now.” - ' ‘ 
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/‘Singing indeed, but wbem cannot bear him/' 
ebo answered. ‘“Whiter than the snow, clearer than 
tho ico-cave, more solemn than the choir. They wUl 
come at last.’ That was what he eaid,' even as he entered ^ 
there.” And the low dove-hho tone and tender calm 
face continued upon Ebbo tho spell that tho chant had 
left He dozed as though still lulled by its echo. 


GH.IPTER XX ■ ’ 

i 

THE WOUNDED EAGLE 

The stai and tho sp.irk m the stubhlo ' Often did the 
presage of her dream occur to Chrisunu, and assist in 
sustaining hei hopes during the dajs that Ebbo’s life 
hung in tbo balance, and he himself had hardly con- 
sciousness 'fo^ealize either his brother’s death or Ins 
own state, save as much as was shown by tlie words, 
“ Let him not he taken away, mother , let him wait for 
me.” 

^F^edmuud did wait, lu his coffin before the altar m 
the castle chapel, colored avith a pall of blue velvet, 
and great white cioss, mournfully sent by Hansfrau 
Johanna , his sword, shield, helmet, and spurs biid on 
it, and Avax tapers hmaung at tho head and feet And, 
when Christina could leave the one son on his couch of 
snffenng, it was to' kneel beside the otlier son on his 
naiTow bed of rest, and recall, like a breath of solace, 
the heavenly loveliness and peace that rested on his 
features wffieu she had taken her last long loolcat them 
Aloritz Schleiermachei assisted at Su Fnedmund’s 
fii-st solemn reqmem, and then made a jomney to Him, 
whence he returned to find the Baion’s danger so much 
abated that he ventured on begging for an interview 
With the lady, m Avhich he explained his pin pose of 
at once to tlie imperial camp, taking with him 
hri guilds concerned in ’’the bridge, and 

^ personal- mfluence vath Afaxunilian to obtain 
only pardon for the combat, but authoritatii'e sane- 
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hon to the election Danlcwait of Schlangenwald, the 
Teutonic knight, and only heir of old Wolfgang, was 
supposed to be with the Emperoi, and it might be 
possible to come to terms with him, since breeding 
in the Prussian commanderies had kept him aloof from 
the feuds of his father and brother This mournful 
fight had to a cortam extent equalized the injmies on 
eithei’ side, since the man whom Pnedel had cut down 
was Hierom, one of the few remaming scions of Schlan- 
genwald, and there was thus no dishonour m tidying to 
close the deadly feud, and coming to an amicable 
arrangement about the Debateable Sti-and, the cause of 
so much bloodshed What was now wanted was Frei- 
herr Ebeihard’s signatuie to the letter to the Emperor, 
and Ins authoiity tor making terms unth the new 
count ; and haste was needed, lest the Markgraf of 
Wurtembm-g should represent the afiiray in the light of 
an outrage against a membei of the League 

Chnstma saw the necessity, and undertook if possible 
to obtain her son’s signature, but, at the first mention 
of Master Moritz and the bridge, Ebbo turned away his 
head, groaned, and begged to hear no more of either 
He thought of his bold declaration that the bridge must 
be built, even at the cost of blood ' Little did he then 
guess of whose blood ’ And m his bitterness of spirit 
he felt a 3ealou3y of that influence of Schleieimacher, 
which had of late come betw^een him and his brother 
He hated the very name, he said, and hid his face with 
a shudder.' He hoped the torrent would sweep away 
every fragment of the bridge 

“ Hay, Ebbo mine, wherefore wish ill to a good work 
that our blessed one loved ? Listen, and let me tell 
you my dream 'for making yonder Btrand a peaceful 
memorial of om* peaceful boy ” 

“ To honour Friedel ? ” and he gazed on her with 
Bomethmg hke mterest m his eyes 

‘-‘Yes, Ebbo, and as he would best brook honour 
Let us seek for ever to end the iival claims to yon 
piece of meadow by pinying this knight of a rehgious 
01 del, the new count, to umte with us in building 
there — or as neai* as may be safe — a church of holy 
peace, and a cell for a priest, who may watch over the 
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budge "wal’d, and offer the holy sacrifice for the departed 
of either house There will e place our gentle Friejiel 
to bo the first to guard the peace of tho ford, and theie 
will we sleep ourselves when our tune shall come, and 
so may the cruel feud of many generations be slaked for 
ever ” “ * - 

In his blood ! ” sighed Ebbo “ Ah ! .would that it 
had been mine, mother. ’ It is well, as well as anything 
can be agam So shall the spot wheie he fell be made 
sacied, and fenced from rude feet, and we shall see 
his fair effigy keeping his armed watch theie ” 

, And Chnstina was thankful to see his look of grati- 
fication, sad though it was She sat down near his bed, 
and began to "write a lettei m them 3omt names to Graf 
Dankwart von Schlangenwald, proposing that thus, 
after the even balance of the wi*ongs of the two houses, 
then mutual hostility might be laid to rest for ever by 
the conseci-ation of the cause of their long contention 
It was a stiff and formal lettei, full of the set pious ' 
formularies of the age, scarcely revealing the deep heart- 
feeling wnthin , but it W'as to the purpose, and Ebbo, 
after bearing it read, heartily approved, and consented 
to sign both it and those that Schleiermacher had 
brought Christina held the scroll, and placed the pen 
m the fingers that had lately so easily "wielded the heavy 
swprd, but now felt it a far greater effort to gmde the 
slender qnill 

Moritz Schleiermacber went bis way in search of the 
King of the Eomans, far off in Carinthia A full reply 
could not be expected till the campaign was over, and 
all that was lmo"wn foi some tune was through a 
messenger sent back to TJlm by Schleiermacher Avith the 
mtelhgence that Maximilian would examine into the 
matteA^er his return, and that Count Dankwart would 
reply when he should come to perform his father’s 
obsequi^ after the army was dispersed. There was 
Mso a leofei of kind though courtly condolence from 
Kasunii of Wildschloss, much grieving for gallant young 
Sm Fnedmund, proffering all tho advocacy he could give 
the cause of Adlerstein, and covertly proffering the 
protection that she and her remaining son might now 
ue more disposed to accept. Christina 'suppressed.this 
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letter, knovnng it would only pam and ii-ritate Ebbo, and 
that she had her answer leady Indeed, an her grief 
for one son, and her anxiety for the othei, perhaps it was 
^8 lettei that first made her fully realize the drift of 
those earnest woids of Friedersiespectmg his fathei. 

Meantime the mother and son weie alone together, 
wth much of suJBtering and of soriow, yet with a certam 
tender comfoi t m the being all m all to one another, with 
none to in tei meddle with then mutual love and grief 
It was to Christina as if somethmg of Friedel’s sweet- 
ness had passed to his brother m his patient helplessness, 
and that, while thus fully engi'ossed with him, she had 
both her sous in one Nay, m spite of all the pam, 
grief, tind wearmess, these were tunes when both 
dreaded any change, and the full recovery, when not 
only would the loss of Fiaedel be every moment freshly 
brought home to his brother, but when Ebbo would go 
im quest of his father. 

. For on this the young Baron had fixed his mind as a 
sacred duty, from the moment he had seen that life ms 
to be his lot He looked on his neglect of indications 
of the possibilitj’ of his fathei*’s life in the light of a sm 
that had led to aU his disasters, and not only regarded 
the mtended search as a token of repentance, but as a 
charge bequeathed to hun by his less selfish brothei 
He seldom spoke of his mtention, but his mother was 
perfectly awaie of it, and never thought of it without 
such an agony of foreboding dread as eclipsed all the 
hope that lay beyond ‘ She could only tm*n away her 
nund fr om the thought, and be thankful for what was 
still her owm from day to day 

“Art weai'y, my son ?” asked Chiistma one October 
afternoon, as Ebbo lay on his bed, languidly tmmng 
the pages of a noble folio of the Legends of ^e Samts 
that Master Gottfiied had sent for his amusement It 
was such a book as fixed the ardour a few years later of 
the wounded Navari-ese kmght, Inigo de Loyola, but 
Ebbo handled it as if each page weie lead 

“ Only thmkmg how ITi^el Avould have glowed 
towards these as his owm kinsmen,” said Ebbo “ Then 
should I have caied to read of them ! ” and he gave a 
long sigh * 


Q 
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“ Let me take a'way the book,” she stud “ Thou hast 
read long, and it is dark ” ■ ‘ 

“ So dark that there must surely he a snow-cloud ” 

“ Snow IS fallrpg in. the large flakes that our Skiedel 
used to call winter-butterflies ”” 

“ Butterflies that will swarm and shut us m from the 
weary world,” said Ebho “ And alack I whep. they go, 
what a tuimoil it will be t Councils in the Eathhaus, 
appeals to the League, wrauglmgs with the Markgraf, 
wise saws, overweening speeches, all alike dull and. 
dead ” 

“It will scaice be so when strength and spirit have 
leturned, mine Ebbo ” 

“ Nevei can life be more to me than the way to him,” 
said the lonely boy ; “ and I — never like him — shall 
miss the load without him ” 

"While he thus spoke in the hstless dejection of sorrow 
and weakness, Hatto’s aged step was on the stair 
“Gmcious lady,” he said, “heie is a huntsman be- 
wildered in the hills, who has been asking shelter from 
the storm that is dnftmg np ” 

“See to hiB entertainment, then, Hatto,” said the 
lady 

“ My lady — Sii Baron,” added Hatto, “ I had not 
come up but that this guest seems scaice gear for ns below 
He IS none of the foresters of om tract His haii is" 
pel fumed, his shirt is fine holland, his buff suitis of softest 
skin, his baldnc has a jewelled clasp, and his arhlast I 
It would do my lord baron’s heart good only'tfo cast 
eyes on the perfect make of that ai’blast ! He has a 
lordly tread, and a stately piesence, and, though he has 
a free tongue, and made fxieuds with us as he dried his 
gaimonts, he asked after my lord like bis equal ” 

“ 0 mother, must you play the cbatolaine ? " asked 
Ebbo. “ Who can the fellow he ? Why did none ever 
so^come when they would have hCen more welcome ? ” 
“Welcomed- must he be,” said Christina, namg, “and 
thy state shall bo my excuse for not tarrying longer 
with bun than may be needful ” 

Yot, though sbrmkmg from a stranger’s fiice, she was 
not without hope that the vaiaety might wholesomely 
i-ouse hei son fiom his depi'ession; and m effect Ebbo, 
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when left with Hatto, minutely questioned Inm on the 
appearance of the strailger, and watched, with much 
curiosity, for his mother’s retmm 
“ Ehho mine," she said, enteiing, after a long mteiwal, 
“ the knight asks to see thee eithei aftei supper, oi to- 
morrow mom ” 

“ Then a knight he is ^ " 

‘‘Yea, truly, a kmght truly m every look and gesture, 
hearing his head like the leading stag of the herd, and 
yet right gracious ” 

“Giucious to you, mothei, m yom* own hall ? ’’ cued 
Ehho, almost fiercely 

“ Ah. ! ]ealou3 champion, thoucouldst not take offence ' 
It was the manner of one free and courteous to eveiy 
one, and yet -with an inherent loftmess that pei vades all ” 
Gu es he no name ? ” said Ehho 
“ He calls himself Ritter Them dank, of the suite of 
the late Kaisar, but I should deem him wont rathei to 
lead than to follow " 

“Them’dank,” repeated Eberhaid, “I know no such 
name ! So, mothei ling, are you gomg to sup ? I shall 
not sleep till I have seen him ! ” 

“Hold, dear son.” She leant ovei him and spoke 
low “ See him thou must, but let me fiist station 
Heinz and Koppel at the dooi with halbeits, not withm 
earshot, but thou ait so entiiely defenceless ’’ 

^ She had the pleasme of seeing him laugh ‘ Less 
’ defenceless than when the kinsman of Wildschloss here 
visited u|', mothei ? I see for whom thou takest him, 
but let it be so , a spmtual kmght would scarce ivieak 
his vengeance on a wounded man m his^ bed I ivill 
not have him insulted with piecautions If he has 
fieely naked himself in my hands, I will as fieely iisk 
myself m his Moi cover, I thought he had won thy 
heart ’’ 

“Reigned over it, rather,” said Chiistina ‘ It is but 
the disgmse that I suspect and mistiust Bid me not 
leave thee alone withlum, my son " 

“ Kay, deal mothei’,” said Ebbo, “ the matters on which 
he IS like to speak -will brook no piesence save our own, 
and even that will be hard enough to beai So prop 
me more iipnght ! So * And comb out these locks 

Q 2 
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souiev^iiat aJuuotbi.i TbauUa, uit)thi.r. utu Ji<* 

sau wiiutlitir hw will ElMJrliaiti oi Ailjt-;rati-iTi iot* 

iiieud or f(jt ” . . , , u 

By lUo iiun} hup}»i!r m>.i 3 cutKcl, cl>»* ojiiy in tltf 
uppci' KMini c.uac troiu tlw, lbtkorji »'4 ll ttiipa m! Uiv bre 
oi piny kiiots on tliu htauh li jiiauctil on tit'* 
Ceau\»xb und daik auU o>t3 »>C Bu* j^oiut- IWoJi, b.ol hi 
bpito of the tagtr look oi ccmcuiy llias lit mruo'd uu the 
figure ilut eiuert^tl at tli.. duur, lucl approacllud »$.• 
quickly that tlie parual h^bt' only boritd to;:'ho'v Bu- 
glosi. of long tair hair, tho glint ut a lewelJt-d l^lti und 
the ontlmo of a tall, wclBLiut, agile tranu 

“ Woleomo, Herr Huut,” hu 6aui , “ i am sorry we 
have boon unable to give you a fittt^r roo jihon " 

‘ No host could be ntom fully uxcuiiul than yoH,’* 
said tliu Bn-auger, and Bblu» ptariul at hi3 mice, “£ 
tear you have tjullcred in.uc|i, and Svdl huic much lo 
‘inliei.” ' 

• ily sword woiuid is healing laar,” aa'd Ebl>o t " iL 
IB the shot in my bioken thigh that tedious and 
painful.” 

“And 1 daro bo sworn the leeches made it worse. I 
have liated all leeches over since they kept me throe 
days a pnsoner in a ’pothcemy’s sliop stinking with 
drugs Why, I lia\o cuied my self with one pitcher of 
water ot a raging fe\er, in theii very despite ( How 
did they t>eri e thee, my jioor boy ^ ” 

“They pouied hot^yl into the wound to remove the 
venom ot the lead,” said Ebho » 

“Had it been my ca&o tho lead should have been m 
then own brains brat, though that wei-e sc-arce needed, 
the heavy-wntfed Hans Sausageb Why should there bo 
more poison in lead than in steel ? I have asked all "my 
surgeons that question, iioi ever h.id a leusonablc 
answei Greatei havoc of wairiors do they mike than 
evei with the aiquehus — ay, even when every laus- 
Iniecht hears one ” 

“ Alack ! ” Ebbo could noi hel]^ exclaiming, “ where 
Will bo mom foi cbivahy ? ” 

“Talk not old world nousent,e,” said Theurdank 
“chivalry la m the heart, not in the weapon A vouth 
beforehand enough with the world to be building 
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bridges should kno^v that, "when all our tixiops aie pro- 
vided -with such an arm, then vnll then platoons in 
sen led ranks be as a solid wall breathing fiie, and as 
impregnable as the lines of English aichers with long 
bows, or the phalanx of Macedon And, wlien each man 
bears a pistol mstead of the misencoide, his life will be 
far more his own,” 

Ebbo’s face was in full hght, and his visitor maiked 
his contracted brow and trembhng lip ' Ah ' ’ he said, 
“thou hast had foul expeiience of these weapons ” 

“ Not mine own huit,” said Ebbo , “ that was but fan 
chance of war ” ^ 

‘“I undei stand,” said tho kmght , ‘ it was the shot, 
that seveied the goodly bond that was so fair to see 
Youngman,none has gi leved moi-e ti uly thanTIing Max ” 
“And well he may,” said Ebbo “He has not lost 
meiely one of his best seivants, but all the bettei half 
of another ” • 

“ There iststill stuff enough left to make that one v ell 
worth having,” said Them dank, kmdly grasping his 
hand, “though I would it weie more substantial > 
How didst get. old "Wolfgang, down, boy ? He must 
haye^be^a^tough morsel for flight bones like thesK 
‘‘even when better co%eied than now Come, tell me all I 
promised the Maikgiaf of Wmtembuig to look mto the 
matter when I aime to be guest at St Rupiecht’s cloister, 

' and I have some small interest too ith Kin g Max ” 

His kmdlmess and sympathy) v ere more effectual 
vnth Eh^o thanAhe desire to represent his ease favour- 
ably, foi he was still too wretched to rare foi policy , 
but he mswoied Theurdank’s qUestiori§ leadily, and 
explamed hov tliS^ idea of the ^bridge had originated 
m the vigil beside the broken waggons 

“I hope,” said Them dank, “the meichants made up 
thy shain ’ These^ overthrown goods aie a seignorial 
nght of one or other of you lords of tho bank ” 

“True, Hen Rittei , but ve deemed it uukmgbtly lo 
snatch at what iravcltleis lost by misfoitune ” 

“Preiberr Eberbard, take my woixl for it, while thou 
ilius boldest, all tho arquebuses yet to be cut out of the 
Black Forest will not mar thy chivalry. Whore didst 
get these ways of thinkmg ^ ” 
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‘ brochw* \v,u-i *1 \Lvy Hi- Hf luuiiiart C Aty 
mother—"—’' 

Mi I btu Hwrel viou fact* wovihl have -Jinwri b, overt 
had not pour ILibiiinr of Adlrmtein raved of hu- Ah I 
i,id, thou ijiibfc crofciLd a ctwt of trtu) lovi tir‘rH > Caittit , 
not brook oven Miuh aejuUmit btepiailur 
‘‘I may not,” ttftid F,Hho, with ftpirn , “^ir.r tail; hoi 
laafc hruvUi Sohl.iuKvTivvald owuotl ih^il wy o\ut ftiiioV 
died not at tlw Uotslol, but may now Iw aU\ v\ 'rurldali 
tdavo 

‘Tho dovd!” biifHt out Thonrdauk “Well! chat 
inigUt luvo been a pietty nuca! A Twkiah sJavcv 
^ aaidfit thou > Wliut year ohanced all thm uiaiioi— thy 
grandbUhor’a, muidor and all tiro re>it ' ” 

“Tho year boloi-o my bnthj’' ta(d Kbljo. ** It waa m 
tho Heptombor ot 1175-” , , 

“ Ha 1 ’’ multcrod Thotu'ilank, muamg co fanmjtdf , 

‘ that- waa tho year tho dotard Sclaenk got hu» over throw 
at tho tight ot Rum on tkire fiom tho ilrnlcn) Some 
composition was made by them, and old Wulfgung wu3 
not mihkoly to have boon tho go-bo tv. iien xSo J 'b*ay 
on, young knight,” ho added, “ Kt rw to tho nutter m 
hand How roso tho stufo lluit' kept back two Itoujia. 
fiom GUI — from the banner o£ tho empire *” * 

Hbbo pmeueded Math tho narration, and concluded 
it ]ust os the bell now lielongmg to the cliapel began to 
toll fox compline, and Tiieur^'^uk prepared to ob.ey its , 
summonB, first, how^jer, asking if he should sen’d'any' ' 
one to tho patient '"Hbbo thanked hhai, buljbaid he 
needed no one till bis mother should cjmoafter'prayers 
I toltl thop I had some leethcraft. Thou art’ 
weary^ and nruac rest moi'e entirely^” — and, giving, him 
little choice, Thenrdank supported him with one arm 
while lemoviug the pillows that propped him, then laid 
him tenderly down, saying, wGood night, and tho saints 
bless thee, bi-ave young knight Sleep well, and i-ecover 
m spite of the leeches I cannot afford to lose both of 

Ebbo stiove to follow mentally tbo services that were, 
being pel formed in the chapel, and whose “Ameas” 
and louder notes pealed up to him, doVoid of the cleai 
young tones that had sung them last here halow but 
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swelled by grand bass notes that as mnch. distracted 
Ebbo’s attention as the memoiy of his guest’s con- 
veisation ; and he unpatiently awaited his mother’s 
arrival. 

At length, lamp in hand, she appeared with feais 
sh i hing in her eyes, and bending over him said, 

. “ He hath done honom to^pui blessed one, my Ebbo , 
he knelt by hmi, and ciosse^ hun with holy watoi, and 
when healed ine Horn the chapel he told me any mother 
in Gerniany might envy me my two sons even now 
Thou must love him now, Ebbo ” 

“Love him as one loves one’s loftiest model,” said Ebbo 
— “value the old castle the more for shelteiing him ’’ 

“ Hath he made himself known to thee ^ ” * 

“ Hot openly, but there is only one that he can be.” 
ChiistiuJi smiled, thankful that the work of pardon 
and leconciliation had been thus softened by the pei- 
, sonal quabties of 'the enemy, whose conduct m the 
, chapel ha^ deeply idoved hei. 

■; “ Tbon allWiLl be well, blessedly well,” she said 
’ “ So I trudt,” said Ebbo^ “ but the bell broke our con- 
/vferse, and he, laid ine do w as tenderly as — 0 mothei', 
if a fijther’&kindnm be lik§ his, I have tiuly somewhat 
tp re^m ” 

/ “I&iew he aught of the feU baigain^” whispeied 
Chngtina. ^ 

“ Not he, of couise, save that it was a year of Turkish 
jnioads. He will njpiu perchance to-morrow 

.Mothbi, not- rt woitl .to any' one, nor let us heti-ay our 
■ recognition unless it be his pleasure to make himself 
^own ” ' ’ 

‘Certainly i^,” said Chiistina, rijmembering the 
danger that the household Inight revenge Fiiedel’s 
death if they knew the foe to he in their powei Ehow- 
mg as she didathat Ebbo’s admiration was apt to be 
enthnsiastic, and might now be rendered the more 
feivent by fever and solitude, she was still at a loss to 
understand his d^zled, tascinated state 
, When Hemz entered, bringing the castle key, which 
was always laid undei the Baron’s pillow, Ebbo made 
a rnovement with his hand that surpiised them both, 
as if to send it elsewhere — then miiiteied, ‘ No, no, not 
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CHiiJPTER XXI 
BITTER THEURDAlsrK 

The snow fell all night without ceasmg, and was 
still falling on the moirow^when the guest explained 
•his desne of paying a shoit -dsit to the young Baron, 
p,nd then taking his departuie Chiistina would gladly 
have been quit of him, but she felt bound to remonsti-ate, 
toi their mountain was absolutely impassable duiing 
a fall of snow, above all when accompanied by wind, 
since tho drifts concealed feaitul abysses, and the shift 
ing masses msmed destruction to the unwary \vayfaiar , 
nay, natives themselves had peiiahed beUveen the hamlet 
and tlie castle 

the hai chest ei'agaman, not my ^on himself,” 
she' said, “could ventuio ou such a moimng to gmde 
youAo \ ‘ 

' “.Whither, gracious dame ? ’* asked.^heurdank, half 
smiling 

.^^“Nay, sir, I wquld not'httei what you would not 
make l^own ” 

You know me then ? ” 

‘ Surely, sir, foi oui noble foe, whose g^nerons trust 
m ‘oiu hbnom must lyin my son’s l^air ” 

“ Sd f ” he said, Avith a^peculim smile, “ Them dank — 
DapkAvait — I see I MSji I ask /f your son hkev^nse 
smelt out ^e Schlingenwald ? ” 

“ Yenly, Sir Count, my Ebbo is noi easily deceived 
He said our guest could be but one man m aU the 
empire ”0 

' Theiudanlr smiled ^gaiu, saying, “ Then, lady, you 
shuddei* not at a man whose km and youis have shed 
so. much of one an,other’s blood ? ” 

“ Nay, ghostly kmght, I legaid you as no more stamed 
therewith «than are my sons by tbe deeds of then 
grandfather ” ^ - 

“ If there were more like you, lady,” returned Theui- 
darik, “ deadly tends would soon be starved out May 
I to your son ’ ^ have moie to say to him, and I would 

fern hear his views of the stoim.” 
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Christina could not be quite at ease ■with Theurdank 
in hei son’s room, hut she had no choice, and she knew 
that Hemz was watohmg on the tmrot stair, out of 
healing mdeed, but as ready to spang as a cat who sees 
lier young ones lu the hand of a child };hat she only half 
trusts 

Ebbo lay eagerly watc^^g for his "vibitor, who greeted 
hun with tho same almost paternal kindness ho had 
e'^ced the night boforo, but consulted him upon tho 
way from, the castle Ebbo confiimed his mother’s 
opinion that the path Avas impi’acticablq so long as the 
suow fell, and tlio wind tossed it in Avild diifts. 

“ Wo have been taught m snow,” ho said? mid bird 
woik have Ave had to get home ! Once indeed, after 
hear hunt, Ave fully thought the paStle stopd before us, 
and lo ! it was alt a cruel anoAv mist in thdt mocking 
shape I was even about to climb oui last Eagle’s Step, 
as I thought, when behold, it proved to be the very 
hunk of the abyss ” '• a ^ 

, “iUi ! these rqjvines arewell-mgh as bad^as those of 
the Inn I’ve kuoAvn wha| it was to he (Siught on the 
ledge of a precipice by a sharp AVi^d, changing its 
course, mark’st thou, so* swiftly .that*' it venly iore my 
hold from tho rock, and had well-nigh' swept me mtctja 
chasm of mighty depth There Avas nothing' for it^ but 
to make the beat ^ring I mightetoAvards the crag ou 
the othei si^le, and gnp for lifp at my alpenstock, 
which hy Our Lady’^ grace anus fiirply planted, and I 
held on tiU I got hieath agam, and^felt foi •mj'i^ffooting 
on the ace-^azed lock ” ' * s 

“ Ah I ” said Eberhard Avith a ^.long breath, after 
having hstene'd Avuth a hunter’s kefea mterest to this 
hair’s-hieadth escape, “it sounflg hke a gust of my 
mountain au thus let m on me ” 

“ Truly it IB dismal work for a lusty hxmter to he 
here,” said Theurdank, “hut soon shalt thou take, thy 
crags agam m full vigour, I hope Hoav caU’st thou 
the deep gray lonely pool ■an.dei n steep frownmg crag 
sharpened AveU-nigh to a spear pomt, that I passed 
yeatei afternoon’” ^ f f 

“The Ptarmigfm’s Meie, the Red Eyrie,” murmured 
^hbo, Bcaicely able to utter the words as he thought of 
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Fnedel’s dehgM m the pool, his exploit at the eyiae, 
and the gay haigam made m the stieets of Ulm, that 
he should show the scaler of the Dom steeple the way 
to the eagle’s nest 

“I rememhei,” said his guest gravely, coming to his 
side “Ah, hoy ' thy hrolher’s flight has been higher 
yet. Weep fieely , feai mj^ot Do I not know what 
it IS, when those who were over-good foi eaith have 
« found their eagle’s wings, and left us here ^ ” 

Ebbo gazed i^P through his tears mtu the noble, 
mommful faceflihat was bent kmdly over him I ^\all 
not seek to comfoit thee by cpunsellmg thee to forget,” 
said Theuydank “I 3va3 acaice thme eldei ivhen my 
life Avatf thus rent asunder, and to hoai haii-s, naj, to 
the grave itself, wdl she be my gloiy and my sonow. 
Never owned I bi other, but I How ye two weie one m 
no common sort ” 

‘‘ Such‘bi others as we saiv at Ulm were little like us, ’ 
retmned^ iBbbd, from the bottom of his heait “We 
were knit togetlier so thaball will 'h^giu with me as if 
it were the left hand lemaining alcine to do it ! I am 
glad that myjild life m^fy not even in shadow bo re- 
newed tiU after I hgive gone‘m quest of my fathei ” 

3 “ Be not over hasty m that questj” said the guest, ‘ or 

the infidels may chauce to gain two ^^efheiTon instead 
of one Hast any, designs ?” ^ 

>-Ebbo explamed th^ he t^ou^t of nfaking his Avay 
to G6noa to consult>^ho merifiiant Gian Battista dei 
Battiste, AvhoSe de^nption of the captive Geimaii noble 
had so strongly impiSssed Eriedel E^bo knew tho 
diffeience between Tmks and Mooist but Fiiedel’s 
impulse guidedMimi, and he furthei thought tliat at 
Genoa he should J*am the Avay to deal with either 
v^ety of mfidel Theurdank thought this a pi udent 
course, since the Genoese laid dealings both at Tiipoli 
and Constantinople, and, moreoAer, the tiunster was 
not impossible, since tho two diftereiit hordes of Mos- 
lems trafficked among themselves when either had made 
an unusually successful razzia 

■» “ Shame,” he biuke out, ‘ tliat theao Eastom locusts, 
these ravenmg hounds, should pi’ey unmolested on 
the fairest lands of the earth, and our German nobles 
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he hero like swine, grunting and sf{Ucaling over the 
plunder they grub up fioni one another, deaf to any 
summons from heaven oi earth I IHd noc il cuven’s 
OAvn voice speak lu thunder this last year, e%m in 
November, hurling tho mighty thunderbolt of Alsace, 
an ell long, weiglung two hundred and hfteou pounds ? 
Did I not cause it to he^ung up in the church of 
Encisheim, as a witness and wai-uing of tho plagues 
that hang over us ? But no, nothing will quiokon them, 
from their sloth and diniikenncss till tho foe are at 
then, doors, and, if a man aiise of diileient nionld, 
with some hciu-t for tho knightly, the good, and the 
true, then they laU him for mo 1 But fcliou, Adlerstoin, 
this pious quest over, thon wilt retmu to me. Thou 
hast head to think and heart to feel fin' tho shame and 
woe of tins misguided land ” ‘ 

“I tiust BO, my lord,” said Ebbo 'Truly, 1 have 
suffered bitteily for pursuing my owm quarrel rather 
than tho crusade ” ' 

“ I meant not thee,” said Them dank, kindlv. “ Th> 
bridge is a benefit to me, as much as, or more than, ever 
lb can he to thee. Dost knovv'ltahan ’ ^’here is some- 
thing of Italy in thino eye'” 

“My mothei’s mother was Italian, my lord , hm shea 
died so early '-that^er language has not descended to 
my mother oi my^lf>^’ , 

“ Thou shodldst iSaru 3,t. It wall ho pastime W’hifd: 
thou ait hed-fast, and gerve theenioll in dealing" witlV 
the Moslem. Moreover, I may have work for thee in 
Welschland t^ooks ^ I will send thee hooks There 
is the whole chionlcle of Kail the Great, and all his 
Palsgrafen, hy Pulci and Boiaido, a ¥ravo Count and 
gentleman himself, governor of E^^io, and worthy to 
smg of deeds of arms , so choice,, too, as to the names 
of hia heroes, that they say he caused his church bells 
when ho had found one for Rodomonte, his 
mfidel Hector He has shown up Roland as a love-sick 
knight, ^ough, w^ch is out of aU accord with ^Vreh- 
bishop Turpin Wilt have him ? 

“When we were together, we used to love tales of^ 
chivalry ’ - , 

“ Ah I Or wilt have the stern old Ghibelline Floren- 
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Hne, who exploied the three i-ealma of the departed? 
, Deep lore, and well-iugh unsearchable, is his , bnt I 
love him foi the sake ot his Beatiace, who guided him 
May we find such guides in oui day ! ” 

“■ I have heard ot him,” said Ebbo It he wiU tell 
me where my Eriedel walks m light, then, my loid, I 
would lead him with all my heart.” 

“ Or Vimuldst thou have rai*e Pi’anciscus Petrarca ? I 
wot thou ait too young as yet for the yearmngs of his 
sonnets, but their voice is sweet to the bereft heart ” 
And he mm mined over, in their melodious Italian flow, 
the lines on Laui-a’s death — 

‘ Not jiallid, but yet whiter tJian the snow 
By wind unstirred that on a hill-side lies , 

, Best seemed as on a woaiy frame to grow, 

A gentle slumber pressed her lovely ojes,” 

‘ Ah I ” he added aloud to himself, ‘‘ it is ever to me as 
though the poet had watched m that chamber at Ghent ” 
Such weie the discomses of thatmiorning, now on 
poetry and book loie , now adniu-ation of the carvings 
that decked the lOom , now talk on grand aichiteotural 
designs, or mipiovements m fii'e-arms, or the discussion 
, of huntingad ventures There seemed nothing m art, life, 
or learning in which the versatile mind^of Them dank 
was not at home, oi that did nqt end in some strange 
personal lemimscence of his own All w^as so kmd, so 
gracious, and bnlhahf, that at first the interview was 
full o'f wmn dering delight to Ebbo, but latteily it became 
very fatigumg from the stram of attention, above aU 
towaids a guest who evidently knew that he was kno\vn, 
while not permitting such recognition to be avowed Ebbo 
began to long for an mterruption, but, though ho could 
see by the lightened sky that the weather had cleared 
up, it would have been impossible to have suggested 
to any guest that the way might now probably he open, 

- and more especially to such a guest tis this Considei- 
ate as ins -vositor had been the mght befoie, the 
pleasure of biUc seemed to have done away with the 
^remembrance othis host’s weakness, tiU Ebbo so flagged 
that at last he was scarcely alive to more than the con- 
tinued so mid of tlie voice, and all the pain that for a 
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wlule had heen m abeyance seemed to have marteied 
him , hut his guest, half readmg his hooks, half dis- 
coursmg, seemed too much immersed m his own plans, 
theoiies, and adventures, to mark the condition of his 
auditor 

Interruption came at last, however There was a 
sudden knock at the doou at hoon, and with scant 
ceremony Hemz entered, followed by thiee other of the 
men-at-aims, fully equipped 

“ Ha 1 what means this ? ” demanded Ebbo 
« Peace, Sir Baioil,” said Hemz, advancing so as to 
place his large person between Ebbo’s bed and the 
strange hunter “ You know nothmg of it We are not 
going to lose you as well as your brother, and we mean 
to see how this kmght hkes to serve as a hostage instead 
of opening the gates as a traitoi spy On him, Koppel 1 
it IS thy right ” 

“ Hands off 1 at your peril, villams I ” exclaimed 
Ebbo, sittmg up, and speaking m the steady resolute 
voice that had so early rendered hun thoroughly then* 
master, but much perplexed and dismayed, and entirely 
unassisted by Theurdank, who stood looking on with 
almost a smile, as if diverted by his predicament. 

By youi leave, Herr Freiherr,” said H6mz, putting 
his hand on his shoulder, “ this is no concern of yours 
AYhile you cannot gmyd yourself or my lady, it is om 
part to do so I tell you his minions are on their way 
to sui prise the castle ” **' -5 

Even as Hemz spoke, Christina came panting into the 
room, and, huirying to her son’s aide, said, “ ^ir Count, 
IB this ]ust, IS this honomnhle, thus to return my son’s 
welcome, m his helpless condition ? ” 

“Mother, am ^mt likeAMse distracted?” exclaimed 
Ebbo “ VTiat IS all tins madness ? ” 

“Alas, my son, it is no frenzy J There are armed 
men coming up tho Eagle’s Stairs on the one hand and 
bj the Qcmsbock’s Pass on the other I ” 

^ your head shall they hurt, lady,” 

said Hemz ‘■This fellow’s limbs shall be thrown to 
them over the haxtlements On, Koppel 1 ” 

“Off, TCoppol'” thundered Ebbo “Would you 
bi-aiid mo with shame for ever? Were he all the 
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Schlangenwalds m one, lie should go as fieely as lie 
came ; but be is no moie Sehlangenwald than I am ” 

“ He has deceived you, my lord,” said Heinz ‘ ]\[y 
lady’s o^vn letter to Scblangenwald vras m his chambei 
’Tis a treacheions disguise ” 

“Fool that thou art!” said Ebbo. “I knovr this 
gentleman well I knew hipi at Ulm Those who 
meet him here mean mo no ill Open the gates and 
receive them honourably ! Mother, mother, trust me, 
all is well I know what I am saying ” 

The men looked one upon anothei* Chiastina wrung 
her hands, uncertam whether hei son were not undei 
some strange fatal deception 
“My lord has his fancies,” growled Koppel “I’ll 
not be balked of my light of vengeance foi his 
scruples 1 "Will he sweat that this fellow is what he 
calls himself ? ” 

“ I swear,” said Ebbo, slowly, “ that he is a Hue loyal 
knight, well known to me ” 

“Swear it distmctly, Su Baron,” said Hemz “"We 
have all too deep a debt of vengeance to let ofl: any one 
wbo comes here Imking in the inteiest of our foe 
Swear that this is Them dank, or we send his head to 
gleet his friends ” 

Drops stood on Ebbo’s brow, and his breath labomed 
as he felt his senses reeling, and his powers of defence 
for his guest failmg him Even should the straugei 
coilfess his name, the people of the castle might not 
beheve Imn , and here he stood hke one nubffeient, 
evidently measurmg how for his young host would go 
m his cause 

“I cannot swear that his i*eal name is Them dank,” 
said Ebbo, rallying his forces, “but this I sweai, that 
he 13 neither fiiend nor fosterer of Schlangenwald, that 
I know him, and I had rathei die than that the slightest 
mdignity were ofliered him ” Heie, and with a great 
effort that ternbly wi'enched his wounded leg, he reached 
past Heinz, and grasped his guest’s hand, pulling hun 
as near as he could 

“ Sir,” he said, “ it they tiy to lay hands on you, sirike 
my' death-blow ’ ' 

A bugla-hoin was wound outside The men stood 
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daunted — Ohnstina m extreme terror for lier eon, "vyho 
lay gagping, lireatUess, l)ut still clntcliing the stranger s 
hand, and vath eyes of fire glaring on the mnfcinons 
■warriors Another hngle-hlast 1 Heinz was almost ui 
the act of grappling ^\^th the silent foe, and Koppel 
cued as he luised his halheit, “Now or never!’ hut 
paused i 

“Never, so please yon,” said the strange gnest 
“ What if youi’ young lord could not forswear himself 
that my name is Them dank ’ Are you foes to all the 
woild save Thcurdank ’ ” 

“No masking,” said Hema, sternly. ‘ Tell your true 
name as an honest man, and we will judge whether 
you he friend or foe ” ‘ 

“My name is a mouthful, as your master knows,” 
said the guest, slowly, looking ■with strangely amused 
eyes on the confused lanzkneclits, who were tiying to 
devour then* lage. “ I ‘was baptized Maximihanus ; 
Archduke of Austria, hy birth, by choice of the 
Germans, King of the Romans ” 

“ The Kaisar ! ” 

Chnstina dropped on her knee ; the men-at-arms 
tumbled hackwaids , Ebbo pressed the hand he held to 
his bps, and famted away The bugle soimded for the 
third time 


CHAPTER XXII 
PEACE 

Slo'WLY and painfully did Ebbo recover fr6m. ins 
swoon, feeling as if the means of re-va-val were rending 
him away from lus hi other He was so completely spent 
that he was satisfied ■with a mere assurance that nothmg 
was amiss, and presently dropped mto a profound 
slumber, whence he awoke to find it still broad dayhght, 
and his mother sittmg by the side of hished, all looking so 
much as it had done for the last six week^ that his first 
inquiry was if all that had happened had been bnt a 
strange dream His mother Would scarcely answer till 
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siiB Iiad satisfied herself that Ms eye was ^cl ear, Ina voice 
steady, Ms hand cool, and that, as she said, “ThatKaisai 
had done him no haim ’’ 

“ Ah, then it was ti ue ! Whei e is he ? Gone ? ” cried 
Ebbo, eagoily 

‘<No, m the hall below, busy with letteis they have 
bi ought him Lie still, my boy, he has done thee 
qmte enough damage for one day ” 

“ But, mother, what aie you saymg ! SometMug 
disloyal, was it not ? ” 

“Well, Ebbo, I was very angry that he should have 
half kiUed'you when he could so easily have spoken one 
word Heaven foigive me if I did wiong, but I could 
not help it ” 

“ Did he forgive 3"ou, mothei ’ ” said Ebbo, anxiously 
“He — oh, yes To do him justice he was gieatly 
concerned , devised ways of restoiing thee, and now has 
promised not tb come near thee agam without my 
leave,” said the mother, qmte as peisuaded of hei own 
rightful away m hei son’s sick chambei as evei Kum- 
gunde had been of hei domimon ovei the castle 
“And 13 he displeased with me? Those cowardly 
vindictive rascals, to fall on hun, and set me at nought I 
Before him, too ! ” exclaimed Ebbo, bitteily 

“ Nay, Ebbo, he thought thy part most gallant I 
heard him say so, not only to me, but below staus 
— both wise and tme Thou didst know him then ? ” 
“From the first glance of his piincely eye — the fast 
of his keen smiles I had seen him disguised before 
I thought you knew him too, mother , I nevei guessed 
that yom’ mmd was lunmng on Schlangenwald when 
we talked at cioss pm poses last night ” 

“Would that I had, but though I bieathed no 
word openly, I encomaged Heinz’s piecautions My 
boy, I could not help it , my heait would tiemble tor my 
only one, and I saw he could not be what he seemed ” 
“And what doth he heie ? Who vere the men who 
were advancmg ? ” 

“ They were the f olloweis he had left at St Kuprecht’s, 
and likawise Mastei Schleieimachei and Sir Kasimii of 
Wildschloss.” 

“ Ha ! ” 

R 
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‘•Ah haul Kbbo, ' he ineani to iiuercide tor Wthl 
scblosb — it might bo ho a\ouUI lia-ve tried hif jiovrtr. 
!No» lor tliat lio id too generoiw IIois looked WiM- 
schiosd, mother ’ ’’ 

“How could I tell how an\ ono Iwhed >ava rheo, my 
poor ^\an Uiy i* Thou art piiir than tier! 1 cannot 
have any king or louhar ot tlwm all eomo to jruuble 
thee ” 

‘ motherhng, thoin i» much mom ircmhlu and 
uiu'ost to me m not knowing how m\ king wiU treat 
us after Buch a roquil d * Ihalheo let him know Uiat I 
am at his seivicc ” 

And, after liuMug fed and n-lreshoil her patient, the 
gentlo poteulato of Ins chamber consented to intJniato 
her consent to admit tho m^ader But not till aUer 
delay enough to fict iho impationt norvoo of illness did 
Maxunilian. appeal , handmg her in, and saying, ui the 
cheery voice that was one ot lus chief fascinations, 
“Yea, truly, finr dame, I know thou woiddst sooner 
trust Sohlangeuw aid huuself than, me alone with thy 
charge How goes it, my true knight 
“Well, light well, my hego,” said Bbho, “save foi 
my shame and giief ” 

“Thou art the last to bo asliamed for that,” said the 
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goocl-nakired piince ‘ Ilave I nevei* seen, my faithful 
vassals more Lent on then own feuds than on my woid ? 
—I who leign ovei a set of kings, who brook no will 
but their own ” 

“And may we ask your pardon," said Ebbo, “not 
only foi om selves,, but foi the misgmded men-at-aims ? ” 
“"^Tiat ' the giewsome giant that was prepared with 
the a-ve, and the honest lad that wanted to do his duty 
by his father ? I honom* that lad, Fieiheii , I would 
enrol him in my guaid, but that piobably he is bettei 
off here than wich Massimiliaao 2^ocln danau, as the 
Italians call me. But what I came hither to say was 
tins,” and he spoke giuvely “thou art smceie m desii- 
nig reconciliation with the house of Schlangenwald ? ” 
“With all my heait,” said Ebbo, ‘do I loathe the 
misemble debt ot blood toi blood ’ " 

“And," said Mammilian, ‘Giaf Dankwoit is of like 
mmd Bred Horn pagedom m his Prussian com- 
mandery, he has never been exposed to the nutations 
that have fed the spiiit ot stiife, and he vnll be thank- 
ful to lay it aside The question next is how to solemn- 
ize this leconciliation, eie yom letameis on one side or 
the othei do something to set yoh by the eais together 
agam, which, 3udging by this mornmg’s woik, is not 
unpiobable " 

“ Alas ' np, ’ said Ebbo, “ whole I am laid by ” 

“ Had you both been m om camp, you should haie 
svorn fiiendship in my chapel How must Dankwait 
come hithex' to thee, as I trow he had best do, while I 
am here to keep the peace See, friend Ebbo, we will 
have him heie to-moiiow ; thy chaplain shall deck the 
altai here, the Father Abbot shall say mass, and ye 
shall sweai peace and brotheihood befoie me And,” 
he added, taking Efabo’s hand, “ I shall know how to 
trust thine oaths as of one -who sets the feai of God 
above that of his king ” 

This was truly the only chimce of un pressing on the 
mid vassals of the two houses an obligation ,Hiat per- 
haps might override then ancient hatred , and the 
Eoion and his mother gladly submitted to the aiinngc- 
ment Maximilian mthdrew to give directions for 
summomng the persons lequired *.md Ghiistina was 
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‘ TouDg man,” said Su* Kasimii*, bending over lum, 
and speaking m an undertone, “ he may v’^ell have won 
yom' heart As fiiend, when one la at his side, none 
can he so winning, oi so smcei-e as he , but with all his 
brilliaut gifts, he says tiuly of himself that he is a mere 
leckless huntsman To-day, while I am with hmi, he 
would give me half Austiia, or fight smgle-handed m 
my cause or Thekla’s Next monSi, when I am out of 
sight, nomes Trautbafch, 3ust when his head is full of 
keeping the French out of Italy, oi reforming the 
Chmch, 01 beating the Tmk, or pai celling the empiie 
into circles, or, maybe, of a new touch-hole foi a cannon 
— nay, of a flower-garden, oi of walking mto a hon’s 
den He just says, ‘Yea, well,’ to be iid of the impoi- 
tunity, and all is over with my pooi little maiden 
" Hare-bramed and bewildeied with schemes has he been 
as Eomish Bong — ^how will it be with him as Kaisai ^ 
It is but of his wonted madness that he is heie at all, 
when his Austiian states must be all asti-ay foi want of 
him No, no , I would rathei make a weathei cock 
guardian to my daughter You yom self aie the only 
guai'd to Avhom I can safely mtrust hei ” 

“ My sword as knight and kmsman — ” began Ebbo 

“No, no ; ’tis no mattei of eii-ant kmght oi distiessed 
damsel That is King Max’s own hue ’ ” said Wild- 
sehloss, with a little of the iiony that used to nettle 
Ebbo “Theie is only one way m which you can save 
her, and that is as her husband ” 

Ebbo staited, as well he might, but Su Kasim u * laid 
his hand on Inm with a gesture that bade him hsten eie 
he spoke “ My first wish foi my child,” he said, “ was 
to see hei bi ought up by that peeiless lady below stairs 
The samts — ^m pity to one so hke themselves — spaied 
hex the disti’ess our union would have bi ought hei 
Now, it would be vam to place my httle Thekla m hei 
caie, foi Trautbach would easily feign my death, and 
claim his mece, nor aie you of age to be made her 
guardian as head of om house But, if this marnago 
nte weie solemmzed, then would hei- person and lands 
ahke be yours, and I could leave her with an easy 
heart,” 

“But^” said the confused, surpiised Ebbo, “what can 
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*^^^Tben ” added Ebbo, “ she would still have one left 
to love and cherish her Sir Kusimii, it la well , though. 
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if you knew me without my Piiedel, you would lepent 
of your hargam ” 

Thanks from my heart,” said Wildschloss, “ but you 
need mot be concerned You have never been over- 
friendly wrth me oven with Priedel at your side But 
to busmess, my son Yon will endme that title Horn 
me now ? Mv time is short 

“ What would you have me do 5* Shall I send the 
little one a beti’othal nng, and ride to Ulm to wed and 
fetch her home m spring ® ” 

“ That may liardly serve These kmsmen would have 
seized on her and the castle long ere that time The 
only safety is the making wedlock as fast as it can be 
made with a child of such tender years Mme is the 
only power that can make tlie abbess give hei up, and 
therefore will I iide this moonlight mght to Ulm, bimg 
'the little one back with me by the time the reconcilia- 
tion be concluded, and then shall ye be wed by the 
Abbot of St Euprecht’s, with the Kaisar foi a witness, 
and thus will the knot be too strong foi the Ti-autbachs 
to untie.” 

Ebbo looked disconcerted, and gasped, as if this were 
over-quick work. — “ To-morrow I ” he said “ Knows 
my mother ^ ” 

‘‘ I go to speak wnth her at once The Eaisar’s con- 
sent I have, as he says, ‘ If we have one vassal who has 
common sense and honesty, let us make the most ot 
him.’ Ah I my son, I shall return to see you his coun- 
sellor and friend ’’ 

Those days had no dehcacies as to the lady’s side 
taking the mitiative , and, m effect, the wealth and 
power of Wildschloss so much exceeded those of the 
elder biauch that it would have been piesumptuoua on 
Eberhard’s part to have made the proposal It was 
more a tieaty than an affan of hearts, and Sir Kasimir 
had not even gone thiough the form of inquiring if 
Ebbo were fancy -fiee It was tiue, indeed, that he was 
Btdl a boy, with no passion foi any one but his mother , 
but had he even formed a dream of a ladye love, it 
would scarcely have been d^eemed a rational objec- 
tion The days of romance were no days of romance m 
marriage 
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Yet Christina, wedded herself for pure love, felt this 
obstacle stiongly The scheme was propounded to hei 
over the hall fixe by no less a person than Maxnnilian 
himself, and he, whose perceptions were extremely keen 
when he was not too much engrossed to use them, 
observed her reluctance through all hei' timid deference, 
and probed her leaaons so successfully that she owned 
at last that, though it might sound hke folly, she could 
scaice endm’e to see hei son so bmd himself that the 
lomance of his life could hai’dly be mnocent 

“ Nay, lady,” was the answer, m a tone of deep feelmg 
“Neithei lands nor honours can, weigh down the up- 
apnngmg of tine love , ” and he bowed his head between 
Ina hands 

Verily, aU the Low Countries had not impeded the 
true-hearted ejection of Maximilian and Mary , and, 
though since hei death his' want of self-resti’amt hdd 
marred his pei'sonal character and morals, and though 
he was now on the pomt of concluding a most loveless 
pohticai marriage, yet stdl Maiy was — ^as he shows 'hei 
as the Beatrice of both his strange autobiographical 
allegones — the guiding star of his fitful life , and m heart 
his fidehty was so unbroken that, when after a long 
pause he again looked up to Ohiistina, he spoke as well 
understanding her feelings 
“ I know what you wo^d say, lady , your son hardly 
knows as yet how much is asked of him, and the little 
maid, to whom he vows his heart, is over-young to 
secure it But, lady, I have often observed that men, 
whoso fanuly aJffections aie as deep and fervent as your 
son’s aie for you and his brother, seldom have wander- 
ing passions, but that their love flo^vB deep and steady 
in the channels piepaied for it Let your young Frei- 
herr legard this damsel as lus own, and you -will see he 
will love hci as such ” , ' 

‘ ‘ I trust so, my liege ” 

“Moreoveijif she tmn out hke the spiteful- Traut- 
liacli folk,” said Maximilian, luther wickedly, “ pl^enty 
of holes can bo -picked in a haby-wedding,. No fem 
of its ovei-fiimness I never saw one come to good , 
only ho must keep firm hold on the lands ” 

This was not easy to answer, coming from a prince 
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But the Last of the Kmghta -was a gentleman, and the 
meek digmty of lus hostess had hindered^ him from 
pressing on her any distasteful subject until her son’s 
explanation of the unceidainty of her hushai^’s death 
had precluded all mention of this intention, Besides, 
Maxunilian ^vas himself greatly charmed^ by Ebbo’s 
o\yn qualities — ^partly peihaps as an intelligent auditor, 
but also by his good SQUse, high spirit, and, above all, 
by the ready and deliaite tact that had both penetrated 
and respected the disguise Moreover, Maximilian, 
though a faulty, was a devout man, and could appreciate 
the youth’s unsweiving truth, undei circumstance^ 
that did, in effect, impeiil him more really than his 
guest. In this mood, Maxunihan felt disposed to be 
nd to -the veiy utmost of pooi Sir Kasimir’s unluchy 
attachment to a wedded lady , and receiving letters 
suggestive of the Eastern mission, mstantly decided 
that it would only he doing as he would be done by 
instantly to oi dei ,the disappomted suitor oh , to ■ the 
utmost parts of the earth, where he would much have 
liked to go fiimself, save for the unlhcky clog of all the 
realm of Germany That Sir Kasunir had any tie to 
home he had foi the moment entirely forgotten, and, 
had he lemembered it, ,tho kmght ivas so eminently 
fitted to fulfil his purpose, that it could hardly have 
been i egarded But, when "Wildschloss himself devised 
his little heu'ess’s union with the head of the direct line, 
it was a most acceptable proposal to the Empeior, who 
set himself to forward it at* once, out of policy, and as 
compensation to all paities 

And so Chiastma’s gentle lemonatrance •was passed by 
Yet, with all her sense of the venture, it was thank- ‘ 
worthy to look back on the tremhkug anxiety ivith 
which she had watched her hoy’s childhood, amid all 
his temptations and penis, and compaie her fears "mth 
his present position his alliance com ted, his wisdom 
honoured, the child of the proud, contemned outlaw 
received as the favounto of the Emperor, and the valued 
ally of her own honoured burgher world. Yet he was 
still, a mere lad. How would it he for the future ? 
Would he be unspoiled ? Yes, even as she already 
viewed one ot her twms as the star on high — ^nay, when 
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Imeeliug la the chapel, her dazzling tears made stars of 
the glmt of the hght -reflected m his bright helmet- 
might sh© not irust that the othei ■would yet ran Ins 
course to and fro, as the spai-k m the stubble = 
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'chapter XXIII 

‘ THE ALTAE OP PEACE 

Xo* one could bear to waken the young Baron till tho 
sun had nsen high enough to tall on his face and unclose 
his eyes 

“Mother” (ever his first woiA), “you have let me' 
sleep too long ” 

“Thou didst wake too long, I feai me ” 

“ I hoped yoh knew it not Yes, my w^ound thiobbed 
sore, and the Avonders of the day wluiled round my 
bram like the ■'vild huutsman’s chase ” 

“ And, cruel boy, thou didst not call to me ” 

“ What, -with such a yesterday, and such a morrow for 
you ? while, chance w^hat may, I can but he stiU I 
thought I must call, if I weie still so aw etched, when 
the last moonbeam faded , but, behold, sleep came, and 
thereAnth my Eiiedel sac by me, and has sung songs 
of peace evei since.” 

“And hath lulled thee to content, deal' son ^ ” 

‘ Content as the echo of his voice and Uie tulfilment 
oi his hope can make mo,” said Ebbo 

And so Chnstma made her son readj for the daj ’s 
solemnities, arraying him m a fane hollaud shirt A\ith 
exquisite bioidery of her own on ihe collai’and sleeves, 
and enetully disposing his long glossy, dark blown h ur 
so as to fedl on his shouldei's .is he lay piopped up by 
cushions. She Avould have throAsm his crimbon mantio 
roimd him, hut he repelled ic indignantly. ‘ Ga\ 
bi-averies toi me, while my Enedel is not >et in hia 
resting-place ? Heie — ^the black velvet cloak ” 

“ Alas, Ebbo ! it makes thee look more of a corpse 
than a bridegroom Thou aviU scare thy poor little 
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epousB Ah ! it -was not thna I had fancied myself 
decking thee for thy wedding ” 

“ Poor little one ! ” said Ebho “ If, as yonr nncle says, 
mourning is the seed of ]oy, this ^iridal should prove a 
gladsome one 1 But let her piove a loving child to you, 
and honom’ my Fiiedel’s memoiy, then shall I love hei 
well Do not feax’, motherlmg , ^vlth the lOots of hatred 
and jealousy taken out of the heart, even sonow is such 
peace that it is almost joy ” • 

It was over early for pam and sorrow to have taught 
that lesson, thought the mother, as with tendei tears she 
gave place to the priest, who was to begin the solemmties 
of the day by shnving the young Baron It wap Father 
Herbert, who had m this very chamber baptized the 
brothers, while then* grandmother was plotting the 
destruction of then* godfather, even while he gave 
Pnedmund his name of peace, — ^Father Herbert, who 
had fiom the vei*y jh-st encouraged the di’ooping, heart- 
stncken, solitaiy Chnstma not to be overcome of evil, 
but to overcome evil with good 
A temporary altar was erected between the windows, 
and hung with the silk and embroidei’y belonging to that 
in the chapel a cimcifix was placed on it, with the shnne 
of the stone of Hicasa, one or two other relics brought 
from Sf Ruprecht’s cloister, and a beautiful mother-of- 
pearl and gold pyx also from the abbey, contaming the 
host These were arranged by the chaplam, Father 
Herbert, and thiee of his brethren from the abbey 
And then the Father Abbot, a kmdly, dignified old man, 
who had long been on friendly terms with the young 
Baion, entered, and after a few kmd though senous 
worlds to him, assumed a goigeous cope stiff with gold 
embioidery, and, standing by the altar, awaited the 
arrival of the other assistants at the ceremony 

The slender, youthful-lookmg, pensive lady of the 
castle, m her wonted mournmg dress, was com-teously 
handed to hei son’s bedside by the Emperor He was in 
his plam buff leathern hmiting garb, unornamented, save 
by the nch clasp of Ins sword-belt and his gold cham, 
and his head was only covered by the long ^ken locks 
of fair hair that hung roxmd Ins shoulders , but, now 
that his 1 large keen dark blue eyes were gravely ' re- 
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sti-ained, and ius eagei face composed, Ins countenance 
■was so majestic, Ins bearing so lofty, that not all Ins 
cro'wns co^d bave better maiked ius chgnity 

Behmd bun came a sunburnt, baidy man, -weaimg 
tlie wbite mantle and black flem-de-bs-pomted cross 
of tbe Teutonic Oidei A tbidl passed tbi-ougb Ebbo’s 
vems as be bebeld tbe man wbo to bun lepiesented tbo 
murderer of bis brother and both bis giandfatbeis, tbe 
cruel oppressor of bis fatbei*, and tbe peipetrator of many 
a more remote, but equally tmfoi gotten, mjury And 
m bke manuei Su Dank-wart bebeld tbe actual slayer 
ot lus father, and tbe ben* of a long score of deadly 
letiibution No ivonder tben that, -while tbe Emperoi 
spoke a few -words ot salutation and inqimy, giacious 
though not fanuhai, the t-wo foes scanned one another 
with a shivei of mutual lepulsing, and a sense that they 
would tain have fought it out as m the good old tunes 

However, Ebbo only beheld a somewhat dull, heavy, 
honest-loolaug visage of about thiity years old, good- 
nature -wiitten m all its flat Geiman features, and a soit 
of puzzled vv onder in tbe -wide light eyes that stai ed 
fixedly at him, no doubt m amazement that the mighty 
huge-limbed Wolfgang could have been actually slam 
by tbe delicately -fiamed youth, now more colouiless 
than evei in consequence of the moiming’s fast Scbleiei - 
machei was also present, and tbe chief followeis on 
either band bad come mto the lowei part of the loom — 
Hatto, Hemz, and Koppel, looking fai from contented , 
some of tbe Empaoi’s suite, and a few attendants 
of Schlangenwalcl, like himself connected -with tbe 
Teutonic Order 

The Empeioi spoke, “We have brought you to- 
gether, Hen Graff von Scblangenwakl, and Hen Froi' 
heir von Adlerstem, because ye have given us leason 
to believe you -willmg to lay aside the lemembrance ot 
the foul and deadly strifes ot yom foiefatbers, and to 
live as good Christians m fiiendship and brotbeibood ” 

“Sire, it IS tine,” said Scblangenwald , and “It is 
tine,” said Ebbo 

“That 18 V ell,” replied Maximilian “Nor can oui 
reign bettei begin than by tbe closing of a bieaeb that 
has cost tbe land some off its bravest sons Dankwmt 
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YOU SchlangenYrald, art thou -mlliug to paidou the heir 
of Adlei-stem fpr’' having' plain thy father in free and 
honourahle combat, aa well as, doubtless, for other deeds 
of his ancestorp, more than J know oi can specify ? ” 

“ Yea, truly , I pardon him, my hege, as befits my 
vow ” 

“ And thou, Eberhard von Adlerstein, dost thou pat 
fiom thee vengeance for thy twin brothel’s death, and 
all the other wiongs that thine house has suJfered ’ ” 

“ I put levengo from me for ever ” 

“Yo agree, forthei, then, instead of striving as to 
yom rights to the piece of meadow called the Debate- 
able Strand, and to the wiecks of burthens there cast up 
by the stieain, ye will unite with the cituens of TJim 
in building a budge ovei the Bmunwasser, wheie, yom 
mutual portions thereof being decided by the Su'Ubian 
League, toll may be taken from all vehicles and beasts 
passing thereover ^ ” » 

We agree,” said both kmghts 
“ And I, also, on hehaif of the two guilds of Dim,” 
added Moritz Sehleiermachei 

Likewise,” contmued the Emperor, " for avoidance 
of debate, and to consecrate the spot that has caused so 
much contention, ye will ]omtly eiect a chuich, whore 
may bo buried both the relatives who fell in tho late 
unhappy skirmish, and where ye will endow a per- 
petual mass fox their souls, and those of others of jom 
two races ” 

“ Thereto I willingly agiee,” said the Teutonic kmght 
But to Efabo it "Was a shock that the puie, gentle 
Eriedmund should thus be classed with his treacherous 
assassin , and he had almost declared that it would be 
sacrilege, Avhen he received from the Emperor a look of 
stern, surprised command, which reminded him that 
concession must not be all on one side, and that he 
could not do Fiiedei a gi cater wrong tlian to make him 
a cause of stnfe So, though they half choked him, he 
contrived to uttei the words, “ I consent ” 

“ And m token of amity I hero tear up and bum all 
the feuds of Adi ei stem,” said Schlangenwald, pibduc- 
mg from his pouch a collection of hostile literature, 
begmnmg from a crumpled’ stiap of yellow parchment. 
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and ending wfcii a coai’se papei missive m the clerkly 
hand of bnrgher-hied Hugh Sorel, and hearing the 
crooked signatures of the last two Ebeihaids of Adler- 
stoin— all with gieat seals of the eagle shield appended 
to them, A smiilar collection — ^ivhich, with one or 
two other fjimily defiances, and the letters of investi- 
turo lecontly obtamed at Him, toimed the whole archives 
ot Adlerstein— had been piepared within Ebbo’s leach , 
and each of the two,takiugup adaggei, made extensive 
gashes in these documents, and then — with no meicy 
to the futiue antiquaries, who would have gloated over 
them — ^the vtholo weie hiuled into the flames on the 
health, where the odour they emitted, if not giateful to 
the physical sense, should have been liighly agieeablo 
to the moral 

Then, holy Fathei Abbot,” said Maximilian, lot us 
ratify this happy and Christian leconciliation by the 
blessed sacrifice of peace, over which these two faithful 
knights shall unite in swearmg good-will and brothei- 
hood.” 

Such solemn leconcihations were frequent, but, alas ! 
woio too often a mockery Heie, however, both paities 
were men who felt the avo of the promise made betoie 
the Poidon-winner of all mankmd Ebbo, bied up by 
his mother in the ti ue life of the Church, and compara- 
tively apart fiom practical supeistitions, felt the impoit 
to the depths of Ins inmost so^, with a force heightened 
by his bodily state of neivous rmpi-essibifity , and his 
wan, wasted featuies and dark shining eyes had a 
strange spiritual beam, ‘ half passion and half awe,” as 
he followed the words of iuiivei’S<jl forgiveness and 
lofty praise that he had heard last m his anguished 
trance, when his biothei lay dying beside him, and 
leaving him behind He knew now that it was foi this 

His deep repressed aidour and excitement were no 
small contrast to the sobei, matter-of-fact demeanoui of 
the Teutonic knight, who comported himself with the 
mechamcal decorum of an ecclesiastic, but quite as one 
who meant to keep his word Maxunilian served the 
mass m Ins loyal character as sub-deacon He avas 
fond of so domg, either Horn humility, or love of m- 
congriuty, or both No one, however, commumcated 
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except the clergy and the parties concerned — ^Dankwart 
fii-st, as bemg monk as "WoU as knight, then Eberhard 
and hiB mother , and then folloTved, interposed into the 
nte, the oath of paidon, friendship, and brotherhood 
admimstered by the abbot, and followed by the solemn 
kiss of peace There was now no recoil , Eberhard 
raised himself to meet the lips of hia foe, and his heart 
wont with the embrace Nay, lus inward ear dwelt on 
Enedmnnd’s song mmgling with the conclnding chants 
of praise 

The service ended, it was pai’t of the pledge of amity 
that the reconciled enemies shonld break their fast 
togethei, and a collation of white biead and wme was 
piovided for the purpose The Emperor tried to pro- 
mote free and friendly talk between two adversaries, 
bnt not with great success , for Dankwait, though 
honest and sincere, seemed extremely dull Ha ap- 
peared to have few ideas beyond his Prussian com- 
mandery and its loutme diaciplme, and to be lost m a 
castle where all was at his sole will and disposal, and 
he caught eagerly at all pipposals made to him as if 
they were new lights As, foi instance, that some irn^- 
jpaitial arbitrator should be demanded from the Swabian 
League to define the boundaiy , and that next Roga- 
tion-tide the two knights should ride or climb it in 
company, while meantime the serfs should be stnctlj 
charged not to trespass, and any transgressor should be 
immediately escorted to his own loid 

“Bnt,” quoth Su Dankwart, m a most serious tone, 
“I am told that a she-bCai wons in a den on yonder 
crag, between the pass you call the Gemsbock’s and the 
Schlangenwald valley They told me the right in it 
had nevei been decided, and I have not been np myself 
To say truth, I have lived so long m the sand plains 
as to have lost my mountam legs, and I hesitated 'to 
see if a hunter could mount thither for fear of fresh 
offence , but, if sbe bide there till Eogatiop-tide, it will 
be ill foi the lambs ” 

“ Is that all ’ ” cned Maximilian “ Then will I, a 
neutral, kail your bear for you, gentlemen, so that 
neither need transgress this new crag of debate I’ll 
go down and look at your bear’ spears, friend Ebbo, 
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and lie leady so soon as Kasimir has done -mth Ins 
bridal ” 

That crag < ” cried Ebbo “ Little good will it do 
either of ns. Sire, it is a meie waE of sloping lock, 
.slippery as ice, and with only a stone or matting of ivy 
heie and theie to serve as foothold ” 

Wheie beai can go, man can go,” leplied the Kaisai 
“ Oh, yes I "Wo have been thei e, craving your pai don, 
Herr Graf,” said Ebbo, “after a dead chamois that 
rolled mto a cleft, but it is the worst oi-ag on all the hdl, 
and the Lost will make it shppery. Sue, if yon do ven- 
tme it, I conjure you to take Koppel, and climb by the 
1 ocks from the left, not the light, which looks easiest 
The yellow i-ock, with a face like a man’s, is the safer ; 
but ach. It 13 fearful for one who knows not the i-ooks ” 
“If I know not the rocks, all tine German rocks 
know me,” smiled Maxuniban, to whom the danger 
seemed to be such a stimulus that he began to propose 
the beai-hunt immediately, as an mterlude while 
waiting foi the bnde 

Howevei, at that moment, half-a-dozen horsemen 
were seen commg up from the ford, by the neaier path, 
and a foroi'unner airived with the tidings that the 
Baion of Adleistem Wildschloss was close behmd with 
the little Baroness Thekla 

Half the moonhght mght had Sir Kasfmii and his 
escort ladden ; and, aftei a biief sleep at the nearest 
inn outside TTtnij he had entered m eaily morinng, 
demanded admittance at the convent, made shoit work 
with the Abbess Ludmilla’s arguments, claimed his 
daughter, and placing her on a cushion before him on 
his saddle, had borne her away, tellmg her of freedom, 
of the land lady, and the young kmght who had 
dazzled her childish fancy 

Chiistina went down to leceive her There was no 
tune to lose, for the huntsman Kaisai was bent on the 
slaughter of his beai before dark, and, if he weie to be 
witness of the wedding, it must be immediate He was 
in a state of much impatience, which he beguiled by teas- 
ing h^ friend ‘Wildschloss by reminding him how often 
he himselE had been behothed, and had managed to shp 
his neck out of the noose. “ And, if my Margot be not 
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soon back on in^ liande, I nhali give the French credit,” 
ho said, tosjjiug his bear-spear in flic air, anil catching 
ifc again. ‘’Whj', this bcnla laas longot busking her 
as if she weio a btaiity of auicptocn ! I must lie f>fl lo' 
mj' Ladj liearcos ” 

Thus notlung could be done to prepaie the hiilo 
maiden but to dn est her ot hoi mufllmgs, and comb 
out hei ha'ceu hiui', clowning it -with a v;acath which 
Chrifatma had already woven Xioin tho niSTtlo of her 
ovni girlhood, searcclj waituig to answer the bewddcied 
quenes and entreaties s^ive by cai esses and ailmonitions 
to hor to be very good 

Poor little thing! She was tned, frightened, and 
confused, and, when ahe had been bronght. upstairs, 
she answered the half smiling, half shy greeting of her 
biidegrooin with a shudder of alarm, and the ex,clam- 
afcion, “ \Yhei‘e is' the beautiful young knight ’ That’s 
a lady gouig to take the veil lying under the puD ” 

“You look rathei' hko a little nun youiself," said 
Ebbo, for sho woic a little conventual dress, “but we 
must take each olhei for such as w o are , ” and, as she 
hid her face and clnng to his mother, he added in a 
moie cheerful, coaxing tone, “You once said you w'ould 
be my wife ” 

“Ah, but then, there viere two of you, and you weio 
all shinmg bright ” 

, Before she could be answered, the impatient Emperor 
retmued, and bi ought wnth him the abbot, who pio- 
ceeded to find the place m lus book, and to ask tho 
bridegroom for tho luigs' Ebbo looked at Sir Kasinni, 
who owned that he should have brought them fropa 
TJlm, but that he had forgotten 

“ Jewels are not plenty with ns,” said Ebbo, with a 
glow of amusement and contusion daivnmg on his cheek, 
such as reassmed the little maid that she beheld one ot 
tile tw^o beautiful young kmghts “ Mus t we boi row ? ” 

Christina looked at the img she had fiist seen lying 
on hei own Eberhai d’s palm, and felt as if to let it be 
used would sever tho renewed hope she scarcely yet 
durst entertain , and at tho same mom^t Maximihan 
glanced at his oym fingerp, and muttered, “ None but 
this ! Unlucky ! ” For it was the very diamond w,hich 
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Maiy of Bui gundy had sent to assuie hun of her faith, 
and summon linn to her aid aftei her father’s death 
Sir Ehisunir had not retamed the pledge of his own ill- 
omened wedlock, hut, m tlie midst of the dilemma, 
the Emperor, pioducing his daggei, began to detach 
some of the massive gold links of the cham that sup- 
ported his huntmg-hoin “ Theie,” said he, “ the little 
elf of a hi ide can get her fingei into this lessei one , 
and you — evenly this largest will fit, and the goldsmith 
can beat it out when needed So on with yon m St. 
Hubei t’s name, Fathei Abbot ! ” 

Slender-boned and^thm as was Ebbo’s hand, it was a 
very tight fit, but the pm pose was served The seivice 
commenced , and fortunately, thanks to Thekla’s con- 
ventual education, she was awed mto silence and 
decorum by the sound of Latin and the sight of an 
abbot It was a stiange marriage, if only m the con- 
tinst between the pale, expressive face and sad, dark 
eyes of the prostrate you&, and the fiightened, be- 
wildered little gill, standmg upon a stool to leach up to 
him, with her blue eyes sti etched with wonder, and 
her cheeks flushed and pouting with unshed tears, her 
rosy plump hand enclosed m the long white wasted 
one that was thus for ever united to it by the broken 
fragments of Kaisai' Max’s chain 

The iite ovei’, two attestations of the marriage of 
Eberhard, Freiherr von Adlerstem, and Thekla, Fiei- 
heiiann von Adlerstem Wildschloss and Felsenbach, 
were diuwn up and signed by the abbot, the Emperor, 
Count Dankwart, and tlie father and mother of the two 
contracting paidies 1 one to be committed to the care of 
the abbot, the other to be preserved by the house of 
Adlerstem 

Then the Emperor, as the concluding grace of the 
ceremomal, bent to kiss the bride , but, tired, tenified, 
and cross, Thekla, as it'gmte lelieved to have some 
object foi her resentment, retmmed his attempt with a 
vehement buffet, stiuck with all the force of her small 
arm, crymg out, “ Go away with you 1 I know I’ve 
never mariied you ' ” > 

“'The better for my eyes ! ” said the good-natured 
Emperor, laughmg heartily “ My Lady Bearess is hke 
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to inova the more com'teoua britly • Fjito thee well, Sir 
- Bridegroom,” he added,' atoopiiig over Ebbo, add Ids'diig 
hia blow; “HeavoU give tlieo joy of this day’s worlr, > 
and of'tiiy ftiithfal liltlo fmy f‘ll semi her tlio bear- 
skin os her inGCtcsfc wedding-gift ” 

And tho next that was heard fi*oin tlio Kanmr was the 
awaval oi a parcel of Italian books, for tins rreiherr 
Bberiiaid, and for the little Freilicrruin a huge bundle, 
which proved to' contain a softly-drcised bcarekhi, with 
tho head on, tho eyes boingmado of mbics, agold muzzle 
and chum on the pose, and tho claws tipped with gold. 
Tho Empocor had made a point that it should be con- 
voyed to tiio castle, snow oi no snow, foi a j nlo gift 

^ ' i 


CHAPTER XXIV 

•» 

OLD IRON AND ,NEW STEEL 

' ( 

The clear snnshlno of early sranmer was becoming 
low on tho hill-sides Spaibhng and dimpling, the clear 
amboi-colonrcd stream of the Braun wassernppled along 
its stony bed, wmding ni and out among tho rooks so 
hnmhly that it seemed to bo mocked by the wade spaii 
ot the arch that crossed it in, all the might of massive 
bulwarks, and digmfied masonry of huge stonesi 
Some way above, a clearmg of the wood below the 
mountain show'cd huts, and labomers apparently con- 
^ stiuctmg a mill so as to take advantage of the leap of the 
’ water fi-om tho height above , and, on the left bank, an 
enclosure wws traced out, witbm which were using the 
wmIIs of a small church, whUe the noise of the mallet 
and chisel' echoed back from the mountam side, and , 
masons, white with stone-dust, swarmed aiound 
Across the bridge came a pilgrim, marked out as such 
. by hat, wallet; and long staff, on winch he leant heavily, 
stumbling along as if both halting and footBoipj and 
bending as one bowed down by past toll and present 
fatigue ' >PausingTa the centre, he gazed round with a 
strange disconcerted air — at- the "castle on the terraced 
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lull-side, looking clo^vll witli buglxt eyes of glass glittei- 
ing m,tli6 smishme, and lighting up even that grim old 
pile at the banner hanging so lazily that the tmctmes 
and bearings were hidden in the folds , then at the crags, 
rosy pm pie in eveumg glow, using m bioad step above 
stop up to the Red Eyne, bathed m siinset^majesty ot 
dark criinson , and above iftlie sweep of the descending 
eaglet discernible toi a moment in the peaily light of 
the sky The pilgrim’s eye lighted up as he watched 
it ; but then, looknig down at bridge, and chinch, and 
trodden Ayheel-tmcked path, ho fi owned ^\ath perplexity , 
and eack painful step grew heamer and more uncei tarn 

Near the opposite side of the enclosme theie wmted 
a tall, lugged-looking, eldeidy man Avith two hoises — one 
an aged inaie, mane, tail, and all of the snowiest silvery 
wliito , the other a httle shaggy dark moimtam pony, 
with a pad-saddle .'ind close to the bank of the stream 
might be seen its ownei, a little girl of some seven yew's, 
whose tight round lace cap had slipped back, as well as 
her blue silk hood, and exposed a piofusion of loose 
flaxen hair, and a plump, innocent face, intent upon 
some piivate litcie bit of buikbng of her oivn with 
some pebbles from the biook, and some moitar filched 
from ^6 operations above, to the great detriment of hei 
soft pinky fingeis 

The pilgrim looked at hei unpeiceived, and for a 
moment "was about to addiess hei , but then, with a 
strange air otiepulaiou, dragged himself on to the porch 
of Hie rising church, where, seated on a block of stone, 
he could look into the inteiioi All was imfinished, 
but tlie poitiou which had made the most piogiess was 
a chanhy-chapel opposite to the poich, and containing 
w'hat weio evidently designed to he two monuments. 
One was mei-ely blocked out, but n, showed the outhne 
of a waiiior, bearing a shield on which a coded seipent 
was 1 udely sketched in i ed chalk The othei , m a much 
more forward state, was actually undei the hands of the 
sculptor, and represented a slender youth, almost a boy, 
tliough m the-full armom of a knight, his hands clasped 
on biR breast over a lute, an eagle on his shield, an eagle- 
ciest pn his helmet, and, under the arcade supporting 
the altar-tomb, shields alternately of eagles and doves» 
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But the strongest thinff %vaa that iJus yonng Irmghtr 
seomecl to Jae aittiuj? for hia ov.i\ oihgy- Tho \ery sauio 
face, under tho very same hoJinet, only avxth the \aried, 
■waiiu huea of life, inatoad of in cold ^vh^co nwrhio, ^vas 
to ho eeon on tho tdiouhlors of a yonng man an a gray 
olotli ilrebs, -With a black scaif pabaing from ahoulder 
to waist, 0101,301,1 by a sword-boU Tho hair was hidden 
by th6 helmet, Avhoso i-maed Tisor showed keen, finoly- 
ent features, and a p<ilr of dark brown eyes, of BOine- 
whafc grave and sad oxpiebsion 

“Have a cal’s, Lucas,” ho jncaeaitly said ; “I fear one 
you are chiaelhng away too much. It must be a softer, 
moio rounded face Hian mme''lui3 become ; and, above 
all, let it not catch any &uldeneil look Keep that air 
of Bolenm A\aiting in glad hope, as though ho saw' tho 
dawn fchiough his closed eyelids, and wore about to hike 
up Ins song agam ' ” ' _ 

“’Vei'ily, ‘Eterr Freiherr, now tho likeness is so far 
forward, tho actual sight of you may lead me to mar it 
mther than mend." 

“ So is it w'ell lliat this should bo the last sitting I 
am to set foith foi Genoa m another w’cek. If Ircaunot 
get letteib from the Kaisar, I shall go in search of him, 
tliat ho may see that my lameness is no more an 
impediment.” 

The pilgrun passed his hand over his face, as though 
to dissipate a bewildermg dream, and just then ‘the 
little girl, all flushed and dibbled, flew rushing up from 
tho stream, but came to a sudden standstill at sight 
of the stranger, Avho at length addi-essed her “ Little 
lady,” he said, “is this tho Debateable Ford ?-” 

“No, now it IB the Friendly Bridge," said the, 
child > ‘ 

The pdgi’im started, as’ with a pang of xecollection. 

“ And-what is yondei castle ?” he farther asked 
s “ Schloss Adleistein,” she said, proudly. 

“And you are the little lady of Adlorstem > Wild- 
sohloss ? ” 

“Tea,” agam she answeied, and then, gathering 
courage— “ You are a holy pilgrim 1 Gome up to the 
castle for supper and re^ " And then, spnngmg past 
hnn, aha flew up to the knight, crymg, “ Herr Freiherr, 



THE DO^E IK TILE EAGLE’S NEST 263 

here as a holy pilgi'im, Aveaiy aad hungiy Let ais take 
him home to the mothei ” 

“ Did he take thee for a wild elf ? ” said the young 
man, with an eldei-hiotheily endeavoiu to light the 
little cap that had shdden under the chm, and to push 
hack the unmanageable wealth of hair imdei it, oie he 
lose , and ho came foiward and spoke with kmd 
eoni'tesy, as he observed the wandeier’s ivoin an and 
feeble step. “Dost need a mght’s lodging, holy palmoi ? 
Aly mothei will make thee welcome, 5 thou canst climb 
as high as the castle yonder ” 

The pilgimi made an obeisance, but, instead of 
answeiing, demanded hastily, “ See I yondei the bear- 
ing of Schlangenwald ? ” 

“ Even so Schloss Schlangenwald is about a league 
further on, and thou Avilt find a land reception theie, if 
thither thou ai t bent ” 

“la that GitifE "Wolfgang’s tomb still eageily pm- 
sued the pilgi’im , and recennng a sign m the atfii’mative, 

“ "What was his end ? ” 

“He fell 111 a slaimiah ” 

“ By whose hand 
By mine ” 

. “ Ha I ” and the pilgrim surveyed him with unchs- 
guised astomshment , then, without another uoid, 
took up his statf and limped' out of the budding, but 
not on the load to Schlangenwald It was nearly a 
qiiartei of an horn afterwaids that he was ovei taken 
by tho young kmght and the httle lady on then horses, 
just w^heie the new load to the castle parted fioin tho 
old way by the Eagle’s Ladder Tho Imight leined up 
as ho saw the pooi man’s slow, pamful steps, and said, 

“ So thou art not bound for Schlangenvuld ^ ” 

“I would to the vdlage, so please you — to the sin me 
of tho Blessed Friedmund ” 

“Nay, at this rate thou wilt not be theio tdl mid- 
mght,” said the young Imight, springing otf his lioise , 

“ thon canst nevei hi ook our sharp stones ' See, Theldu, 
do thou iide on with Hem/i to tell tlio mother I am 
bringing hei a holy pilgiim to tend And thou, good 
man, mount my old gi-ay Fear not , she is steady and 
sure-footed, and hath of late been used to a lame ridei. 
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Ah ’ 19 -well. Thou hastr been in the saddle 

before ” ' ^ , 

To go afoot for the sake of giving at lift to a holy 
■wayfarer was one of the ^most esteemed acts of piety 
of the Middle Age, so that no one durst object to it, 
and the palmei cbd po more than utter a suppressed 
murmui , of acknowledgment as he seated himself on 
horseback, the young knight walking by his rein 
“But what 13 tins he exclaimed,, almost ,mth dismay 

" “ A load to the castle up here ! ” , 

“ Yes, we find it a great convenience Thou art surely 
, from these paits ? ” added the knight , ' ' 

“ I was a man 7 at-arms in the seiwice of the Baron,” 
MUB the answei, m an odd, muffled tone ’ ^ 

“ What 1 — of my grandfather 1 ” was the exclamation 
“No I” gruffly “Of old. Freiherr Eborhard. Not 
of any of the Wddschloss crow ” , • 

“But I- am not a Wildschloss ! I am grandson to 
Eroiherr Eberhard 1 Oh, wast thou mth him and my 
father when they were set upon ih the hostel ? ” he 
cried, lookiug eagerly up to the pilgrim , but the man 
kept hifl bioad-leaved hat slouched over his face^ and 
only muttered, “ The son of Chiiatina ! ” the last woid 
so low that Ebbo was not sure that ho caught it, and 
the next moment the old wairior exclaimed exultingly, 
“ And you have had vengeance on. them ! WEen — ^how 
— ^where ? " .. - ’ 

“ Last harvest-tide — at the Debateable Strand,” said 
Ebbo, nevei able to Bpeak of the encountei without a 
weight at his heait, but drawn on' by (the earnestness of 
the old foe of Schlangcnwuld “ It was a meeting lu 
full caieei — lances, broken, swoid-stioke on either hand 
I was soio -wounded, but my swoid went through his 
collar-bone ” ^ 

“Well strack ' good stiokoJ” oiled tbo' pilgrim, m 
rapture “ And with that sword ? ” . ' * 

“ With tbis aw 01 d Didst know it ? ” said Ebbo, draw - 
ing tbe weapon, and gmng it to the old man, who held 
it for a few moments, w^eighed it aitectionately, and with 
a long low sigh restored it, saying, “ It is well. Yon and 
^ that blade have paid offl the score I should be content 
Let mo dismount I know my way to the hermitage ” 
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“Nay, -wliat as tins ?” said Ebbo , “thou must have 
rest and food The hermitage is empty, scarce habit- 
able My mothei will not he balked of the caie of 
thy bleeding feet ” 

“But let me go, ere I bimg^evil on you all I can 
pray up theie, and save my sold, but I cannot see it all ” 

“ See -what ? ” said Ebbo, agaip trying to see his 
guest’s face “There may be changes, but an old 
faithful foUovrei of my father’s must evei be Avelcome ” 

“Not when his wife has taken a new loid,” giowled 
the stranger, bitteily, “and he a Wiltlschloss I Young 
man, I could have paidoned aught else 1 ” 

“ I know not who you may be who talk of pmdomng 
my lady-mother,” said Ebbo, “but new lord she has 
neither taken nor wdl take She has refused eveiy 
offei , and, now that Schlangenwald with his last bieath 
confessed that he slew not my father, but sold him to 
the Tuiks, I have been only awaiting lecoveiy from my 
wound to go m search of him ” 

“-’^Vho' then is yonder child, who told me she was 
Wildschloss ? ” 

“ That chdd,” said Ebbo, with half a smile and half 
a blush, “is my wife^ the daughter of "Wildschloss, who 
proyed me to espouse hei thus early, that so my mother 
might bung her up ” 

-By this time they had reached the castle com-t, now 
a well-kept, loidly-looking enclosure, where the pdgrim 
looked about him as one bewildered He vas so infirm 
that Ebbo caietuliy helped him up the stone stairs to 
the hall, where he aheady saw his mother piepaied for 
the hospitable reception of the palmei Leaving him at 
the entianco, Ebbo crossed the hall to say to her m a low 
voice, “ This pilgimi is one of the old lanzknechts of my 
grand fath 01 ’s tune I wonder whether you oi Hem^ 
null know him Ono ot the old soit — supremely dis- 
contented at change ” 

“And thou hast walked up, and veaiied thyselt’” 
exclaimed Clnistma, grle^ed to see hei sou’s lialting 
stop 

“A' rest will soon cure tliat," said Ebbo, seating him- 
self as he spoke on a settle near the hall fiie , but the 
next moment a strange v ild low shnek from Ins mother 
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“ Ay; my loid ; thougli, if I left you alive, never moie 
wall 'X call a man dead,” said Hemz 

" Worse luck foi me— till now,” said Sir Eberliai-d, 
wlioao tones, rather than his looks, earned peifect con- 
viction of his identity. It was tlio old homely accent, 
and gruff go^od-humomed voice, but with something 
subdued and broken in the tone His featuies had 
growTi like his father’s, but he looked much oldei than 
, ever the* hale old mountameer had done, oi than his 
ie.il age , so woim and lined w'as his face, his skm tanned. 
Ins eyelids apd temples nuckeied by b\u'niiig sun, his 
hail and beard white as the mane of his old inaie, the 
proud Adlorsteiu port entirely gone He stooped even 
inora without Ins stall than with it , and, when he 
yielded himself noth a sigh of lepose to his wife’s tend- 
ance, she found that he had not merely tlie oidinary 
hmts of travelling, but that theie "weie old festei mg 
scars on his ankles “The gyves,” he said, as she 
looked up at him wutli startled, pitying eyes “Little 
deemed I that they W'ould evei come undei thy tendei 
hands ” As he almost timidly smoothed the braid of 
daik hair on her biow — So they never bmnt thee for 
a witch after all, little one ? I thought my mother 
would never keep her hands oil thee, and used to fancy 
I heard the crackling of the flame ” 

“ She spaied me for my children’s sake,” said Chris- 
tma ; “ and ti’uly Heaven has heen very good to us, but 
never so much as now My dear ioid, wall it w'eary 
thee too much to come to the castle clnipei and give 
thanks ? ” she said, ti m idly 

“With all my heart," he anawwed, earnestly “I 
w’^onld go even on my knees We were not ivithont 
masses even m Tunis , hut, when Italian and Spaniard 
■would be ransomed, and there was no mmd of the 
German, I little thought I should evei smg Bi other 
Lambert’s psalm about tmmng om captivity as livers 
in the south ” 

Ebbo -was boveiing lound, supplying all tliat -was 
needed foi his father’s comfoit, hub his parents Aveie 
so completely absoibed m one another that he was 
scarcely, noticed, and, w'hat perhaps pamed him more, 
there was no word about Fnedel. He felt this almost 
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an lu^ostice to the Li other who liad heen foremost m 
embracang the idea of the unloiown father, and scarcely 
tmderatood how his parents slirunk from, any sorrowful 
thongJit that might break m on their new-found joy, 
nor that ho’ himself was so Btiango and now' a being in 
Ins father’s eyes, that to imagmo him doubled .was 
haidly possible to the tardy, d^led capacity, winch as 
yet seemed unable to feel anythmg but that, here was ' 
homo, and Christina. ' 

"Wlion the chapel bell rang, and the pair mso to offer 
their thanksgiving, Bbbo dutifully offered his support, 
but was absolutely unseeu, so fondly was Sir Eberhard 
leamng on his wife , and W blight exulting smile and 
shako of the head gave an absolute pnng to the son who 
had hithei to been all m all^to her, 

Heiollowod, ahd“as"they passed JFriedmund’s coffin, 
he thought Ins mother pointed to it, but oven of tbis hq 
was uncertam. .The pair knelt side by side with hands 
locked together, while notes of praise rose from all 
voices , and meantime Ebbo, close to that coffin, stiove 
to shai’e the joy, and to lift up a heart that would smk 
in the midst, of self-i'eproach for Tmdutifulnesa, and 
wnuld dislike the thou^t of the rude untaught man, 
holding aloof from him, likely to view him with dis- 
trust and jealousy, aud to undo all he had achieved, 
and further absorbing the mothei, the mother who was, 
ta'him all the, world, and for whose ssko he had given 
his best years to the childAvife, as yet nothmg to him 

It was reversing the natural order of things that, 
after leignmg from mfancy, he should have to give up 
at eighteen to one of the last geneintioh , and some 
such 'thought rankled m his. mind when Ahe whole 
household tiooped joj'fullj out of tho chapel to prepare 
a banquet for then* old new lord, and their young old 
loid was left alone “ , > M 

Alone 'With the coffin where the armour lay upon tlie 
white Cl OSS, Ebbo threw himself on his knees, aud laid 
his head upon it, murmuring, “Ah, En^edel 1 Friedol ! 
Would' that we had changed -places t Thou wouldat 
brook it better At least thou didst never know what 
it IS to be lonely ” 

r “ HeiT Baron ! ” said^a Uttlo voice' 
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His fi?at movement was impatient. Tliekla-was apt 
to pm sue him wherever he did not want her ; hut heie 
he had least expected her, for she had a great feai of 
that coffin, ’and could hai’dly he brought to the chapel 
at prayer tunes, when she genei’ally occupied herself 
with fancies that the empty helmet glared at hei But 
now Ehho saw hei standing as near as she durst, with 
' a syeet wistfulness in her eyes, such as he had nevei 
seen there before - 

“ What IS it, Thelvla ? ” he said “"Art sent to call me ? ” 

“No', only I saw that you stayed heie all alone,” she 
said, claspmg her hands 

“Must I not be alone, child?” -he said, bitterly 
“Here hes my brother My mother has her husband 
again * ” 

“ But you have me t ” 'ciied Thekla , and, as he 
looked up between amusement and melancholy, he met 
- such a loving eager httle face, that he could not help 
holding out his arms, and letting her cling to him 
“ Indeed,” she said, “ I’ll never be afraid of the helmet 
again, if only you will not lay down yoiu head there, 
and say you are alone ” 

“Never*, Thekla 1 while you are my little wife,” said 
he , and, child as she was, there was strange solace to 
his heart m the eyes that, once vacant and wondei ing, 
had now gained a look of love and mtelligence. 

“What are you going to do ?” she said, shuddering 
a httle, as he lose and laid Ins hand on Fiiedel’s swoid 

“ To make thee gird on thme own kmght’s sword,” 
said Ehbo, unbnckhng that which he had so long worn. 

“ Eriedel,” he added, “ thou wouldst give me thiuo Lot 
me take up thy temper with it, thme open-hearted love 
and humility ” 

He gmded Thekla’s happy httle fingeis to the fasten- 
ing of the belt, and then, Liyiug lus hand, on heis, said 
gravely, “ Thekla, never speak of what I said just now 
— not even to the mothei Remember, it is thy hus- 
band’s hrst secret.” 

And" feeling no longer solitary when his hand \ras in 
the clasp of hers, he retm'ned to the hall, whero his 
fiithei* was installed m the baronial chair, m winch 
Ebbo had been at home from babyhood His mother’s 
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ovclamation showed that her soil had huen wanting to 
her, and nhe looked taller than over of him whvti 
hlbho gravely stood be Coro Jus father, and presented 
him Willi the gooil old bword that he had tent to his 
imhoiu son 

“You are liko to nao it moie than I, — nay, jou havo 
used It to some purpose,” said he. '* Yet must I keep 
ramo old coimvida at least a little while, ^Vife, son, 
sword, should malce ono feel the ^amu man again, but 
it 13 uU too wondeiful I 

All tliat eToning. and long after, Ins hand from tiiao 
to tune sought the hilt of his sword, as if dut touch 
" above all proi ed to hhn that he was again a free noblo 
in hn own castle 

Tlie story ho told was thus Thp swoon m which 
Hom^ liad left lilm had probably saved his life by 
checking tlio gush of bloody and ho had known no more 
till ho tomid himself in a rough cart among the corpses. 
At Schhmgenwalcl’s eastlo he ^ had been found still 
breathing, and had been flung into a dungeon, whom 
ho lay unattended, for haw'^ long ho- nevei* knew, since 
all the early part of the time was lost in tho clouds of 
fover. Ou qoaiao fare and scanty drink, in that d4irk 
vault, he had stiuggled by sheer obstmucy of vitality 
into recovery In tho v erj' height of midsummer alone 
did the sun jieep tbiough tho grating oX his cell, and 
he had newly hailed tins cheerful nsitox when ho was 
inughly summoned, placed ou horsobaok with eyes and 
hands bound, and only allowed sight ngum to find him- 
self among a heid of follow Germans m tho Tnikish 
Ctimp They were tho prisoners of tho terrible Tuikislx 
raid of 11:75, when Georg von Schenk and fomteen 
other noblemen of Austria and Styi’ia wero' all taken 
in one unhappy fight, and dragged awny into captivity, 
with hundr^s of low'ei rank. 

To Sir Eberhard tho change Aid been greatly for the 
better. The Turk'^buid treated him much hettei than 
the Christian , and walking m the open air, chamed to 
a German comrade, was fax pleasanter than-ipmmg m 
his lonely dungeon. At Adrianoplo, an oiler had been 
made to each of the captives, it they would become 
Moslems, of entei mg 'the Ottoman service as" Spahisj 
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but \Yitili. one voice they had refused, and had then been 
diuughted mto diffeient divisions The jSfteen nobles, 
vjho ^ had been offered for ransom, were taken to Con- 
stantinople, to await its aiiival, and they had promised 
Sir Ebeihard to publish his iate on then retmn to then 
homes ,* and, though he knew the family lesouices too 
well to have many hopes, he was rathei hmt to find 
tliat thou pi-omise load bean unfulfilled 

Alas ! they had no opportmiity,” said Ebbo “ Gul- 
den Wei'S scarce, or were all in Kaisai Fiaediich’s great 
chest , the ransoms could not be mised, and all died m 
captivity^ I heard about it when I was at Wurms last 
month ” 

‘‘The boy at' Wm ms almost gasped Su Eberhaid 
m amaze. 

“I had to be there about matters conceiming the 
Wildschloss lands and the bndge,” said Ebbo , “ and 
both Danku'ai t von Schlangenwald and I made special 
mqmnes about that company m case yon should have 
shared then fate I hoped to have set foith at that time, 
but the Elaisai' said I was still too lame, and refused me 
license, or letteis to the Sultan.” 

“You would not have found me,” said his fatliei, 
narrating how he with a laige hoop of caphves had 
been diiven down to the coast , where they weie trans- 
fen-ed to a Mooiish slave-dealei, who shipped them off 
for Timis Here, after their fii-st taste of the miseries 
ot a sea hfe, the alternative ot Islam oi slaveiy was 
agam put before them “.And, by the holy stone of 
Nictea,” said Sir Eberhai'd, “ I thought by that time that 
the uifidels had the advantage of us m good-will and 
friendliness , but, when they told me women had no 
souls at all, no moi*e than a hoise or dog, I knew it was 
but an empty dream of a lehgion , for did I not know 
that my little Ermentrude, and thou, Shne, had finei, 
dealer, wisei souls than ever a man I had known? 
^Nay, nay,’ quoth I, ‘I’ll cast m my lot where I may 
meet my w’lfe hereafter, should I never see her here.’ ” 
Ho had then been allotted to a cowair, and had thence- 
forth been chained to the bench of rowers, between the 
two decks, yi^here, m stiflmg heat and stench, m storm 
01 calm, healthy or diseased, the wretched oarsmen 
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■were compelled to play the part' of machinei-y in pio- 
pellmg tho vessel, m order to capture Christian ships— - 
making oxeitions to \vhich only the perpetual lash of 
the galley-master could have urged thoii exhausted 
frames , often not desisting for twenty or thn-ty hours, 
and rowing still while sustenance was put into their 
mouths hy their dilvei'S. Many a man chew has last 
breath wdth his last stroke, and was at the first leisure 
moment hurled mto the -waves It was the description 
that had so deeply moved Eiiedel long ago, and Chris- 
tina wept oyer it, as she looked at the Lowed form once 
so proud and free, and thought 6f the unhealed scars 
But theie, her huahand added, he had been chained 
next to a holy fnar of German blood, like himself a 
captive of the great Stynan- mid , and, while some 
blasphemed in their misery, or -wildly chid their patron 
saints, tins good man, sti-ovo to show that all -was to 
work out good , he had a pious saying for all that befell, 
and adored the will -of God in thus punfymg' him , 
“And, if at were thus with a samt like him, I thought, 
what must it he wth a rough freebooting godless sinner 
such as I had been ? See ” — and ho took out a rosaiy 
of strung bladders of seaweed , “ that is" w^hab he left 
mo when ho died," and what I meant to have been tell- 
ing for ever up in the hermitage ” ' ■ 

“ He died, then ? ” ' 

“ Ay — he died on the shore of Corsica, while most of 
the dogs weie off hariymg a -village inland, and we had 
a sort of respite, or I ti’ow he would have lowed till his 
last gasp How he prayed for the poor -wretches they 
were gone to attack ! — ay, and for all of us — for me also 
— There’s enough" of it. Such talk skills not now ” - 

It was pi am ,that Sir Ebeihaid had learnt more 
Christianity m tho hold of his Moorish puute.ship than 
ever m the Holy Roman Empne, and a weight Ws lifted 
off has son’s mind by finding that he had vowed never 
to letum to a bfe of violence, even though foncymg a 
bfe of penance m a hermitage the only alternative 
Ebbo asked if the Genoese merchant, Ser Gian Battista 
del Battiste, had indeed been one of bia’ fellow-captivea. 

, “ Ha I — 'what ^ ” and on the repetition, “ Truly I knew 
him, Mei chant Gian as we used to call him , but you 
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twang' ofi: Ins name as they speak it in ins own stately 
cityJ’ 

Ckristma smiled « Ebbo learnt tbe Italian tongue 
this wmter from om chaplam, who bad studied at 
Bologna He was told it would aid m bis quest of 
yon.”. 

Tell me not I ” said tbe tiaveller, bolding up his 
bands m deprecation , “ tbe Junker is worse than a 
piiest I And yet be billed old Wolfgang 1 But wbat of 
Hian ^ Hold, — did not be, wben I was with bim at 
Genoa, tell me a story ot bemg put mto a dungeon m a 
mountain fortress m Germany, and released by a pair of 
young lads witb eyes beaming m tbe suniise, wbo 
■vamped ]ust as they bi ought bun to a cloister ? Nay, 
be deemed it a uiimcle of tbe samts, and bung up a 
votiTO pioture thereof at the sbiane of tbe boly Cosmo 
and Damian ” 

“ He was not so far wrong m deeming one of tbe lads 
near of km to tbe boly ones,” said Cbiistma, softly 

And Ebbo briefly nanated the adventme, when it 
evidently appeared that bis having led at least one foiuy 
gave bis fiitber for tbe fii-st time a fellow-feelmg for 
him, and a sense that be was one of tbe true old stock , 
but, wben be beard of tbe lelease, be gi’owled, “ So I 
How would a lad have fined wbo so acted m my tune ? 
My poor old mother I She must have been changed 
indeed not to have scourged bun till be bad no strength 
to cry out ” 

“ He was my piiaoner * ” said Ebbo, m bis old defiant 
tone , “ I bad tbe right ” 

“ Abjwell ! tbe Junker has always been master beie, 
and I never!” said tbe elder kmgbt, lookmg round 
rather piteously , and Ebbo, with a sudden movement, 
exclaimed, “Nay, su, you aie tbe only lord and master, 
and I stand leady to be tbe first to obey you.” 

“ You ' * A fine young book-leamed scholar, already 
knighted, and with all these Wildscbloss lands too ! ” 
said Sn Ebeibard, gazing with a strange puzzled look at 
tbe delicate but spirited features of this sti-ange pei- 
plexmg son “Beach hither yom* band, boy.” 

< And as be compared tbe slender, shapely band ot such 
finely -textmed skin v,utb tbe bieadtb ot bis own homy 

T 



i 

274 THE DOVE DS TU£ JLVQLE’S ^EbT ' 

giaufc’s paw, he tossed at JErom hini, shaking his head 
•nnth a gesture as of ho had no coinmands for such femj- 
nme-looking fingers to eiLecute, and mortifying Ebbo 
not a httlo. “ Ah ! ” said Chnstma, apologetically, *‘it 
always grieved your mother tliat the bo;)fl would re- 
semble me and mine. But, when dayhght cornea, Ebbo 
will show you that he has not lost th^ old German 
strength ” , , 

.“No douht — ^no donbt,” said 'Sir Eberhard, hastily, 

“ since he has slam Schlangenwnld , and, if thn former 
' state of thmgs be at an end, the less he takes after fhe 
ancient stock the better. But I am an old, man now, 
Stine, though thon look’st fair and fresh as evei, and I 
do not know what to make of these thmgs, "^hito 
napeiy on the table , glass dnnkmg tlnngs , — ^nay, were 
at not for thee and the Schneaderlem, I should not know 
I was at home ” 

He was led ,back to his narmtion, and it appeared 
that, after some yeai*a spent at the oai*, certam bleedings 
from the Ihhgs, the remains of his wound, had become 
so much moio sevoie as to render him useless for naval ' 
pm poses ; and, as he escaped actually dymg during a 
voyage, he w^as allowed to he by on coming onto port ^ 
till he had m some degree recovered, and then, had been 
set to labour at the foitifications, chained to another 
piisoner, and toihng betw^een the burning sand and 
burmng sun, but tieated "with less horrible seventy than ; . 
the necessities of the sea had occasioned on board ship, 
and expeiiencmg the benefit of mtercourse with' the 
better class of captives, whom then amserable fate hadf 
thrown mto the hands of the Mooi-s 
It was a favouiite almsdeed among the Pioven^als, 
Spaniards, and Italians to send money for the redemption 
of prisoners to the Moors, and there was a regular agency 
for I’an^oms thi ough the J e ws , hut German captives weip ' 
such an exception that no one thought of them, and 
many a time had the summons come for such and such ■ 
a slave by name, or foi five poor Sicilians, twenty 
Genoese, a dozen Maiseillais, or the like, but still no 
word for the Swabian , toll he had made np bia mind 
^ ^ that he should either leave hia bones in the hot mud of ^ 
r the hai-hom, or be ouly setfr.ee by some gallant crescent “ 


275 


THE DOVE IN THE EAGLE;S NEST 

eitliei of the brave King ot Poitngal, or o£ the Kmghte 
ot Ehodes, of whom the captives wore ever cli earning 
and whispering 

At length his ovm slave name was shouted , he was 
called up by the captam of his gang, and, vfhile expect- 
ing some fresh punishment, oi, maybe, to find himself 
sold mto some domestic form of slavery, he was set 
befoie a Jewish agent, who, after examming him on his 
name, country, and station, and comparmg his answers 
with a paper of msti notions, informed him that he was 
lunsomed, caused his fetteis to be stiuck off, and shipped 
him off at once for Genoa, with orders to the captam to 
consign him to the merchant Signor dei Battiste By 
him Su’ Ebeihaid had been received vith the warmest 
hospitality, and heated as befitted his oiigmal station, 
but Bathsta disclaimed the merit of havmg i-ansomed 
him He had but acted, he said, as the agent of an 
Aushian gentleman, from whom he had received 
orders to mquiie after the Sv^bian bainn who had 
been his fellow-caphve, and, if he weie still living, to 
pay his lunsom, and bnng him home 

‘‘The name — the namel” eageily asked Ebbo and 
his mother at once 

“ The name ? Gian was wont to make bad work of 
om*^ honest German names, but 1 tried to leain this — 
bemg so beholden to hun I even caused it to be spelt 
over to me, but my letteis long ago went from me It 
seems to me that the man is a kuight-eiiunt, like those 
of thy ballads, Stme — one Ritter Them — ^Them — 

“ Them dank I ” cued Ebbo 

“Ay, Them dank What, you know him ? Theie is 
nothmg you and youi’ mothei don’t know, I believe.” 

“ Know hun I Father, he is our gi eAtest and noblest ! 
He has been kmd to me beyond description He is the 
Kaisar I Now I see why he had that strange arch look 
which so vexed me Avhen he forbade me on my allegi- 
ance to sot foith till my lameness should be gone! 
Long ago had he asked me all about Gian Battista To 
Tmn he must have wiitten ” 

“^The Kaisar !” said Sir Ebeihaid “Nay, the poor 
fellows r left m Turkey ever said ho was too close of 
fist for them to have hope tiom him " 

T 2 
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tlian lie -was completely astray. His whole experience 
ot life had Been as a lobher baron or as a slave, and he 
haiew not how to tako care of himself as a peaceful 
traveller ; he sudeied fiesh extortions at every stage, 
and after a few days was plnndeied by his guides, 
beaten, and left devoid of all means of continuing the 
3om-ney to which he could hardly hope for a cheerfid 
end. He did not expect to find Ins mothei living, — 
fai less that his unowned wife could- have sxuvived the 
peiula in which he had involved her , and he beheveil 
that his ancestral home would, if not a rum, bo held by 
hiE foes, or at best by the iival branch of the family, 
whose welcome of the outlaived heir would piobably 
be to a dungeon, if not a halter Yet the only magnet 
on earth foi the lonely wandeiei was his native moun- 
tain, where fiom some old peasant he might learn how 
his fair young bride had peiished, and peihaps the sins 
of his youth might be expiated by contmual prayei in 
the herimtage chapel where his sistei lay bmied, and 
whence he could see the crags for which his eye and 
heart had craved so long with the homo-sickness of a 
moimtaincor 

Amd now, when his own Chiistina had welcomed him 
with all the overflow of her loving heart, imchanged 
save that hers had become a tenderer yet moio digni- 
fied loveliness , when his gallant sou, in alljhe bloom 
of young manhood, leceived him with dutiful submis- 
sion';" whefT the" castle, lu a state of defence, prosperity, 
and comfoit ot which he find never dreamt, was again 
his own , — still the old man was bewildeied, and some- 
times oppressed almost to distress. He had, as it weio, 
fallen asleep m one ago of the woild, and wakened m 
anothei, and it seemed as if he really uished to defer his 
wakening, or else that leposo was an absolute novelty 
to bun , for he sat dozing m his chan m tho sim the 
whole of the next day, and scarcely spoke 

Ebbo, who felt it a necessity to come to an imder- 
standmg of the teinas on which they woio to ctaud, 
tried to refer matters to him, and to explain tho pkist, 
but he wus met Bomerimos by a shake of the head, 
sometimes hy a nod — ^not of assent, but of sleep , awl 
fiiB motbei adaibcd him not tu iuiims the wcaiie«l 
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tiweller, )>ufc to lea\o lum to'liimsclf at least for tliat 
day, and lot him talco lus own tirao for exertion, letting 
things moantimo go on as usual ' Ebbo obeyed, bat 
With a load at his heart, as ho felt that all he was doing 
was but pi'o'wsional, and that at would be 3 ns duty to 
resign all that he had planned, and partly exeeuted, to 
this incompetent, ignorant rule He could certai^y, 
when not serving the Emperor, go and act foi himself 
at Thehla’a dower ‘castle of Eelsenbach, and his mother 
might save tilings from going to utter i um at Adlerstem , 
but no reflection or self-reproach couM. make i^jpthev- 
W186 than a bflter pjll, to any Tolemachhs to "have to 
resign to one so nuh& TJlyssoa in all ]out the leiigtli of 
his wanderings, — one, also, who seemed only half to 
like, and not at all to comprehend, his Tolcmachus. 

Meantime Ebho attended to snch mattei'S as were 
inre to come each day before the Herr Ereiheir _Now 
t was a question whether the stone foi the mill shohld 
oe qnaiTied where it would tuidermino a hit of gni^ 
land, or further on, where the i-oad was rongher , now 
Bereud’s svi-ine had got into Baithel’s rye> and' Barthel 
had severely hnrt one of them — the Herr'^Freiheir’s 
interference could alone prevent a hqpele^ quaianl , 
now a waggon mth ironwork for the mill claimed ex- 
emption from toll as bemg for the Baron nnd ho must 
send down the toll, to obviate injustice towards Schlan- 
genwald and IJlm Old TJhach’s grandson, who had run 
away for a lamdmecht, had sent a letter home (written 
hy a comrade), the Bai*on must read and answer it, 
Steinmark’s son wanted to he a poor student the Herr 
J Eieiheii must Muite him a letter of lecommendation. 
Mother Grethel’s owe had fallen into a cleft, her son 
came to hoirow a lope, and ask aid, and the Baion must 
superintend the hoistmg the poor heast up agam - Hans 
liad found the track of a w'olf, and knew the hole whore 
a litter of cubs abode , the Ereiheir, hia wolf-hound, 
and hia spear were wanted for then ‘ destruction 
Dietnch conld not tell how to manage Ms new aiqne- 
buB the Baron mnst teach him to take a '’ to - Then 
theie was a letter from TJlm to invite the -Baron to 
consult on the tax demanded hy the Emperor for 
Ms Italian wm, and how fa?' it shonld concern the 
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piofits of the hudge , aud anothei letter from the Mai’k' 
graf of Wmtemhmg, as chief of the Swabian League, 
requesting the Loid of Adleratem tq be on the look-out 
foi a band of lobbers, who were lepoited to be in 
neighboniing hills, after being hunted out of some of 
their othei Im king-places 

'That very mght, oi rather neaily at the dawn of -a 
summei morning, there was a yelling below the castle, 
and a flashing of toiches, and tidmgs rang thiough it 
that a bo 01 on the outskii ts of the mountam had had 
his ricks filed and hia cattle diaven by the robbers, and 
his young daughteis earned- off Old Sn* Eberhaid 
hobbled doivn to the hall m tune to see w-eapons flash 
,ing as they weie dealt out, to heai a cleai decided voic' 
giving 01 del 6 , to listen to the tmmp of horse, and watt 
moi’e leitein pass out imder the gateway tlum ever tl 
-cjistle had- comited m his father’s time. Then he wei 
back to his bed, and when he came dowm m the mor 
ing, found all the womanlond of the castle roasting an 
boiling And, at noon, little Thekla came i ushing dow 
from the watch-towei wuth news that ail weie commg 
home up the Eagle’s Steps, and she washure /ter baron 
had sent hei, and waved to her. Soon after, baron 
in his glitteimg steel rode his cream-coloured chaiger 
(once ikiedel’s) mto the castle comt, followed by his 
exultant merrymen They had overtaken the thieves 
m good time, made them captives, and recovered the 
spoil unhmt, and Heinz and Koppel made the castle 
ring with the deed of then young loid, who had forced 
the huge leader of the band to the earth, and kept him 
doivn by mam strength till they could come to bind him, 

“By main stiength’” slowly asked Sir Eberhaid, 
who had been stiried mto excitement 

“ He w'as a loose-limbed, awkward fellow,” said Ebbo, 

“ less strong than he looked.” 

’ “ Not only that, Sii,” said Heinz, looking Horn his old 
master to lus young one, “but old iron is not a whit 
stiongei than now steel, though the one looks full ot 
might, and you w ould think the other but a toy ” 

“ And w'hat have von done with the logues’ heads. ^ ” 
asked tlie old kinglit “ I looked to see them on yom 
speais. Or have you hung them ’ ” 
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“Not SO, Sir,” said BbLo “I sent the men off to 
Stnttgarcl ■v\ntli an escort I dishko. doing execution 
oni selves , it makes the 'men so lawless. Besides, this 
farmer was Schlangenwaldei , 

“ Amd yet lie came -to yon for redress ? ” 

“Yes, for Sir- Bankwart is at his commandery, and 
he and I agreed to look after each othei’s lands ” 

Sir Ebeihard retired to his chair as if all had gone 
past his nndei standing, and thence he looked on whih 
his son and wife hospitably regaled, and then dismissed 
their anxilianes m the rescue - 

Afterwards Christina told her son that she though 
his fathei was i-ested, and would be better able to atteu( 
to him, and Ebbo, with a pamful swelling m his hearl 
appioached him defeientaally, Vjith a loquest that hi 
would say what was his pleasuie ivith legai’d to thi 
Emperor, to whom acknowledgments must m the firs 
place be made for his release, and next would aiiS' 
the whole question of homage and mvestitme 

“ Look you heie, fair son,” said Sir Eberhard, rousini 
himself, “ these thm^s aio all past me I’ll have non 
of them Yon and^your Eaisar undei stand one,au 
other, and your hoiaage is paid. It boots not changinj 
all for an old fellow that is but come home to die " 
“Nay, fathei’, it is m &o order of things that yoi 
should be loid heie ” > ' 

“I nevoi was lord here, and," what is moie, I woul( 
not, and could not be Son^,I'maiked you yesteidaj 
You are master as never was my poor fethei , with al 
the bawling and blows that used to ride the house 
while these fellows mind you at a^word, in a voice a 
quiet as yom mothei’s Besides, wl^t should I do witl 
all these mills and bridges of yqtq s, and Diets, an( 
Leagues, and councils enough to addle a man’s bram 
No, no , I could once slay a beai, or strike a fair strok 
at a Schlangenwaldei, but even they got the better o 
me, and I am good foi nothmg now but to save m; 
soul I had thought to do it as a hermit up there , bu 
my httle Chiistina thinks the samts will be 3nst as wel 
pleased if I,tqU?ny beads hare, with her to. help me, an< 
I know that 'wny I shall not make so many mistaket 
So, young Su, if you can give the old man a coiner o 



THE DOVE m THE EAGLE’^ NEST 


281 


tlie health while he lives, he will never interfere with 
yon And, mayhe, if the castle were in 3 eopai'dy in yoni 
absence, with that new-fangled load np to it, he could 
tell the fellows how to hold it out ” 

“Sn* — dear fathei*,” cned the ardent Ebho, “this is 
not a fit state of things I will spaie you all tiouble 
and care , only make me not undutifnl , take your oivn 
place Mothei, convmce him 1 ” 

“ No, my son,” said Sn Ebeihaid , “yom* mother sees 
what IS best foi me I only want to be left to hei to 
lest a little while, and lepent of my sinful life As 
Hemz says, the rusty old non must he by while the . 
new steel does the work It is qmet that I need It is 
joy enough forme to see what she has made you, and a^l' 
ai’ound. - Ah 1 Stine, my white dove, I knew thine -wi 
a vase head , but when I left thee, gentle little frigb 
ened, fluttei mg thmg, how httle coifid I have thoug 
that all alone, unaided, thou wouldst haA^e kept that lit 
head above watei, and made thy son woik out all tht 
changes — thy doing — and so I know they aie good ai 
seemly I see thou hast made him cleikly, quick-Avitte 
and, yet a good knight Ah • thou didst tell me oi, 
that om lonely piide was not high noi woithy fame\ 
Stine, how didst do it ^ ” 

“I did it not, deal husband , God did it foi me Ho 
gave the boys the loving, tiue tempers that woiked out 
the lest I He shielded them and me m om days of 
, peril ” 

“ Yes, fathei,” added Ebbo, “Pi evidence guarded us , 
but, above all, om chief blessmg has been the mother 
who has made one of us a holy samt, and taught the 
other to seek after him I Father, I am glad jou see 
how great has been the work of the Dove you brought 
to the Eagle’s Nest,” 
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and Stina Bme enough to prcpaio then- last batch of 
frxttois ioi tho now-conieis , Ebbo and Gotz lush liead- 
long down tho Jnll-sulo ; and the Lady Caxoness lays 
down bee dist.iiF, and ga/os a\ ith ej od of satisfied con- 
tent at tho small paity of horsonieji climbmg np the 
footpath, Thenj when they have ^^onnd out of sight 
round a roch, she moves out tosvaids the haH-door, mth 
a light, quick step, foi* never yet has she icsigned hex 
great 011305 ment, that ot greetmg hex son on the steps 
of tho iioich — those steps s\hore slie once met such feai- 
iui news, but wheio that memoiy Iws been effaced h5’‘ 
manj' u cheerful welcome 

Tileio, then, she btaxids, amid tho bxxght thiong of 
grandchildion, while tho Binxm and his sous sju’ingfxom 
then hoisetj and como up to hex. Tho Baion doffs hi 
Spaiusix hat, bends tixe kneo, kisses her hand, and it 
cer\ es hex* kiss on his brow, -with the fere om* of a hfi 
devotion, before he turns to accept the salutation 
Ins daughters, and then takes her hmid, with pieti 
affectionate ceiemony, to hand hex hack to hex sea 
A fcw'wQixlb pass between them “No, mothex 
ling,” he saj 3, “ I signed it not , I ^vill tell you all h5 
and by ” 

And then the mid-day meal is seived for the whole 
honsehold, as of old, cvith tho salt-cellar m. the middle, 
hnr witli a far lax get company abov*© it than when first 
we saw It The seven young folks piesoive a decoious 
silence, Siive when lAunlem Ermentrudo’s cookeries are 
good-naturedly complimented by bei father, or when 
Baron Eriedmuud Maximihanus breaks out -with some 
wondei’iul fact about now armom seen at Him He is 
a handsome, fiur, flaien-haued young man — ^like the 
old Adlei steins, say the elder people — and full of honest 
gaiety and good nature, the special piide of his sisters , 
and no sooner is the meal over, than, v.uth a formal en- 
tieat5'' for dismissal, all the seven, and all the dogs, move 
off together, to that faA onrite gathering-place lound the 
stove, where all their meiry tongues are let loose 
togethei . 

"To them, the Hen Yater and the Emu Grossmutter 
seem nearly of the same age, and of the some geuem- 
tion, 1 and venty the eighteen years between tbe mother 
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and son have dwindled into a veiy small difEei enco even 
in appearance, and a lesser one ni feelmg. She is a' 
youthful, beautiful old lady , he a giuve, spare, worn, 
oldei'ly man, m his full stiength, hut with many a trace 
of cai’e and thought, and fer moie of silver than of 
brown in his thin hair and pomted hoard, and with a 
melancholy thoughtfulness in his clear hrown eyes — 
all well con’esponding with the gravity of the dress in 
which he has been meeting the hmgheis of Ulm, a 
hlack velvet suit — only relieved hy his small white lace 
ruff, and the iihbon and jewel of the Golden Fieece, the 
only other appmach to ornament that ho wears hemg 
that ring long ago tvnsted off the Empeioi Maximilian’s 
chain But now, as ho has bowed off the chaplain to 
his study, and excused himself fiom aiding his two 
gentlemen-sqmres in consuming then krug of beer, and 
hands his mother to her favourite nook m the sunny 
wmdow, taking his seat by her side, his features as- 
sume an expiession of repose and relaxation as if here 
indeed were his hue home He has chosen his seat 
in full view of a picture that hangs on the wainscoted 
wall, neai* his mother — a pictuie whose pure ethereal 
tinting, of colour limpid as the rambow, yet rich as the 
most glowing flowei-bads , and its soft lovely pose, and 
lounded outlines, prove it to be no pioduce even of one of 
the great Geimon aifists of the time, but to have been 
wrought, undei an Italian sky, by such a hand as left us 
ihe marvellous smile of Mona Lisa It lepiesents two 
figures, one unmistakably himself when m the prime 
of hfe, his brow and cheeks unfun owed, and his haii still 
thick, slimihg blo^vn, hut with the same grave earnest- 
ness of the (^ik eye tliat came with the early sense of 
lesponsibility, and with the fii-st sorrow of his youth 
The othei figuie, one on which the pamter evidently 
loved to dwell, is of a lady, so young that she might 
almost pass for his daughter, except foi the peculiar, 
tender sweetness that could only become; the wife and 
mothei Foil she is as snow, with scaice a deepenmg 
of the rose on cheek, or even lip, fragile and tiansparent 
as a spiritual form, and -vyith a light in the blue eyes, 
and a grace m the soft fugitive smile, that scarce seems 
to belong to earth , a beauty not exactly of feature, but 
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i-aiJier the pathetic loveliness of calm fading a^ay — 
as if she whi’e already meltmg into the clear blue sky 
■with the horizon of golden light, that the. ■wondrous 
po-wer of art has made to haimomze -with, but not 
efface, her blue diess, golden han, white coif, and 
fan akin It is as, if she belonged to that sky, and 
only tamed as unable to detach heiself fiom the clasp 
of the strong hand round and in which both hei hands 
aiB twmed^, and though the hght m hei face may be 
fiom heaven, yet the whole countenance is fixed m one 
absoibed, almost woi shipping gaze of her husband, ■with 
a -wistful simplicity and mnocence on devotion, like the 
absorption of a loving animal, to whom its master’s 
pi esence is bliss and smishme It is a pictui e to mat 
hght in a dark place, and that sweet face leceiver 
lo-ping glance, nay, an absolutely levei’ent bend of > 
knightly head, as the Boron seats himself j 

“ So it v-as as we feared, and this Schmalkaldic Lef 
did not suit thy sense of loyidty, my son ? ” she ; 
leading Ins features anxiously 

“No, mothoi I Qvei feaied that fm’ther pie^ 
would drive oiu* fi lends beyond the line wheie b\ 
schism and lebelhon , and it seems to me that 
moment is come when I must hold me still, oi ti,‘a\ 
giess mine ovni sense of duty I must endure thv 
displeasure of many I love and lespect ’’ 

“ Sm’ely, my son, they have kno-wn you too long and 
too well not to lespect youi motives, and know that 
conscience is fii-st with you ” 

“ Scarce may such confidence be looked for, mother, 
fiom the most pait, who esteem every man a tiaitoi to 
the^CtUise if he defend it not precisely in the fashion of 
then OAvn paity But I hear that the King of Fiance 
has offered hmiself as an ally, and that Di Luthei, 
together AVith others of oiu* best divines, have theieby 
been startled mto doubts of the lawfulness ot the 
' League ” 

“ And what tliink you of doing, my”- son ^ ” 

' “I shall endeavoiir to Avait unhl such time as the 
muchmeeded General Council may pioclaim the ancient 
truth, and enable us to avouch it -without disunion 
Into soliism I WiU not be drawn I havedield truth 
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all my life an the Chni’ch, no;i \vill I pint fiom her now 1 
If intrigues again should pievail, then, Heaven help ns ’ 
Meantime, mothei, the best we can, as has ever been 
yom* war-cry ” . > ' ' 

“And much has been won for us Heie ^ the little 
maidens, who, save Vittona, would never have been 
scholais, reading the Holy Woid daily m then oma 
tongue.” - 

“ Ach, I had not told you, mother I , I have the Court 
Secretary’s answer this clay about. that command m the 
Kaisar’s guaids that my dear old mastei had promised 
to his godson ” . ~ ' 

“Another iiut-oJd with Flemish com-tesy, Lsee by thy 
face, Ebbo.” ' 

“ Not qmte that, mothei The command is leady for 
the Baron Fnedmund Maximilianus won Adlerstem 
Wildschloss, and all .the rest of it, on the understandmg 
that he has been bred up free from all tamt of the new 
doctrine ” 

“ New ? Nay, it is the oldest of all doctrine ” 

“Even so As I ever said, Dr Luther hath been' 
settmg forth m greater clearness and fulness what our 
blessed Fnedel and I learnt at yom* knee, and my young- 
ones have leaint from babyhood of the true Catholic 
doctnne Yet I may. not call' my son’s faith such as 
the Kaisai’s Spamsh conscience-keepei-s would have it, 
and so the boy must o’en tariy at home tdl thei-e be 
work for his stout arm to do ” 

“He seems little disappomtecL His laugh comes 
nngmg the loudest of aU ” ' 

“ The Junker is moie of a boy at two-and-twenty than' 

I ever lecollect myself ! He lacks not sense nor 'wit, 
but a fi ay or a feast, a chase or a dance, seem to suffice 
him at an 'age when I had long been dwellmg on 
matteis of moment ”, 

“ Thou wast left to be thme own pilot , he is but one 
of thy gay crew, and thus even these stimng tunes, 
touch him not so deeply as thou wert affected by thme' 
own choice m life between disorderly freedom, and 
honomable restramt ” ’ " ‘ - 

“ I thought of that choice to-day, mother, as I crossed ' • 
. the bridge and looked at the church , and more than 
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ever thaiilvful did I feel tliafe om "blessed Fiiedel, having 
aided me ovei that one decisive pass, was laid to rest, 
his ten del spiiit mivexed by the shocks and di visions 
that have wrenched me hither and thither ” 

‘fNay; not hithei and thithei. Ever hadst thon a 
resolute purpose and aim ” 

“Evei failed in by my own erior oi that of othas — - 
What, thou nestling here, my little Vitcoria, away from 
all yondei’ prattle ^ ” 

Deal father, if I may, I love far best to heai you 
and the giandmothei talk ” 

“ Heal the child ’ She alone hath yoin* face, mothei, 
or Fiiedel’s eyes ! Is it that thou wouldst be hke thy 
noble Roman godmothei, the Maichesa di Pescara, that 
makes thee seek om* grave company, httle one ? ” 

‘‘ I always long to hear you talk of her, and of ^ 
Itahan days, dear fathei, and how you won this n<j 
jewel of yom s ” ' / 

“ Ah, child, that was before those tunes ! It was^ 
gift of good Koisar Max at his godson’s chiastei 
when he tilled yom sv'eet mothei* with pfetty spitt 
persuading hei that it v as a little' golden bear-sl^ ’ 

“ Tell her how you had gamed it, my son ” 

“ By vapouring, child , and by the dull piide of i 
neighboms Heaid’st thou never of the siege ot Padu 
when we had Bayard, the best knight m Em ope, ana 
500 Eienchmen for om allies ? Om mtillery had made 
a bleach, and the Kaisar i-equested the Ikench knights 
to lead the storm, wheieto they answered. Well and 
good, but om German nobles must share the assault, 
and not leave them to fight with no better backers than 
the hiied lanzknechts All in i-eason, quoth I, and moie 
shame foi us not to have been foremost m om Kaisai’s 
own cause , but what said the lest ot om nnspioud 
chi vail y ^ They would never condescend to climb a 
wall" on foot m company with lanzknechts ! On horse- 
back mnst then worships fight, or not at all , and when 
to shame them I called mjself a monntameei, mom 
used to climb than to ude, and vowed that I should 
esteem it an honom to folloAV such a kmght as Baymd, 
were it ou aU foms, then cast they my burghei blood 
m my teeth. Never saw I the Kaisar so emaged , he 
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' swore that all the coumioii sense m the empu-e was m 
the hnrgher blood, and that he would make me a kmght 
of the noblest older in Em ope to &how how he esteemed 
it And next morning he was gone ! So ashamed was 
he of his o'wn ai'my that he rode off in the mght, and 
sent orders to break np the siege I conld have tom 
my hair, for I had 3UBt lashed np a few of our nobles to 
a bettei’ sense of honour, and we would yet have re- 
deemed our name ’ And after all, the Chapter of pioud 
Elemings would nevei hare admitted me had not the 
heralds hunted np that the Sorels were gentlemen of 
_ blood and coat armour long ago at Li^ge I am glad 
my father lired to see that proved, molhei . He conld 
not honour thee moie' than he did, but he would have 
been sorely grieved had I been rejecte^l. He often 
thought me a mechamcal bm’gher, as it was.” 

“Not qmte so, my son Ho never failed to be proud 
of thy deeds, even when he did not understand them*; 
but this, and the giundson’s bnth, weie &e„Qioyming 
;|oys of his^^ey’ . — - 

^ea, those wei*e glad triumphant years, take them all 
m all, eie the Emperor sent me to act ambassador in 
Rome, and we left you the two elder httle girls and the 
boy to take care of My dear little Thekla I She had 
a foreboding that she might never see those children 
mpio, yet 'would she have pined her heait a-wuy more, 
surely had I left her at home ' I never was absent a 
week but I found her wasted with AVatching for mo ” ' 

“ It ■was those Aveary seven yeais of Italy that changed 
thee most, my son ” 

“Apart from you, mother, and knowing you now 
mdeed to he widoAved, and with on the one hand such 
conti’adictoiy commands from the Emperoi asmado me 
sorely ashamed of myself, of my nation, and of the man 
whom I loved and esteemed personally the most on 
earth, yet bound there by his express command, while 
I saw my tender wife’s health wasting m the climate 
day by day 1 Yet still, while most gasped for a 
breath of Swabian hills, she eAcr declared it would kill 
hoi outright to send her from me. And thus it went 
on till I laid her in the stately church of her own patro- 
ness Theu how it would have fered with me and the 
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helpless hitle ones I know not, hut for thy noble god- 
mother, my Vittoiia, the wise and ready helper of all 
m trouble, the only fiiend thy mother had made at 
Eome, and who had been able, fiom all hei heights 
of leaimng^and accomplishment, to yalue my Thekla’s 
golden soul m its simplicity Even then, when too late, 
came one of the Kaisar’s kmdest letters, lecalhng me, — a 
lettei whose every word I would have paid for with a 
drop of my own blood six weeks befoie 1 and which he 
liad only failed to send because Jm head_wasiunmngon 
the plan of that gorgeous tpmb^wJiere^he is not buried ! 
Well, at least it bi ought tis liome to you agam ‘once 
moi.e, mother, and, where you aie, comfoit never has 
been utterly absent from me And then, coming from 
the wilful gloom of Pope Leo’s comf into om Germany, 
sti earned over by the rays of Luther’s light, it was as 
if anew woild of hope were dawmng, as H truth would 
no longer be muffled, and the young would grow up to 
a woild far better and pmei thm the old had evei seen 
What ti'umpet-calls those weie, and how welcome was 
the voico of the hue Catholic faith no longer stifled I 
And my dear old Kaisai, with his cleai eyes, his un- 
fettered mmd — he felt the powei and truth of those 
theses He bade the Elector of Saxony well to guai'd 
the monk Luther as a tieasme Ah t had he been a 
youngei man, or had he been moie fiim and resolute, 
able to act as well as think for himself, things might 
have gone other wise with the Ohm ch. He could think, 
but could not act , and now we have a man who acts, 
but will not thmk It may have been a good day for 
om German reputation among foreign piinces when 
Chai’Ies Y put on the ciown , but only two days m my 
life bave been as momnful to me as '^t when I stood 
by Kaiaar Max’s death-bed at Wells, and knew that 
geneions, loving, fitfnl spinh was passmg away from 
the earth I Never owned I friend I loved so well as 
Khisar Max ! Nor has any Emperor done so mnch for 
this om* dear land ” 

“ The' young Emperor never loved thee.” 

“He might have treated me as one who could be 
useful, but he never iorgave me for shaking hands with 
Luther at- the Diet of Worms I knew it-wus all over 

U 



200 


THE DOVE THE EA0EE,S NtST 


■With n»j coxirt fu\our siter i hati JoiOt-U in tacojirting 
tile Boctur out ot tho city- And iht ntxt tlimg 
tlmt Geoi'tj of Freniidabcrj; and iiu fmuU^ pioclanced 
nio a bigdtoil Payist becautie I did my utmoat tu 
my troop out of tlie doMPy holiday at the tktek of Uome J 
It boa o’ver been in> lot to be in dHtp-ace -(.mcU ouo aide 
OP thy other { Here ie luj tlaughU-r's marriage hmdcre^l 
on the one hantU sou » promotion ciicckeci c-n tiie 
other, htconse 1 have u couaclence of my onn, and not 
of other people’s I Heaven Icnows the* nglu is no e.iaj' 
matter to findt but, when one ihmlcs oni sie^ it, there 
IB nothing to he done but to guide oiitself by d, cnen 
if tho leat of the world wUl not view it ,'i the anme 
light ” 

“Kotliing else ! 1 doubt me wbethev it be ever eosv 
*aec tlio ventabh rigid courao while siiH stiogglmg' 
tho midst That i» f€>r after ages, which lichold 
'uga afar otl ; but each man must needs follow hia 
ir principle m au honest and good heart, .aid ,it,- 
edly Gotl will guide 3nin to work out bomo goc»l 
i, OP hinder some evil one ” 

‘A>, mother- Each party may guard one side or 
nor of tho truth m all honesty and faithfulness , 
e who cannot with his whole he.url ca^t in his lot 
tvith either, — ho is apt to serve no purpose, .ind to be 
scoihed ” 

“ Kay, Ebbo, may he not bo a witnesu to die liigher 
and more perfect trntU ibaii cither party have con- 
ceived? K 01 IS inaction alwajd needful. That vvhicli 
is right towards either side still rev cals itself at the duo 
moment, whether it be to act or to hold still. And. 
venly, Ebbo, what thou didst say even now hts set me 
on a strange thought of nunc own dieam, that which 
heralded the birth, of thyself and tliy brother. As thon 
knowest, it seemed to me tliat I was watching two 
sparkles from the extinguished Keedfire wheel. One 
rose aloft and shone as a star ! ” 

“ My guxdmg-atar I ” 

“ The other fulfilled those words of the VTiHe Man 
It shone and ran to and fro lu tho grass. And surely, my 
Ebbo, thy mother may feel that, m all those dark days of 
perplexity and trial, the spark of light hath ever shone 
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and (li’av.Ti jts tmil of biigliiiiess m tlio gloom, even 
thougli the -way long, and seemed unceitam." 

‘‘The mothei who ever fondled me ivill think so, it 
may ho ' But, ah I she had better pmy that the light 
be deal a, and that I may not fall utteily short of the 
stai > ^ 

Tinvelieis m 'Wiutembnig may peihaps turn aside' 
fiom gloiions old IJlm, and the memories of the battle- 
helds aromid it, to the lomantic country round the 
SAsabian moimtaius, thioiigh Avhich descend the hibu- 
taries of the Danube Heie they may think themselves 
fortimate if they como upon a gieen valley, with a bright ‘ 
mountain toiront dashing thiough it, fiesh fiom the 
lofty mountain, AVI th terraced sides tliat use sheer above 
An old bridge, a mill, and a neat Geiman village 1 
clubteied iii the Aiilley , a seignorial mansion peeps t 
of the foiest glades , and a lovely chm’ch, of rather lai 
Gothic, but beautifully designed, attracts the eye so 
soon as it can be peisuaded to quit the lomantic outlme 
of the lumed baiomal castle high up on one of the 
mountain ledges Report declaies that theie aie tombs 
111 the chinch Avell Avoith mspection You seek out an 
old veneiable blue-coated peasant who has chaige of 
the chinch 

“What IS yondei castle ? ” 

“ It 13 the castle of Adleisteiu ” 

“ Aie the family still extant 

“ Yea, yea , they bmlt yondei house when the Sehloss 
became ruinous They have alArays been hera ” 

The chm’ch is veiy beautiful m its details, the carved 
Avoik of the east end and pulpit especially so, but no- 
tlung IS so attractive as the altar tomb in the chautiy 
chapel It IS a double one, hokbng not, as usual, the 
recumbent elfigies of a husband and A\nte, but of tivo 
Inughts m aimom 

“Who aie these, good hiend ?” 

“ They aie the good Baions Ebbo and Friedel ” 

Fathei and son they appear to be, killed at the same 
time in some fatal battle, for the white mxuble race of 
one IS lound Avith youth, no ban on lip nor ohm, and 
Avith a lovely peaceful solcmmty, almost cheei fulness, , 
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m tHo expression ' The otliei, a Leai'cled man, Jias tiie 
glory of old age in Ins Avorn features, beautiful and 
restful, but it 13 as if one bad gone to sleep in the light 
of daAvn, the other in the last gloAv of sunset. Their 
armour and them crests .are alike, but the young one 
bears the eagle shield alone," Avhile the elder h^ the 
same beanng repeated upon an escutcheon of pretence , 
the young man’s hands aie clasped ovei a h^p, those 
of the other over a Bible, and the elder iveais the msig- 
nia of the order of the Golden Fleece They aie surely 
father and son, a maiden knight and tried Avariior Avho 
feir together ? ' ' i 

“ No,” the gmde shakes his head , they are t^vni 
rotheis, the good^Bai-ons Ebbo and Fnedel, who were 
\n when their father had been taken captive by the 
icens while on a crusade. - Baion Fiiedel was slam 
h© Turks at the bridge foot, and his brother built 
hurch in his memory. He fiist planted vines upon 
'^ountams, and freed the ‘peasants from the loid’s 
m their flax ■■ And it is true that the two brothers 
Itill be seen hovering on the mountain-side m the 
^t sunset, sometimes one, sometimes both ” 
lU turn with a simle to the mscription, sure that 
windows, those porches, that aimom, never were 
/rusadmg date, and leady to refute the old peasant 
on spell out the upright Gothic letters around the 
cormce of the tomb, and you lead, m medneval Batin,-:r 

f - V 

" %\nm Jdebmttuijw Osqaitb ^bUrsteiur. 

g. g wctawm ” . - " 

t 

Then tmm to the other side and lead — 

" ‘^it jattt ^bttatbus (^qius ^nro ^blsrshini. ^ § inb^luT . 

Yes, the guide is right. They aie bi others, with well- 
nigh a lifetime between them deaths Is" that the mean-, 
ing of that strange Demimi , 

Pew of the other tombs are worth attention, each ^ 
lapsing further' into the bad taste of later ages, yet 
there is one' still deservmg admiration, placed close to 
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the head of that of the two Bai'on^ It is the effigy of 
a lady, aged and seiene, with a dehcately-caia ed face 
heneath her stiff head-gear Surely this monument 
^va3 erected somewhat later, toi the inscription is in 
Geiman Stiil, contracted, haid to read, hut this is the 
rendering of it — 

" ^crc lus (tfjnstiiu ^ord, tuifc of cclutBarh, vdb sJaroa boa 
§.blti:sttiiT. .mb aiotbtr of t^c parous thnifirb aab jjrtcbmuub 
^|jc fell aslcf{r itoo bnas bdorc kr sou, on tk feast of .^t. |o^n, 
labtlnj 

" ^ct rbUbrca s^jall me up aab tall bltsseb. 

" (f^rccteb bntb fall karts bu kr praabsou, ^luoa ^ricbiaar' 
^lavmuhanus, aab ^is brot|crs"’aub- sisters ^hrcluril 
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